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\HE unh; py fate Ni theſe ſcenes 
J 


have met with, may to ſome make 
my preſumption} in offeringt them to your 
ear extravagant 5. but di- 
K ent face in your 
Grace's eye, with whom I know it wall 
plead in their e that ee 

do not merit ſo great a Patron. they at at 


leaſt want him. 

To join the torrent of fi .cels,to Kalle 
with: ortung, and ap} aud with the 
world, are within the limits of an in- 
feri 45g name, and narrower capacity. 
It has been the glory of a Duke of 
MARLBOROUGH to ſupport. the falling, 
to protect the diſtreſſed, to raiſe a fink- 
I ing cauſe, aud (I will venture on the 
; expreſſion) to direct fortune, inſtead of 

being directed by her. > pl 
85 Rut theſe are 1 — my „Lord, which = 
will to lateſt ages' fouriſh in che hiſto- 


rian, 


* 
* 


— 


. 


——_—— 


ſee you àcfinig wi 
humanity that fired your noble anceſ- 


Lor in public. Poverty has Jimpoſed 


in your intimacy, w 


3 ©; 
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„ DEDICATION. 


rian, and the epic poet. Comedy looks 
no farther 7 60 private life, where we 


tk the ſame ſpirit of 


chains on mankind equal with tyranny ; „ 


and your Grace has ithewn as great an 


eagerneſs to deliver men from the for- 
mer, as your illuſtrious grand-father 


did to reſcue them from the latter. 


Thoſe who are hap ier than, myſelf, 
15 celebrate your 
other virtues; the fame of your huma-—- 


nity my Lord, Teacher at a diſtance, 
ant it is à Mrd le W 'N reigns 
loné; way, which: lend enters intd a 
| b af Thats Is "riot rich f In "all other.” 


am fure I give a convincing x jrook, | 


th how high a degree I I am pe FLEW 
Fon, 1 this virtue, when I hope 


alen for this prefumprion; But 
1 it, {ret o 
> 15 har So great refped, 
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THE: cruel. uſage: as her har th hath met- 
with, may juſtly ſurpriſe the author, who ' 
in his Whole life never did an injury to any 


one perſon living. What could incenſe a hum 
der of people to attack it with ſuch: awinveterate - 
Prejudice; is not eaſy to determine; for prejudice 


muſt be allowed, beithe play 2 bad, . 
it is condemned unheard. 815 13 4 5 2117 „ 
I have heard that there are Une young gentle. 


men about this town who make a jeſt of damning 


plays but did they ſeriouſly conſider the cruel- 


ty they are guilty of by ſuch a practice, I belier 
it would prevent them. Every man who abi 


ces a play on the ſtage, muſt. propoſe to himſelf 
| ſome acquiſition either of pleaſure, reputation, 


or profit in its ſucceſs : for though, perhaps, he 
may receive ſome pleaſure” from the firſt indul- 
gence of the itch of ſcribbling, yet the labour and 
trouble he muſt undergo before his'play comes on 
the ſtage, muſt ſet the proſpe& of ſome future 


reward before him, or I believe he would decline 
the undertaking. If pleaſure” or reputation be 
the reward he propoſes, it is ſure an inexcuſable 


barbarity 1 in any uninjured or unprovoked perſon 
MY „„ 


- 


a 


* 


= 


RAPE 


a 


„ wo”... 4 ow - 
— 
» 


— 


VET ET 


U 


L 
þ 
1 
U 
h 
1 
| 
* 


ww ed 


. 


* 


3 * þ _ 12 . , k \ 8 * 
"9x Bo OO IE Arr on en 29.< War ATR re as > 
. w_ - _— © 


to defeat the happineſs of another; but if bis 
views be of the laſt if he be 
to depend on the ſucceſs of his labours for his 

bread, he 1400 be an inhuman creature indeed, | 
| who would ou of ſport and Alubnübeſd event 
a man from getting a livelihood in an honeſt and 
inoffenſive vf, end nate f jet of ſtarving kim 
_ nd his family. $2119 15 2 KN STOR; „„ 1 

Authors, whoſe Works bave been rejected at 
the: theatres, are of all perſons, they ſay, the 
moſt inveteratt ; but of all Lam the laſt 
_ they: ſhould attack, as I have often endeavoured; = 
to procure the ſucceſs of others, but never aſſiſt- 
ed at the condemnation ve n one. 
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Or is it ſuch a triumph i 


Do not your native entertainment, leave ; 


Spoken by Mr ON. 


BOLD is tt OY: mpt, 75 this WD. „ 
To try at fame, by pleafing on the ſtage, SZ 
So eager to condemn as you are grown, 
Writing ſeems war declar'd gal the fown. 
Which ever way the Poet ſeeks applauſe, 


% 


The Critic's reauy ſtill to damm his cauſe. | E f 7 


If for new characters he hunts abroad. <) BM 
And boldly deviates f#om- the beaten 2 4% Y-, 


In monſters then umataral he deal, 15 776. 


If they are known and common, be-. #$2028 -. 


uit he aims at, you the trap can "ol 
If ferious, he is dull; if humour 


Some would maintain one ory” 792 a play's 
Some would be grave, and bear fine . auß. : 
Hoa is it paſfibles ul once, to 277. 1 ur UT 


Taſtes fe diretvly uppgſite as theſe ! © «X61 1965 : "cot 
Nor be offended awath. us if awe fear, DEE. 218440 
From us———ſome ſeel net entertainment. here. „„ 


*Tis not the Poet's wit affords the jeſt, © 


But aubo can 72 77 5 bifs, or whiſth, beft-,. 85 


Can then anoth. i/Þ give 1 
_ | # wh 
We, like the fabled frogs, conſider thus : OT 
This may be ſport to-you, but it is death 1 ., 
1f any baſe ill-nature” we diſchfſe, - 

If private characters theſe feenes expoſe, 


Then awe expect for then we merit foes. 


But if our ſtrokes be general and „ 


If tenderly aue laugh you out of vice, 


Let us at leaſt our ſhare of of e recrive- 
Nor while you cenſure us, keep all your boons 
For fe 7 oe e a, and wn RENCH IR 
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Car rain Sr, 
Six S1mon RAT TIER, 


Ma Monsnisn 
Ma Garrovx, 
CLAZ&IN DA, 


Coro 
LA 


N 
T 
Mrs RArTIER, 


de falſeſt of N Be aſſurꝛd it is not in your 
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"1 'ERE, carry this, letter to Mrs Raffer. . 

Servant. Muſt I bring an, anfwer, 7 5 

f Man. Les, e I you receive an; 
Px 363 bod 997 mrie if bent 4p et Sarde. 

Ad ee ler me  reud thee agal „ thou pichure at wo- 

eres yy FFF 


FF ee wee 1 2225 5 Fey 
213% 1 Bivinſ 541417 . , ori ator 
I ſuppoſe you will be ſurpritec that 2 aba, 
6 who hath been guilty of ſo imprudent a puſſion, 
4e ſhou'd ſo: ſaddenly and calmly reelainy it but 1 


« am at length happily conviticed} that you are che 


% power to perſuade me any longer to the contrary 
4 —xwherefore'I deſire tha hebefortls all farhiliarity 
«© may ceaſe between us.—And-as yo know _ fe. 


ml How "good f wen ee 4 Reg: = 


N fy e e oi. 
* 3 3 mr DE — 
by; — YO. b F ae 4 7 8 3 K K 
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__ . ſhip you muſt have his wit 
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f 10 THE | UNIVERSAL GALLANT: on. 


ii belie ede the | | Aft 35 i1 1 
60 l at Wt ts houſe, will be welcome 1 me. 
* Farewell for ever.” 5 


This coldneſs is not the reſentment of an incenſed | 
miſtreſs, but the ſlight of a indifferent on e. I am 
upplanted by ſome other in her ſavour. pz Rare 
woman, faith! the ſex grow ſo purely inconſtant, 
that a gallant will ſhortly be as little able to 3 a 


woman to Aal, as a huſband. 


. ini 


a, « ; | 4 $54 : £ : FS a 

| the itt 33% e eee eee LSE ; 
Serv. Si Colonel Raffler has ſent to Led Whither 

e Fryer W n ＋—PPꝑZ—3IU—j˙ 2 


4 es, yes, TO ONE; tis 0 e enoug 8 
1 eng ang: bar: Earn from gels opybr 44g this ſacectefal 
rival is, by knowing who has vifited his wife moſt 


lately —nay, or by finding who is his chief favourite : 
for he is one of thoſe wiſe men, to whoſe friend. | 


9 


fo far from bein g jealous | 6 | Lime ty Halber 8 wich pig that 
he is always faſpicfous you don't 419] 


RR... cab RAFFLER. 1 * 
He 15375 IE EEE e 4 'T 
Dear G ood-morro wp. 1 


Col. Raf. Oh, or re a, fine, getitleman ! 1 very 
fine gentleman indeed ! when we had my after you 
all over the e toleave your bottle for a party 
& quadrille with th 


tation among em, I aſſure Jou there is an irrecon- 
eileable quarrel with my wife. I have grid Weder 
never to mention your name to her... | 
Mon. Ha, ha, ha ! that i is pleaſant: enough, ER 
"nel; your wife's orders to you, who have the moſt 
obedient wife in Chriſtendo mm. 
Col. Raf; Ves, 1 thank Heaven, L am maſter” ol ray 
own houſe. VCC d 51 F 
Mon. Then L hape vou will r your: commands | 
on her to forgive me.,,;ͤêf £3 on 
Col. Rafi Well, well, L don't 1 7 I; ER 
ſince you aſk it. I am glad I have brought you. 
to at I believe. I have. made vp an hundred 
LL quarrels 


- 


adies——you have a rare repu- _ 


dee, n 79» and adde neyen bri 


then it Puts my Oh har 0 of . by; 
that, I ides, 


THE IFFER | 


5 ring you! po 
t be ore 
7. A yet 1 Ws 1 1 2 nde; $4, * 
ers with e 70⁰ wou'd not haye left us for 
cards. 
Cual. Raf. N Foy T 8 ** of tet he ork; 
-that's half, my 7 to you, ton I © WAS bored. 


10 Gupply your pla e e 21 wal 2657 14 13706 gil 2s 


Mon. 1 0 ou heartily, 1 $i] Fete 4 Je 


45 25 n, An los my wiſe; W n W i TO 


; Men. true, FT: 7 -Pacarar 
allet w. 7 1 makes 1 — 2 
make very . indeed. But I; — 44 vou, 


who are maſter of 22 own houſe, Cotanthy gore; 


baniſh: cards , ou out. of os Fon, di 
much... 3 ur my 11 125 88 
Cal. f 0 5 T 


L can? 't bear. Ne n 1 
Jou a matrin Let 
10 uch the maſter of his houſe, Fi with te? ; 


tinually in an ill Humour, he Ne but an a ea 


life in't. 


Mon. But methinks 5 good a 3 as yours, 


ſhould now and * give into the ſentiments of her 


huſband. : - n · hontfs TER eee 
Col. Raf. Oh, no one readier; but then, yo 
know, ſhe can't help her temper : and if ſhe com- 
plies againſt her will, you know it is the more obli- 
ging in her; and then you know, if her complai- 


1ance makes her unhappy, and out of humour, and 


in the vapours, a man muſt be the greateſt of brutes 
to perſiſt —Beſides, my wife is the moſt unfor- 


tunate perſon i in the Ae for tho” ſhe loves me; 
of all things, and knows that ſeeing her in the va- 


pours makes me miſerable, yet I never deny'd her 
any one thing in the world bat, flap, it immediately 
threw. her into em. If it was not for thoſe 
bring vapours, we ſhould be the . mM 

ving, . 

Mow. 'Nay Ys faich, I beleve pet. 

1 1 71 he | r 79 F TY 
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Laax s well this mo 


we have Anch 1 of mot contrary, eſe habe. 

4.9 % ch. 1 1 

e ne Eik Biabh Bd hüt Lady: :: 
Col. Raf. Ay, Sir Simon; call him any thing but 

a brecke he's not a- kin to me, Its, fore: br 
to mine, he has the beſt wife in the world; and” 


yet he never ſuffers her to have an eaſy, hox * From - 


His curſed gealouſy, I intend ' 's part fa ies, for 
the . Ang poſſibility of Iivi ing t gether”: 195 longer. 


ed 4 geutlemaß other day, f. Ir taking. | 


up his Ridy's 7 and it was no longer ago than 
eſterday, that my wife and ſhe were 75 only 1 to. 


al a end, (where, Vy e 


+; throw dway their money either, for they R 


nothing) whe a this curſed brother of mine hogs 'em 
out, expoſes em by! „and! N dem wy N . 
My touſe'is an afrant garriſoh in tim 


one enters or oem 6 qut, „ red. d; . 


if led) a1 by th 
35 mim, till all be w opt e 
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|| Enter, fn. „ 


o 28 18 d ser ee 
Serv. s Raſſler, Sir 24 ban wh 2 0 W 
Col. Raf. Oh, the devil Pll one boat 
Aena No, Colonel. — re 1 5 DA. 060: 


dow, . his N Is, WE: a | 


OTROS Sin u bas: ranqurst 06: Gia 7324: 9 ene 


* 


i Pod » Euter Sir SIMON. 4647 b! ito 40. 


Sit Simon, your moſt obedient , - 
Sir Sim. Mr Mondilh, govd-marrow 1, "0h, 2 
hs are. Jon here? zlive bene rn 
Cal. Ro. How do 50 * br brochen? I hape Fer. 


"Sir Ln, Mult Jou MF alk iniperivae que-.. 


| ftions! A huſban is a proper perk indeed, in⸗ 
quire of about his wife ! — N 2 * 
When Ju ſee her next, ſhe. Will 


Hppole 


alk your own). 


nform y - 
"they are " gadding together. Mm 1 . * 
Col Raf. Sir Simon, you may be have to our "own 


bares oy * but I * * | not to refleck 5 


- * 


„ y * 


Are Amon 
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Sir Sim. And you. may let your wife behave as 
ſhe pleaſes; but I deſire ſhe may be no n to 
mine. I think one enough in a family. 
Col. Raf. One! I don't know what you mean, i 


don't underſtand vou. | | 
Mon. Oh, dear gentlemen; let me beg there may 5 


be none of this milunderſianding 1 in my houſe. You 


are both too hot indeed. 


Col. Raf. I am appeas'd.------But let ne fell you, 
brother | 


Mon. Dear Colonel, no „ Sir Simon, 


what news have you in town? e 


Sir Sim. Nothing but cockoldom, Sir; 3 eue- 


koldom every where. Women runnin 3 from their 


huſbands Actions brought in Weſtminſter-hall. 
I expect, ſhortly, to ſee it made an article in the 
newſpapers, and; cuckolds, ſince our laſt liſt, as re-/ 
gularly inſerted as bankrupts are now. : 
Col. Raf. Oh lud, oh lud, poor man poor man! | 


| You make me ſick, brother, indeed you do. 


Sir Sim. And you'll. make me mad, brother, in- 


deed you will. 


Mon. Come, come, gentlemen, let me reconcile | 


this thing between you. Colonel, you know the 
exceſſive jealouſy of Sir Simon's temper, and I won- 
der a man of your excellent ſenſe will think it worth 


your while to with him. [A lde to Cal. Raf. 
Col. Rafe Mondiſh is Fan a fellow of the 


be ſenſe inſt the world. 


Mon. Sir Simon, you know the Colonel 8 eaſy 
temper ſo well, that I am ſurpris d one of your 
good underſtanding will reaſon with a man, who 
will defend his pas! s running about this town ev 
day.  [ A/ide to Sir Simon 

Sir Sim. This man has a moſt excellent under- 
ſtanding. E 

Mon. Come, come, e ſhake hands and 


be friends, and let us have no more animolities. 


Col. Raf. With all my heart. 
Sir Sim. And mine----And now, gentlemen, we 


reins, I believe I have my We 3 
Vor. I N 3 amn 
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think it ought to be valued. RES 
Mon. Doubtleſs, doubtleſs, Sir nn, 
Sir Sim. I am not one of thefe jealous people that 


| are afraid of every wind that blows. A woman 
ſit by a man once at a play without any defi ; and 


once a-year may go to court, or an aſſem 5. nay, 
and may ſpeak to one of her huſband's he-friends 


there: if he be a relation, indeed, I ſhould like it 
better. But why all thoſe courteſies to every fellow ſhe. 


knows? why always running to that church where 


the youngeſt parſon is? 


Men. Why fond of operas, maſquerades? 2 | 

Sir Sim. I almoſt ſwoon at the name. | 

Col. Raf. I ſhall, Pm ſure, if 1 ſtay _y longer 
»------{0 your ſervant. 
Mon. Then that curſed rendezyous of the ſexes, 
which are called auctions. | 
Sir Sim. I thank Heaven there are none to-day 7 I 
have ſearch'd all the advertiſements. _ Fo 

Mon. But there are ſhops, ſhops, Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim. T wiſh they were ſhut up with all my 
heart! eſpecially thoſe brothels the milliners NP; 
in which cuckoldom is the chief trade that is c: coping 

Mon. Heyday ! is the Colonel gone? 

Sir Sim. I am glad of it, for truly IT take no ng - 
ſure in his company. Mr Mondiſh, you are a man 
of honour, and my friend; and as you are intimate in 
the family, muſt, I dare Hans, have obſerved, with 
concern, the multitude ,of idle young fellows that 
ſwarm at our houſe. There is one particularly, who 
almoſt lives there continually, and has, no doubt, 
behav'd before this, like a N _ e, 1 
and a man of gallantry. + _ N 
Mon. Who is he, pray? „ 

Sir Sim. Oh, a fellow, who is never out of lace 


_andembroidery-----a tall trapping, well-looking, ul! 


looking raſcal! whom I wou'd as ſoon admit into my 
Faily as a wolf into a ſheep-fold. 

Mon. What is his name? 
Sir Sim. Gaylove, I think they * — 
ee runs cold N think of him 3 91 + 

+. 
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| Mon. Sir Simon, you need be under 1 no ee x 
ſion; for my Lady Raffler i is a woman o f that prudence | 


and diſcr&ion--- 5 


ir Sim, Ye; Sir 3 bus; very prudent and l 
| women have made vcry odd monſters of their huſbands. 


I had rather truſt to my own prudence them: hers, L 
thank you. 


Mon. Was 1 e to that woman, I ſhould de : 
the moſt contented man alive; for, on my honour ! 
L think ſhe ſurpaſſes the reſt of womankind as much 


in virtue as beauty. 
Sir Sim. Hal what! | | 
Mon. Nay, more, in my opinion- for to tell you a 


truth, (which I know you will excuſe me for) I do 
not think her ſo handſome as the reſt of the world 


think her. 


Sir Sim. Nor 1 8 I am glad to hear you : 
don't-----I began to be in a heat---but, dear Mondiſh, 


tho? my wife be, as you ſay, a virtuous woman, and 
I know ſhe is, I am ſure of it; and was never jealous 


of her in my life; yet I take virtue to be that fort ob. 
| ep in a wife, which the leſs it is try'd, the brighter it 
es; beſides, you know there is a trouble in re- 
ſiſting temptation, and I am wy to os my wite 
al the trouble I can. 


Enter a 8 


Sun Sir, Captain Spark to watt ON you. 
Sir Sim. Who is he, pray ? | 


Mon. A m 8e of mike, a eonrtfir, indibihes's. 
gentleman, that (if you will believe 2 5 he has had : 
n 


Enter 2 aptain SPARK. 


| Capt. Spark. Dear couſin Mondiſh, your very 


humble ſervant. I only call to aſk you how you do 
---for I can't ſtay ten minutes with you----+I have 


juſt left ſome ladies, whom I have Promiſed to meet 

in the park Hark ye. - [Whiſpers Mon. 
Sir Sim. T hope my wife is not one of em- a very 

| impudent-looking fellow, this courtier, and has, I 


B 2 Warrant 
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_ warrant, as manny cuckolds in the city, as chat has 
debtors at court. 


Capt. Spark, The devil take me if it is not the 
very woman! but pray take her, I dangled after her 
long enough too. You muſt know, the laſt time I 
ſaw her was at an aſſembly. 

Sir Sim. That i is another name for a bawdy-houſe: 

2 : 
Capt. Spark. A there 1 piqued her moſt con- 


foundediy, ſo that ſhe vow' d lud never ſpeak to me 


again; and indeed ſhe kept her word, till yeſterday 
I met her at an auction -- there was another lady with 
ber---at firſt ſhe put on an air of indifference. O ho! 


thinks I, are you at that ſport? Pll fit you, I war- 


rant. 80, Sir 1 goes up to the other lady, who hap- 
pened to be her ſiſter, and an intimate acquaintance 


of mine - But I aſk ann ens 1 is a dull entertain- 


ment to you, Sir. [Ce Sir Sim. 
Sir Sim. Far from it, Sir; dat I bes TI may not 
be thought impertinent, if I alk whathor this RO was 
| ſhort or tal? | 
Capt. Spark, A ſhort woman, Sir, OT | 
- Sir Sim. Then I am ſafe [Afide; J-----But perhaps 
8 people think her tall. 
0 Capt. Spark. Yes, Sir ! I know ſeveral who think - 
er. 
Sir Sim. I am on the ok 8 1 aſk 
- ten thouſand pardons ; Hut WAS the a brown or a fair 
woman ? 
Capt. Spark. * Sir! O harm-------She was a 
Sir Sim. Rather inclining to fair? „„ 
 - Capt. Spark. Ves, a good deal inclining to fair. | 
Sir Sim. I am undone! if I was to aſk her name, 
I ſhould hear my own----I-will go tear her eyes out. 


Mr Mondifh, your ſervant ! your ſervant!” _ 


Mon. Be not in ſuch a hurry, Sir Simon. N 75 

Sir Sim. I am in a great a Sir, your humble LE? 
ſervant! n 

Capi. Spark. Priythee,” dear COZ, what: .queer fel- 
low is that? Gad, I began to Ss he ers. me” 


with ſome relation of his. 7 


7 
by LA 
- * * 7 2 4 
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Mon. Faith, probable enough for he wou'd 
ſuſpect a more unlikely man than you. ; 
Capt. Spark. Ha, ha! George, I believe I am 
ſuſpected in town-----I believe there are women 
I ſay no more, but 1 believe there are women, I ſay 
no more. ; 
Mon. And upon my ſoul, I believe chou cault fay Xs 
no more on thy own knowledge. LUA lle. 
Capt. Spart. Here, here, you muſt not aſk to ſee 
| the name. [Pulls out ſeveral Lebern ] May I be curſt 
if this be not from a woman of the firſt diſtinction 
We 1 ach is here, I muſt pars it uP again. 


E GAYLOVE.. 


op Good- morrow, George Ha! Monſieur Le RE 

Spark! 

Cad Spark. My dear Gaylove, how long halt 

thou been in town? 

Gay. About a fortnight, Sir. . 
Capt. Spark. Mondiſh, this is the beſt friend * 

have in the world; if it had not been for him, had 

dy'd of the ſpleen in W eee made his 

houſe my own. | 

| Gay. Upon my honour he did, and ſo ele J 

that if he had not been order'd away, 1 believe 1 ä 

thould ſhortly have given it him. 


Capt. Spark. Thou art a pleaſant fillow! but 3 


pr'ythee how do all the girls? How do Miſs Flirt, 
and Miſs Flariet, Caper, Miſs Lup, and my £ 
dear Jeanny Thump-floor ? -- 
Gay. All at your ſervice, Sir ; but methinks you 
ſhould have aſk'd after your dear e 8 ; 
Capt. Spark. O] ay, Clarinda! how does he 
do? upon my ſoul I was fond of that wench ; but 
the grew ſo fond agen, that the world began to take 
notice of us; and yet if ever any thing pais'd between 
us, at leaſt any thing that ought not, may I be- 


are a ſuſpicious e. | 
Gay. Far from it---I have always defended you _ 

both: Fer as Iam eonfident ſhe wow'd not grant any | 
55 B „ thing 


But what ſignifies wearing-----Come, 1 know you 
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thing diſhonourable, ſo Iam confident thou wowalt | 
not take it. 


Mon. And if you will be evidence for the lady, 1 
will for the gentleman. - | 


Capt. Spark. Your Gremat;? your ſervant, my "I 


dear friends; you have made me a compliment at a 


cheap rate, I Hall not riſque your conſeiences: yet 
in my ſenſe of the word diſhonourable, you might 
wear it; for I poſitively think nothing eee | 
can paſs between man and woman, | 33 

. Mon. Excellent doctrine indeed | * _- 

Gay. I am not of your opinion: for I think it very | 
 diſhonourable in a fine gentleman to ſolicit favours _ 
from a lady, and refuſe mopepting em en ſhe 
5 vou'd grant em. 

Capt. Spark. O 1 a ſad dog! ha, * ha! 3 

- Morn. Unleſs it be not in 
| Gaylove. The braveſt fellow may be beaten, you, 
know, without loſs of honour. - | 

Capt. Spark. Well, well! you may ſuſpect what | 
you pleaſe---You poor devils thatnever had any thing 
above a ſempſtreſs, make ſuch a rout about the re- 
putation of a woman a little above the ordinary rank: 
© you make as much noiſe in town about a man's ha- 
ving a woman of quality, as they wouꝰd in the country 
i one had run away. with a juſtice of peace's eldeſt 
daughter---Now, to — women of quality are bke | 
- ether women. 


9 Thou know'ſ no o difference, * dare fear 1 


Enter 4 ſervunt. þ 
1 aw Sir, my. Lady Fop-hunter's coach i is at che 


: door. 5 


| © Capt: Spark. She has ſent it for me; I am to call 
on her at Lady Sightly's- damn her! 1 with the had 


forgot the i e Gaylove, will you 0 
| with me ? 


Gay. No, excuſe me. RPE | iz 
Capt. Spark. Well, 88 1 5 — will 


* excule me MF I'm yoar veep humble ſervant. | 


Baie, * 
25 I wiſh thov pia been here ſooner 72 


— 


833 
* * 


s power to accepft em, 


* 
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had ſome rare diverſion this morning; here have been 

Sir Simon and the Colonel, and have quarrePd about 
their wives. But What is better ſtill, the noble Cap- © 
tain juſt now departed, hath ſent Sir Simon away 
fully perſuaded that he has an affair with his wife. 

Gay. Then we ſhall have it in the ara at 
Mrs Raffler's tea- table. 

Non. I think you live there, Gaylove. 427 E 3; 

Gay. I have pretty much lately; for to let you 1 
into a ſecret, George, I have a miſtreſs there. 

Mon. What, has the Captain infected you that you YE 
are ſo open- hearted? or is this a ann mark of 
your confidence in me ? 

Gay. Neither. It is impoſlible i it ſhould be a ſecret 
long, and I am not aſham'd of having an honourable 
paſſion for a woman, from which I hope to reap bet- 
ter fruits than the Captain uſually propolgs from his 
amours. 
Men. I rather fear thou wilt find und | Theſe ſort. 
of gentlemen are the only perſons who en engage with 
women without danger. The reputation of an amour | 
is what they propoſe, and what they, generally effect: 
for, as they indulge their vanity at the price of all that 
is dear to a woman, the world is good-natur'd enough 9 
to make one perſon ridiculouſly happy, at the e 
of makin 2 ſeriouſly miſerable. _ 

Say. Hang em! I believe they ſkreen more. repu- 
tations than they hurt---I fancy women, by an af- 
fected intimacy with theſe fellows, have diverted the 
world from diſcovering a good ſubſtantial 8 in 
another place. 

Mon. Do you think ſo} 2 then I ow adviſe you 
to introduce my kinſman here, to Mrs Raffler. 
Gay. Are their een hee then, * wank 
cloaks ? 3 as 

5 Nay, 265 thes tell me | ſerioully ; + for _ Hen 
take me, if theſe two years retirement. hath: not. made 

me ſuch a ſtranger to the town 
5 Mon. Then ſeriouſly 7. IL. think there is no ak 

wanted; for a fond, credulous huſband, is the beſtt 

doak in the world, * Ha man e his horns 
| ; in 
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- Jower of the world. 


1 


in his pocket, none will ever pick his pocket of em 
, ----=If he will be ſo good as to be very eaſy under be- 
ing a cuckold, the good natur'd world will ſuffer his EC 
wife to be eaſy under making him one. | 

Gay. A word to the wiſe, George---But, faith! 
thou haſt inform'd me of what I did not fuſpe& before. 

Mon. The wiſe do not want a word to e _ - 
of what they knew before. ap 

Cay. What doſt thou mean? | 

Mon. Then, in a word, my cloſe friend; this "FER 
ſecret, which you have diſcoverꝰd to me, I knew fome 
time before. Nay, and I can tell you another thing 
---the world knows it. ; 
Gay. Let em know it. I am ſo far from being 

aſham'd of my paſſion, that I'm vain of my choice. 

* Mon. Ha, ha, ha! this is excellent in a fellow of 
thy ſenſe ! I ſhall begin ſhortly to look on the Captain 
as no extraordinary character -L Vain of your choice !- 
Ha! ha! ha! now am I vain of my good - nature — 
for I cou'd ſo reduce that vanity of yours !----- ;) 

Gay. I ſuppoſe thou art prepar*d with ſome cool 
lecture of modern œconomy. I know thee to be one 
of thoſe who are afraid to be happy out of the road 
of right wiſdom---I tell thee, George, let the ene 
ſay what they will, there is more true happineſs in 
| the NT of love, than in all * e of | appro | 


Mon. Ha! ha! hat - 
Gay. It is the faſhion of Cr wn to Jang at a 
man who owns his paſſion, and thou art a true fol- 


Mon. Thou art a follower of the world, Lam fore. 
You muſt be modeſt indeed, to be aſham'd of your 
By paſſion, ſince you have fuch multitudes to TeeP) jou | 
in countenance. - 
Say. So much the homey, | Rivals hives a man? 8 
eee _ it gives continual new pleaſure in the. 
of a LR. to think half the coxcombs in the 
town are ſighing for what you are in poſſeſſion of. 
Non. Ay, faith, and the gallant has a pleaſure _ 
fometimes to think a huſband is in Poſſeſſion of what | 
Es 25 e ee 


| 


liable to 
- Mon. Why, this is a good credulous marriageable _ 
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e . How the happy man triumphs in his heart! 


when 455 ſees his woman walking through a crowd of 
fellows in the Mall, or a drawing- room, ſome ſighing, 


ſome ogling, all- envying him; and en iname- 


diately to toaſt her at the next tavern. 
Mon. When he wiſhes himſelf, as heartily as ds 


do themſelves, with her, which perhaps ſome of them 


are, in their turn. And I would not have you too 


ſure that may not be your caſe. 
Gay. Pugh ! you have heard Spark talk of hes! I 


ſuppoſe; or heard her talk'd of for Spark I ſhould 
be no more jealous of her with him, than with one of 


her own ſex------Now, in my opinion, a ſquirrel i * 


more r rival than a beau; for he is more 
are her heart, r PORT 


opinion, and wou'd fit well on a huſband. 
| Gay. Well! and I ſee no terrors in that name. 


Mon. Nor I neither. I think it a good, harmleſs | | 


name. Beſides, the Colonel is a rare inſtance of the 
contrary. If a man can be happy in marriage, I dare 


ſwear he 1s-----his wife is young, nen eat | 


and conſtant-----in his opinion. 
Gay. And that is the ſame as if ſhe were + in 


reality - for, if a man be happy in his own opinion, 


I ſee little reaſon why he ye trouble himſelf en 
the world's. 

Mon. Or happole ſhe were cee EF) i is 
fond of you while you are with her, why ſhou'd you 
like her the leſs ? I don't ſee why he is not as ſelfiſts 
who wou'd love by himſelf, as he who wou'd drink 
by e e e he is a nice and a dull ſot, who 
quarrels with his wine, becauſe another drinks out of 
the ſame caſk. Nay, perhaps, it were better to have 


two or three companions in both, and won d prevent ; 


the glaſs coming round too faſt. 
Gay. Thou art in a ſtrange e humour to- 


day., I fancy ſomething has diſturb'd you. 


Mon. No, faith ! though ſomething has happen'd' 
which might have diſturb'd another---I have been diſ- 


.carded this r Here's; my diſcharge do you 


Mat the l | Cl the letter. 
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Aen. His countenance does not aker----He does 
not know her hand ſure. LAlde. 


Gay. [ Reading. ] Friend ven are to---Mrs Raffier 2 


» the devil! | 
Mon. What - chink vou now? 3 
Gay. Think! that thou art a happy 1 man. 


Mon. I hope, then, you will not ANG with my 
happineſs. ; 


Cay. Not I, upon my honour. - Gs 


Mon. 'Thou art an obliging, good 3 1 


and now, I will wait on you where you Pleaſe to 
dinner. 


Gay. I have a ſhort. viſit to, make, but will meet 
you any where at three. 


Mon. At the key and garter, a you pleaſe. | 
Gay. I will be there. Adieu. Exit. 


Mon. This cool reception of my letter in agrees . 


with the warm profeſſions he made before. Nor did 
he fhew a ſufficient ſurprize-----ſhe certainly had ac 
quainted him with it - it is natural to ſuppoſe, her 
fear, that I might diſeover it to him, might ſet her 
on trying to be before hand. And yet this behaviour 
in Gaylove is not agreeable to his nature, which E 


e Hum 7 ess you will be furpri 983 
— —u— d-<-- falſe eft of 


know to be rather too open. I will find the Gas Ns 


of this out---I will ſee her in the afternoon myſelf--- 
Damn her! I was weary of the affair; and ſhe has 


found out the only way to renew my A 


whole pleaſure of life is purſuit. 


Our game tho' we are eager to CE . 
5 * S Gays ny, with the . 6 


5 ne” 
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| Sir SIMON? Houſe. p 
Fete Lady RAFFLE R, and Mrs RAFFLER. 


= 2 LADY RaFFLzs. 


EVER tell me, ſiſter, it is notorious fra a wo- 
man of my virtue and diſcretion, and prudence, 
ſhou'd be eternally tormented with the e 

of a jealous-pated huſband. 


Mr. Raf. I own it, but I only propoſe to you the 
beſt method to quiet them. You cannot alter his na- 


ture, and if you wou'd condeſcend to fatter it 2 little, 
you wou'd make your life much eaſier. 


Lady Raf. I flatter it! I aſſure you I ſhan't. If my 


virtue be not elear enough of itſelf, I ſhall uſe no art 


to make it ſo--Muſt I give a huſband an account of 


all my words and actions! muſt I ſatisfy his ground- 


leſs fear? I am no ſuch poor - ſpirited wretch; and I 
ſolemnly declare, if I knew any one thing that wou'd 
make him more jealous than another, I wou'd do it. 

Mrs Raf. Then you wou'd do wrong, my dear, 


| and only revenge your huſband's jealouſy on yourſelf. _ 


Lady Raf. Siſter, ſiſter, don't preach up any of 
your maxims to me. If the Colonel was of Sir Si- 
mon's temper, you wou'd lead a worſe life than I do. 

Mrs Raf. Indeed, you are miſtaken ; if my huſ- 
band was as jealous, and as cunning as the devil, I 
wou'd engage to make an arrant aſs of him. | 

72 Raf. You wou'd make another ſort of a beaſt 
of Wm.. 

Mrs Raf. 1 don't tell you that. But 75 1 ſhou'd, 
he had better be ſp than ſuſpect it--- his horas wow'd - 


hurt him leſs on his forehead than in his eyes. 


Lady Raf. I wonder you can talk ſuch ſtuff to me, 


I can't bear to hear it; the very name of a whore 
| makes me ſwoon; if any ſet of words cou'd ever raiſe 
the devil, that ſingle one wou'd do more than all. 


Mrs Raf. Dear fiſter, don't be ſo _outrageanlly | 


1 


— Rafe I wou'd be well for you, ns : 


- 
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lonel had a little of Sir Simon's temper. I can't help 
_ relling you there are ſome actions of your life, which 
J am far from approving. 

Mrs Raf. Come-don't. be cenſorious. I never re- 
fuſed giving my huſband an account of any of my 
actions, when he deſires it-----and that is more than 

you can ſay. 

Lady Raf. My actions give an account of theraſbtres ; ; 
-I am not afraid of the world's looking into em. 
Me. Raf. Take my word for it, child, pure nature 
3 do; the world will eaſily ſee your faults, but 
your virtues muſt be ſhewn artfully, or they will not 
be diſcover'd. Art goes beyond nature: and a wo- 
man who has only virtue in her face, will paſs much 
better through the world, than the who has it only 
in her heart. | 

Lady Raf. I don't know hot you mean, , Madam: ; 


I am ſure my conduct has been always careful of ap- 


pearances; but as for the ſuſpicions of my huſband, 
I deſpiſe ; and neither can nor will give myſelf * 
trouble about m. 

Mr Raf. Soh! here che comes, and I 1 ſuppoſe we 
. have the uſual dialogue. 


Enter Sir SIMON. . 


Sie Sim. Vour ſervant, ladies ! Shins vou are at 
home early to-day. What, could you find no diver- 
ſions in town? is there no opens rehearſal, no aue 

tions, no Mall? 5 
Taqdy Raf. No, none: belides, my ſiſter bad a mind 
to be at home. | 
Sir Sim. You need not have ſaid that, my dear, I | 
Hhowd-not have ſuſpected you. 

Lady Raf. I think, I ſeldom give you. reaſon of 
ſuſpecting my fondneſs for my own houſe. | | - 
Sir Sim. No, nor of any 12 elſe. T am not 

18 jealous of you, my dear. 

Lady Raf. It wou'd give me no uneaſinels, if you 
was. 

Sir Sim. I am not t jealous. even of Captain Spark. | 

Lady Raf. nn vo is Se N 65s 
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Sir Sim. Tho? he is a very pretty gentlem ok 
2 Rafe I long to ſee him a "OT 5 


he is not proper company for me, or you would not 


have ſhuffled him away yeſterday, when I came. You 
need hot have taken ſuch care to hide him, I ſhou d. 


not have been jealous of him, my dear. 
Mrs Raf. This muſt be ſome ſtrange chimera of 


15 own.: no ſuch perſon was with us. [Ade. 


Lady Raf. No, my dear, I know 0 wou' d os 
tho' he is a very pretty fellow. 
Sir Sim. The devil take all ſuch pretty fellows! 


with all my heart and ſoul. [ Aſlde. 


Lady Raf. Don't you know, fi ter, he is the moſt 


| witty, moſt entertaining creature in the world. 


_ Ars Raf. Think whom ſo? 
Lady Raf. Oh, che Captain,---Captainy-c-what's 
his name? 
Sir Sim. Captain Spark, Madam, T'll afliſt van. 
Lady Raf. Ay, Captain Spark. ö 
Mere Raf. I know no Captain Spark, nor was oy 
ſuch perſon with us yeſterday. . _ 
Lad) Raf. Don't believe her, my dear. „ 
Sir Sim. No, my dear, I ſhall not, I aſſure von. : 
But do you think this right, my dear? 
. Lady Raf. What, right ? 1 
Sir Sim. Why, being particularwith an idle, rake- 


helly young fellow. 


_ Lady Raf. Sir Simon, I ſhall not have my com- 


| pany preſcrib'd to me by any one. I will keep what 


company I pleaſe, I ſhall anſwer to the world for my 


actions. 


Sir Sim. Ves, Madam, I am to 5 to "the world 


for your actions too- I am moſt concern'd to ſee that 


you act right, ſince I muſt bear the greater part * 
the ſhame, if you don't. 


Lady Raf. Sir, this is a uſage I can't bear, nor 


| I won't bear! trouble not me with your baſe, ground” 


leſs ſuſpicions; I believe che whole world! is ſenſible 
Vor. IV. C | how 
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how unworthy you are of a woman of my virtue; but, 
henceforth, whenever any of theſe chimeras are rais'd 
in your head, I an leave you to lay them at your 
are. -. Exit. 
Sir Sim. Is not this intolerable? is not this in- 


: ſufferable ! this is the comfortable ſtate that a man is 


wilh'd joy of by his friends; and yet no man wiſhes 
a man joy of being condemn'd, or of getting the 
' plague. + But when a man is warry'd, Give you joy, 
| gg cries one fool, I wiſh you joy, ſays another; 
and'thus the wretch is uſher' d into the gallies, with 
the ſame triumph as he cou'd be exalted with to the 
empire of the Great Mogul. . 
Mrs Raf. You yourſelf make it ſo, brother : if 
you had leſs jealouſy in your temper, or Lady Raf. 
fler more complaiſance, you might be very happy---” . 
You torment yourſelf with groundleſs fears, and ſhe | 
depends on her own innocence, and will not quiet 
them. This was the caſe juſt now: for whatever put 
- this Captain Spark into your head, I will take my oath, 
The ſpoke to no ſuch man at the auction. 
Sir Sim. You are a truſty confident, I find---bit 
1 had it from his own moutb. 
Mrs Raf. What had you Foun bis own mouth? | 
Hong Sim. What! why that my wife was a tall wo- 


"Mrs Rafe Ha, ha, ha! a very good. reaſon to 15 
e indeed. 
Sir Sim. Ves, Madam, and that ſhe was a fair Wo- 
man. TR 
Mrs Raf. Well, AER 15 8 
Sir Sim. Look ye, ſiſter, if he had told me this 
at firſt, I ſhou'd not have regarded it: but I pumpt 
it out of. him. He is a very cloſe fellow, and proper 
to be truſted with a ſecret, I can tell you; for he told 
me juſt the contrary; but truth will out, ſiſter ; be- 
8 Hides, did not you hear my wife confeſs it ? $4 
Mr. Raf. That was ny in r to plague 
vou. 5 
Sir Sim. A very charitable good. fort of lad) Ys 
. 
"Mr Rafe 1 * the was of- my temper, bh 
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1 and wou'd give you ſatisfaction i in every r | 
For my part, I own, if I was your wife, yourjealouſy 
| would give. me pain, and I ſhould take a pleaſure 
TT quieting it: 1 ſhould never be uneaſy at your in- 
quiring into any of my aftions---I ſhou'd rather take 
© it for a proof of n love, and be the ſonder of you | 
for . 1 
Sir Sim. Yes, Madam, but 1 do not deſire my RE 
wife ſhould be like you, neither. _ 
Mrs Raf. Why ſo, brother? what do vou dil. 
like in me? | | 
Sir Sim. Truly, Madam, that rendezvous of fel- 4 
fows you continually keep at your houſe, and which, To 
if your huſband was of my mind--- _ 
Mrs Raf. He wou'd be jealous of, I ſuppoſe. . 
Sir Sim. Particularly that tall fellow, who break- 
faſts here, dines here, ſups here, and I believe yes 
here, or will ly here very ſhortly. | 
Mrs Raf. Hold, brother, I deſire you wou'd not 
grow ſcurrilous ; no wonder my ſiſter can't Ear with | 
this curſed temper of yours. | 
Sir Sim. What can a marry'd woman mean by art -- 
intimacy with any other but her huſband ? _ 
Mrs Raf. What's that to you, brother? who 
made you the inquiſitor of my actions? Do you think 
do call me to an account, as you do your wife? Oh! . 
if I was married to ſuch a jealous---if I did not give 
him enough of his jealouſy in one week, if I did not 
make him heartily weary on 88 5 
Sir Sim. Oh rare! this is the woman that wow'd. 
take a pleaſure in ſatisfying her huſband's: doubts. _ 
Mr. Raf. Look ye, Sir Simon, your temper is 
ſo intolerable, that you are the by-word of every one! 
the whole town compaſſionate's my ſiſter's caſe: and 
if I was ſhe, if a virtuous woman cou'd- not content 
vou, you ſhou'd have your content another way 
If you wou'd ave an account of every thing I did, 
If 1 do ſomething worth giving Jou: an account 
+ 
Sir Sim. I believe i it, 1 eaſily believe it. It i is very 
, Plain. who is m wite's ney I ſhall take 
8 care 
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care to get ſome better advice; for I will not de a | 
cuckold, if I can help it, Madam. 


Enter CLARINDA. 


whe Cla. There's my poor Lady Raffler within i in the 
moſt terrible way----She has taken a whole bottle of 
bartſhorn to keep up her ſpirits. It has thrown me 
into the vapours, to ſee her in ſuch a condition, and 
ſhe won't tell me what's the matter with her. f 
Me Raf. Can you have liv'd a fortnight in the 
houſe, and want to know it? Sir Simon has abus'd 
her in the moſt barbarous manner. "You, area wth 
„ 0a. 
Cla. I am fare ſhe.is one of che beſt women in 
the world. ö 
Mr. Any one but a brute FR be ha 
with 7 Ke oy 4 og ver | 
Cla. He that can't, I am ſure can be happy with _ 
no woman. | 
Mrs Raf. Ok! that I had but a jealous f huſband | 
for one mont. 
* Cla. Heav'n forks: 1 ſhou” d ever have one. 
Sir Sim. So the e is reinforced, and bravery 
can hold out no longer. oy 
Cla. Dear uncle, you thall go and cotaltlt her, 
and aſk her pardon. | 
Mrs Raf. She is too "good, if the forgives: fuch baſe 
 Tuſpicions, - 
Cla. I am fure ſhe never gave you any reaſon for 
them. I don't believe ſhe wou'd do any thing t to bring 
her conduct into queſtion for the world. - 
mm Mrs Raf. She is too cautious. If I was in her 
2 K caſe, I'd make the houſe too hot for him. 
"Ii = Six Sim. 80 it is already. Who's there? bring 
my chariot this inſtant ; or if that be not ready, get 
me a chair, get me FRO thing, that will na me 
away. 


8 „ 


ee, Madam, Mr Gaylove defires to know if 
are at home. „ 


Mrs Ref. Yes, I ſhall be . to d ſee bin. 4% 


Fn 


condition to ſee company. _ 
Mrs Raf. Here's a — of matrimony for: you, 


with ſuch a huſband ? 


of my life. . © | 
| er Raf. What difference i is there between Mr 
Gaylove s temper, and. your uncle? s! how happy 
Wou'd a woman be with him! 
Cla. I am not ſure of that-«-Men often appear be- 
fore marriage different creatures from what they are 
after it Beſides, there is ſomething in him ſo - 
ſomething ſo- In ſhort, ſomething in him I don't like, 
and of all women in the worlds: I ſhall never Fen 
Mrs Gaylove. 
Mrs Raf. That's a 15 I am ſure CA lde. Nay, 
the man is agreeable enough, he is S 5 
Cla. I don't think ſo. | 
Mrs Raf. He has a great deal of wit. mT 
Cla. Then he has wiſdom a to hugs it to 
- himſelf, 


world. 
ſo. 
For 1 have been only telling you the opinion of the 


and I wonder how the world came ever to give them 
to him. 


che world ſeldom. errs on that fide the queſtion. - 


is the moſt diſagreeable creature on earth. | 
Cla. Well, I cannot be of your „ is 


tremely good-humour'd; I love dearly to ſee him 


ni them. Then he is the moſt entertaining crea- 
dure tot "OY: and I bave heard ſome very good- 
C „„ natur d 


Cla. That I had rather walk on foot an the days 


Mrs Raf; And yet it does in him. For ws me, he 
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[fr Sim. Heav'n be ray my wife i is not in a 


| dear Clarinda! what ſay you now to a coach and fix - 


—_ 


Mr; Raf. And the beſt natur'd creature in he: 
Cle. It is very good natur'd in you to think hin 
Mrs Raf. Ha, ha, ha! Indeed, od ſo it 272 


world. In my own, he has none of theſe qualities: . 


Cla. 80 do 1 de dee um deſarve thens 3 fore | 


— 5 in his countenance when he ſmiles, ſo ex- 


mile, and you know he's always a ſmiling---and his 
| eyes laugh ſo comically, and have ſo much ſweetneſs | 


— 


. „ Shots 
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natur'd tions of his too. The world, T dare ſwear, 


does not think one whit better of him than he de- 45 


er ves. 


Mrs Raf. Oh, ay you ſo, Madam! 2. 
: Py Enter GAYLOVE and MONDISH. 


| Oh! here he is---Are you there too? 


Gay. Ladies, your-ſervant---To-find Mrs Rafller 
at home, and without company, at this high W 


| ſeaſon, is ſo ſurpriſing--- 


Mr. Raf. Lard, I ſuppoſe you think us like 


thoſe country ladies you have lately convers'd with, 


who never owe a viſit at the week's end to any of 
their huſband's tenants: e you think we 


have nothing elſe to do in this ſweet town, but to 
ride about the ſtreets, to ſee if the knockers of the 


people's doors are faſt---Indeed, you have here and 
there a country gentlewoman rag huſband being 
ſent up to parhament for the of his country, 
and the deſtruction of his family) who drives regu- 
larly round the town to ſee the ſtreets, and her ac- 


. quaintance and relations, that ſhe may know when 
the may be ſure of meeting ſome one to curtſie to 
at the drawing room. And once a-week very cha- 


ritably gives her horſes reſt at the expence of her 


 wax-candles ; when ſhe fits in her own dining- room 


chair - woman of a committee of fools, to criticiſe on 


| . faſhions, and regiſter the weather. 


Gay. But, I think, it is pity ſo good a een d is 


left off; if it were n, for the better Pane: oo 
ſcandal. | 


Mrs Raf. What ſignißes ſcandal, when no one is 


: „ aſham'd of doing what they have-a-mind to? 


Gay. Yes, there is ſome pleaſure 1 in ſpreading it, 
when it is not true. For, tho* no one is aſham'd of 
doing what they have a- mind to, they may be aſham'd 
of being ſuppos'd to do what they have no mind to. 

: Mrs Raf. 1 OW very few people who are aſlam- 


ed of any thing. 


Mon. I believe; Madam, none of your acqualn- 


_ tance have any reaſon. for that paſſion. 


* 1 Are N that? - 4 
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e None who have at preſent that honour ar 
aner I have that good opinion: of you, that 
ſuch a diſcovery wou'd ſoon baniſh them from it. 


Mrs Raf That, I erage Jou have ſen a very 


late inſtance of. 
Cla. Well, ſince you are lo ſolicitous 8 the 


ſong, if you will go with me to the ſpinet, you ſhall 


hear it. My playing, Madam, I am fare, is not 


worth your hearing. But fince this creature will not | 


boy me be at quiet----- £9 
Mr. Raf. Lard, child, 1 believe vou do not 
want ſo much intreaty. I think one can never be * 
quiet for you, and your muſic. | 


Cla. Madam, I aſk. your pardon. S Mr 
Gaylove. . | [Exeunt- 
Mon. 1 receiv'd a lettvs' from you this morning; 


Madam, but of a nature ſo different from ſome I have 

had from you, that 1 n with your hand * 
counterfeitet. 

Mr. Raf. To Soil you. the trouble of a he 

ſpeech, I ſent you a letter, and the laſt I ever intend 

to ſend you; ſince I find it has not the effect I. de- 


ſir'd, which was to en my ever ſeeing your face 


ag an 57 
Mon. So wack I: dani ſo e and ſo 


unexpected, ought DP to have ſome reaſons Home 5 


2 . 


Mrs Raf. Alk Ton en heart, that can ſug 
gelt em to you. 

Men. My heart is Cent of no n chan 
what is too often a reaſon to your ſex, for exerci- 


ſing all manner of. _tyranny over us: too auch fond- 


N 


Mr. Raf. Fondneſs! impudence r 1 to ortichd 


_ "fondneſs to a woman, after a week's negle&---Did-I 
not meet you at an aſſembly, where you made me a 
bow as diſtant as if we had been ſcarce acquainted, 

or rather, as if we were weary of our acquaintance.? 
Mon. Was not that hundred-eyed monſter of jea- 
jouſy;. Sir Simon, with you? Do you aſcribe. wy care 

: of your reputation to want of fondneſs? - © 

*Mrs Rafe The old * for indifferen ce. "YN 
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vonder men have not contrived to make it ſca dalc 


for their wives to be ſeen with em, that they might 


have an excuſe to them too: Tis likely indeed that 
vou ſhould have more care of my reputation than 1 
myſelf: it was not the jealouſy of my huſband, but 
my rival you was aware of; and yet you was not ſo 
tender of her reputation, but that I diſcover'd her. 
Mon. Excellent juſtice! for ſince I am to be pu- 
niſh'd for your falſehood, it is but juſt we ſhou'd be 
convicted of it. My ſweet! what wou'd I give to be- 
lieve what you are endeavouring to perſuade me- 
Come, I will aſiſt you with all my force of credulity ; 
for was your opinion of my falſchood real, I would 
ive you ſuch convincing proofs to the contrary----- 
ut your love to another, is no more a ſecret to me, 
than it is that I owe to that your flights, your letter, | 
and your cruel, unjuſt accuſation. 


Jer Ref Inſupportable inſolenge! A huſband | 


may plead a title to be jealous; our love is his due 

But a wretch who owes CN RTM to our free· 5 

gift E : x 
Mon. Faith, I think a: Ache to a buf * 


; is a tradeſman's debt, the law. gives him the 


ſecurity of your perſon for it; but love to a 


is a debt of honour, which every gentlewoman is 


It  wou'd be a treaſure. indeed 


oblig'd to pay 


finely beſtow'd on ſuch a huſband as yours. 


Me Raf. I am henceforth reſolv d to give it to 
no other. I am ſo much oblig d to his good opinion, 
I ſhou'd hate myſelf if T did not try to deſerve it 
and by thinking me hoheft he ſhall keep me ſo. 
Mon. He muſt know leſs than I, who is ſo impos*d 
on. But you ſhall not keep my rival a ſecret from 
me, be afſur*d you ſhall not PII haunt you with 
that conſtant. alnduity, you ſhall not ſpeak to a man 
without my knowledge 
Ja of twenty huſbands 1 is not goes of to that of 
one abus'd gallant. _ 13 
Mr. Raf. Villain! was it not you that ruin'd = 
me, that deceiv'd me, that robb'd me of my virtue? 
Mon. How have I robb'd- vou? how deceiv'd 
you?” Have I not * you the price of your virtue, | 
eternal 


You ſhall find that the 


ns 
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eternal conſtancy? Have I not met your paſſion Rill 
with freſh deſires? Has not each ſtolen minute been 
a ſcene of joy, which eager bridegrooms might envy? 

What have I done to diſoblige you; or what has 
another done to oblige you more? Have I been out- 
bid in fondneſs? Has ſome freſh lover burnt witng 
warmer paſſion? Has ſome beau dreſt himſelf into 
your heart, or ſome wit talk'd himſelf. into it? Be 
generous, and confels what has ruin'd me in that dear 
. boſom, and do not cruelly. throw it on a Poor 1 | 
leſs huſband. : | 
Mr. Raf. :Good-nanngrs ſhould oblige you to 
mention him with more civility to me. 

Mon. And after what has paſs'd between us, I 
think you ſhou'd mention him to me with leſs. . Be- 
fides, I think you have ſometimes been of my opinion. 
Mr. Raf. Women, you know, are ſubject. to 
change, and 1 may think bettes of him, as well as 
worſe of you. 

Mon. his is trifling 2 1 my paſſion, the 8 
inſult you can put upon it- But I. Will * out 
my rival, and will be reveng' d. 

Mrs vgs ee Ha! ba! 


+ ate: Ci olenel RAFFLER. | 


hu ya and torments! —* 5 
| Coma Rafe Heyday'} What, are they aging a tra- | 
ay: | 
5 Mrs Raf. And how will you be reveng'd, feet 
Sir, if you ſhou'd find him outs----or why ſhou'd you 
deſire it? The man acts like a man, and does by 5 
as you have done by another.. : 
Mon. This uſage wou'd juſtify * thing. My, own | 
_ honour ſecures me, | 
Mrs Raf. I hope you would not tell my huſband 
but he wou'd not believe it if you dia. 
Mon. Harkye, Madam, the town will— 
Col. Raf Hold, hold, I muſt o ; 
you will quarrel, let it be at a diſtance----What wil 
I not believe? I'Il tell you what I believe; that you | 
.are1n the TOS 
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Mrs Raf. Ay, ay, you! will take his part, to 
be ſure. 


Cel. Raf. Mr Mondiſh is a friend. of mine, and 
wi ſtrange that you are eternally quarrelling with 


3 all my friends. 


Mrs Raf. I deſire, 1 x fir, you wou'd keep 
your friends to yourſelf, for I ſhall not endure their 
- 1mpertinence : So I'Il leave you together------But I 
muſt tell your friend one thing before I go, that I de- 
re I may never ſee his face again -— [ Exit. 
Col. Raf. All this a man muſt bear that is marry'd. 
Mon. Ay, and a great deal more than this too. 
Col. Rf Why, it is true and yet have 
a good wife I have the beſt wife i in the world: $ 
but women have humours. | 
Mon. Pox take their eee let their 4 : 
bear em. Muſt we pay the price of another's folly? 
In ſhort, Colonel; I am the moſt unfit per- 
ſon in the world for that gentle office you have aſ- 
ſign'd me, of entertaining your 7 5 "q in your abſencde. 
Beſides, III cell you a ſecret It i is impoſſible tro 
be very intimate and well with A eqn. without 
making love to her. 
| Col. Raf. Well, and why don't yo make love 
to her? Ha, ha! r love to her, indeed! ſhe'd 
love you, I believe, the'd give you mon gh of mak- 
"Ing love. 
Mon. Why, do you think no one has made love to 
"Jar then? 
Col. Raf I thiok nothing, I am ſure no one ever 
_ for I am ſure if they had, ſhe- wou'd have told 
_ Perhaps that's a eres you don't know, that 
1 never kept one ſecret from me in her life. I am 
certain if it were poſſible for her to make me a cuck- 
old, ſhe wou'd tell me on't; and it is an excellent 
thing to have ſuch a ſecurity that one is not one — 
dear Mondiſh, e love to * wife, let me 
beſeech you. | 
Mon. Excuſe. me, dear Colonel—but Pl n as. TE 
"os Pl recommend one to you that p 5 8 = 
Col. 1 0 who is he? „ 


Ws — ö 
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- Mon. What think you of Mr Gaylove? Beſide, . 


believe it will pleaſe your lady better. 
Col. Na: Ha, ha, ha! I — die with laughing, 


ha, ha, ha! this is the man now that knows: the 
world, and mankind, and womankind. You have 

happen'd to name the very man whom the deteſts of 

all men nee She told me ſo this very mor- 


nin 
* Then I am PREY Descent and hell! 


Now can I ſcarce forbear telling this fellow he is a 


cuckold to his face----'Sdeath, I have hit of a way. 
[Aſide.] Hark'ee, Colonel, you have put a very plea- 
ſant conceit into my head. I think I have heard you 
ſay, that you have a great pleaſure in ſeeing the dif- 


dain your lady ſhews to all mankind---now I have 


the ſame pleaſure---ſuppoſe therefore it was impoſſible 
to work up Gaylove to make his addreſſes to her, and 


you and I cou'd convey ourſelves where we gt ſee 


her treat him as he deſerves. 
Col. Raf. I like it vaſtly: How 1 ſhall hug mytelt 


all the while! I know exactly how ſhe will 8 
him. T ſhall certainly die with pleaſure ; let me tel! 
you, my dear, let me tell you, there is a | great deal 


| of. pride in having a virtuous wife. 


Mon. If brilliants were not ſcarce they would not | 
- be valuables and virtue in a wiſe perhaps may be 5875 


valu'd for the ſame reaſon. 


it? (OTE Wop 
Mon. 1 warrant” him, He has vanity enough to bs 


eaſily perſuaded that a woman may be fond of him, 
and gallantry enough not to let ber fondneſs be 


_ thrown away. 


e ann: charts wich the contrivance. 


But he muſt never know that I knew any thing of the 


matter. I ſhan't ge how to behave to him: if he 
thow'd. — 


Mon. You may "una from half your acqtiaintanine, 5 
How many huſbands do we ſee careſſing men, whoſe / 


intrigues with their wives, they mult be blinder than 


darknefs itſelf not to ſee ! It is a civil communicative 


1 we: 8 * Colonel. Amen a breach 


Col. Raf. But do you think he can be brought to 71 


z of 
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of friendſbip to make uſe of your wife, than of your | 


_ Chariot. 
Cal. Raf. It is a deviliſh cugkolding age, that's. 


the truth on't, and Heaven be prove Im out of 


faſhion. 


- Mon. Ay, there's the glorly— 3 power, 


| ev? ry thing is known by 8 all women 
| virtuous, you wou'd not taſte half of your biete. 


i joy, the pride, the en 3.0 is to ſee 


— 


* The ills a neighbour i in a wiſe ibs; br Ts gon 
FO have a wite : as one and chaſte as yours. : 


* 


1 ——— 6 


— 


SCENE, A Street. 
MONDISH, GAYLOVE. 


855 Garrovs. 


| 


ND art the: really: in cmd 1 fad art thou | 


perfectly ſure ſhe has this paſſion for me? 


Mon. Thou art blind thyſelf or thou muſt have 


Ae it; all her looks, words, actions betray it. 


Gay. Thou art a nice obſerver, George, and per- 


Mon. Far from it; I never doubt * affections of. 
a woman while ſhe is kind, nor ever think any more 
of 'em when ſhe grows otherwiſe. Women undoubt- 


edly are bleſſings to us, if we do not, ourſelves, make 
*em otherwiſe. I have juſt love enough to aſſiſt em 


in giving me pleaſure, but not to put it in their 


power to give me pain; and I could with as much 
aeeaſe ſee thee in the arms of _ \Raffier,- as of any 


woman in town. 


Gay. Wow dſt- thou ? he 8 ng e 2nd 


witty, and faith! I cou'd almoſt as ſoon wiſh my- 


ment; 


5 


: haps, in this caſe, your own paſſion may heighten 
- your ſnſpicions ; ; I know 7 qi rg is inclined to 
Jealouſy. 


# 


ſelf „ Tis true, L have an honourable engage - YE | 


Fd 
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ment; but a man's having ſettled his whole tate, 
ſhou d not prevent his being charitable, George. 


Mon. Eſpecially when what he: beſtows does not | 


5 hurt his State. F 
Say. Very true; Pbreſbg, if 1 was ; furs ths 4045 
was in neceſſity, I don' t know how far my good- na- 


ture might carry me; for the devil take me if Iam 


not one of the beſt. ee ereatures in the world. 


Mon. I think I am acting a very good · natured part 


tog; a man 1s obliged in Modes to provide for a caſt 
miſtreſs ; ; but I do or I provide: for a miſtreſs Who 


has caſt me off. A 


Gay. I begin to fuſpeat thou has bene defignr of 


making me an inſtrument in your reconcihation; 1 


don't ſee how my addrefles can be of any uſe to yours 
| but. if they can, they are at your ſer vice. 


Mon. I thank you with all my heart; they ſerve 


me at leaſt ſo far as to diſcover whether - you are 
my innocent rival, or whether I am to ſeek for him 
elſewhere: beſides, if you are really the perſon, and 
don't care to be charitable, as you call it, by playi 
Captain Spark with 8 you! _ 5 hee! back 
again to me. 
- Gay. Ha, ha, hat heh a pe# nab 
Mon. Prithee, what do'ſt enge at? 7 
Gay. To ſee fo cool a lover as thou ns, pls 
careſt for a woman no longer than ſhe isl Kind take 
ſuch pains to get her again, after ſhe _ jilted; mou! 


Aon. Pſhawy! n pe 4 8 2 
752. da hay bat vo ow wk il gli 4 
7 . You are mri Diet I would; Rd 1 


have you think that I have any love for her- She 


has hurt my pride; *tis that, and not my love, that I 


want to cure--- Damn her ! If I had her but in my 


power; could I but triumph over her, I ſhould have | 


the end of my deſires ; and then, if her huſband, or 
the town, or the devil had wy it err me me 


no pain. | „ Lal Au 85 SLES 


Gay. I dare PN: thou wilt aſs ay: owes: diary: 


gently. I ſhall ſup there. ahis evening, and if I have 


an opportunity with her, Pil do thee all rhe: ſervice” 


IJ can, tho? L can't promiſe to behave N VP to 
D 


Vor. IV. 


.» 
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kind. 
Gay. But e you take a . way. 


Mon. That, perhaps, 1 l too. 
Gay. I have overſtay'd my time with . 
I ſee one coming for whoſe — I have no great 


reliſh---So, your ſervant | '. 1" [ Exit. 
Mon. Whom? 0, or simon. 1 avoid him a 
1 Sir SIMON. 


Sir Sim. Mr Mondiſh, Mr Mondiſh---is. eld RY 
£ my 8 frightful in me, that you run away from 
ancy my horns are out, and people think 1 


hall butt at 5 for that handſome gentleman, 


-who ſneaked off ſo prettily, I ſhall not go after him, 

and I with I may have ſeen the laſt of him with all 
my heart--Is he an 5 of en r : 
for I ſaw you ſpeak to him. . 


Mon. Ay, Sir Simon. 2 


Sir Sim. I am marry for it, I am Ee you bhp : 
ſuch company. 


Mon, How w, Sir simon J he's a man. of honour, 


A Ef hope. 1 
Sir Sim. Oh, a man * very nice e I dare 
_ anſwer for kin, and one who your with every man” * 


"ike he comes near. 


Mon. Indeed I fear he has been guilty of ſome 


: mal offences that way. 


Sir Sim. Small offences 1 and yet to break open a 


| 1 or rob on the highway are great offences. 


A man that robs me of five ſhillings is a rogue, and 


to be hanged; but he that robs me of my Wy is a 


ns gentleman, and a man of honour. 


=; ee The laws ſhould be er on eſe oeca- N 


. a. The lays don give us more power 


| Mon. Well, make uſe of your vigory as you : 
pleaſe. 


| Wouw'd it not be better to alarm her with ee 
miſtreſs? | 


f 0 


- . * ry 
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pver our wives. If a man was to carry his treaſure 

about openly among thieves, I believe the laws would 
be very little ſecurity to him. 

Mon. And as, to prevent robbing, ah hike put 

down all night-houſes, and other places of rendez- 


vous; ſo to prevent cukoldom, we ſhould put down 


all aſſcinblies, balls, Operas, plays - in ſhort, all . 
public places. 


Sir Sim. Ay, ay, public places, as they. call em, | 


are intended only to give people an opportunity of 
getting acquainted, and Ne to meet in nds 
vate places. 
Mon. An aſſembly, Sir Simon, is an We 
for cuckoldom, where the traders meet, and make 
their bargains, and then adjourn to a eee e A 
ſign aud ſeal. _ 
Sir Sim. Mr Mondiſh, I know you are my friends 3 
there has been a long acquaintance and friendſhip | 
between our families; I ſnall tell you, therefore, what 
I wou'd not tell any other living. I have not the leaſt 
jealouſy in my temper, but I have a wife that wou'd 
make the devil jealous Oh, here comes the man K 
have been looking afte. 
Mon. Sir Simon, your kacbls ſervant. 

Sir Sim. Nay, but ſtay a moment. 

Mon. I have buſineſs = conſequence, and Te 
poſlibly—You humble ſervant. OTE 
Sir Sim. Well, your ſervant. 

Enter Captain SPARK. 1 5 
What in the name of miſchief is he reading ? ? A ler- 
ter from my wife, I ſuppoſe. 
Capt. Spark. Sir, your. moſt humble Granby 
I think I had the honour of ſecing you; at wy Wr 
Mondiſh's this morning. 


Sir Sim. Ves, Sir, and I ſhou'd be glad to 1 


honour of ſeeing you hang'd this aſternoon. [| Afide, - 


Capt. Spark. 2 Sir, what's a clock? n 
1 have an engagement at ſin. 
Sir Sim. Oh, Sir, it wants conſiderabiy of that 3 


but perhaps your engagement is win a Si and | 


| ame „ 
. 5 cu 
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Fd 


be Capt. n wan Kath I tor bs fineere-withyy you, 


it is; but I 15 vou wou'd not mention that to any 


body; 5 tho you ſhould, Cas long as you don't 
em her name, there's no reputation R 


that? | 
: Sir Sim. Well, but T has gneſs'd rĩ ght. N 


Capt. Spart. I am not oblig'd to „ eee this 


1 will tell you, Sir, you have a very good knack at 


gueſſing. And yet I will ſhew you her Chriſtian name, 


and lay you a wager you don't find out her ſirname. 


Sir Sim. Anne, the devil! It is not _ Aer s - 


| Rand but it is her name. 
Capt. Spark. Hold, Sir, that; is not r 
Sir Sim. Hot me but *. n two cl letters of her 
firoame. 
Capt. Spark. To W you, you ſhall - 
you ſhou'd . fer ons you are à man of ho- 
e 23 


Sir Sim. Sir, Ks am eee am ithe ppl | 
dear Captain, I give you ten 


man in the world 
thouſand thanks. ' You have quieted my curioſity. I 


thought, by your e this re yo b had 


EP OY another lady. 
Capt. Spark. Whom. did you think iP 


Sir Sint. Really L thought the lady's 3 name was 


pena we whom you deferibed,- 
Capt. Spark. Mrs Raffler, In deve ba, ha! 
| Sir Sim. Why, do you know Mrs Raffler ? 5 
Capt. Spark. Know 1 75 ay, whs: the devil; 7 7 
not know her? ä 


Sir Sim. What, hs was; do you; EP of heb'2 3 


Capt. Spark. Pugh, know of her! ha, ha! Lard 


1 help you, know of her indeed and with a grave 


face, as if you had never heard any thing of us two. 
Sir Sim, My brother is an errrant downright cuc- 


kold. 1 never was Hotter em with WY Ws EY | 
F; Capt. Spark. Is ſhe a relation of yours, that you 
axe fo anxious? 


Sir Sim. I ſuppoſe, Captain, it is a whom you 
| mer at the auction. 


Capt. Rn How the devil came you' to. gueſs 


but if 5 


Sir : 
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$5 Sim. No, Sir, no; no relation of mine, upon 
my honour---I have ſome — with a cage 


of her name, one Lady Raffler. 


Capt. Spark. Ay, that's a good one, too. 
Sir Sim. What, do you, know my Lady Rater 2 
Fre Spark. Yes, I think I — Ha, ha, ha- 


remember that woman a very fine woman; 


nay, ſhe's well enough ſtill; I can't help mg * 
like her better than her liter. 

Sir Sim. I ſuppoſe you have had them both 

Capt. Spark. Who, I? ha, ha, ha! no, no, nei- 

ther of em; you are the moſt. ſuſpicious perſon, 
_ tho? 1 believe the world has talk'd pretty freely. But, 
ha, ha! the world, you know, is a cenſorious world, 
and yet, pox take the women! they owe more diſco» - 
veries to their own imprudence. I never had a Wo- 
man fond of me in my life, that was able to con- 
ceal it; if I had had her, it might 0 en ® ow 
cret for me. | 

Sir Sim. Well, Sir, it is no ſeeret, 1 affure ee 
ten thouſand devils take em bot! Alus 

Capt. Spark. I defy any one to ſay he ever heard 

me brag of my amours, and yet I have had a few. 
Sir Sim. And you have had Lady Raffler then ? 2 

' Capt. Spark. No, that*s too much to own. 

Sir Sim. Not at all; no ons is aſham'd to own | thei” 
amours now---fine gentlemen: talk of women of qua» 
lity, in the ſame manner as of their laundreſſes. Be- 
ſides, it is known already, you may own it, eſpecially 
to me; for it ſhall go no farther, I aflure you 1 +: 3+ 

Capt. Spark. Well then, in confidence that you 
are a man of honour, I will own it to mots Jes, . | 

T have, I have had her. | he 
Sir Sim. Would the devil bare had — 1 | Now, 7 
if T had the ſpirit of a worm, I would beat this fel- 
low to death; but I think I have ſpirit enough to 
beat my wife. She ſhall pay for all; and that f im- 
mediately. Your ſervant. ; 

Capt Spark. I hope you won't diſcover a word, 5 
fince I place ſuch: confidence in you. | 
Sir Sim. Never feax me, Sir-- 1 0 a Ee 
10 _ Ns ra I am very much beholden to yon 

D3- Cuckolds 5 


4> THE UVIVERSAL GALLANT: OR, 


2uckolds! horns! daggers! fire and furies! Exit. 
Capt. Spark. The gentleman ſeems in a paſſion. 


Now don't I know what in the world to do with my- 


felf---hum, hum, I hear Clarinda's in town, PII go 
try if 1 can't find her out. If I follow her but one 
goon” any here, the ww will e me en for ever. 


- 1 


4 


sen N * changes to Sir SIMON", Hb. 
| Enter GAYLOVE, LA RINDA.. 


Cle. And ſo os hw told Captain rnit Leni 


town; I am very much oblig*d to you. 


Sap. It ſhews you, at leaſt, Fam not of Sir Simon's s 


rn not inclin*d to jealoufy. 


Cla. No, people are never jealous. of what's indif- 


Ferent to them. | 
Gay. Faith, I 0 no notion of bilke fa 10 ally 
* if there can be no jealouſy without fondneſs, I 


am ſure IL could never be fond of any woman who | 


| wou d give me reaſon to be jealous. 


Cla. Les, but ſome men are jealous without reaſon. | 


Say. And ſome men are fond without any reaſo 
The lover who can be the one, gives you ſhrewd 
., cauſe of En, that” he _ camp ere 2 755 whe 

other. e 
_ = Cle. Well, then I think E may ſufpect you will one 


day or other prove the moſt Jeon: guſband.: in the 


univerſe. 


Gay. ll fufſer you to ſpeak whay- you don't think 


of yourſelf, ſince you juſt now ſpoke what you don” 
think of me; at leaſt, what if I was aſſured you did 


25 


— 


chink of me, I ſhould be the moſt miſerable creature. : 


1 . 
Hum, that may be my caſe too, ra 5 


L Aide. 
Gay. J hope my actions hitherto ie couple's 


va of the contrary 3 but if they have not, I defire 


no greater happineſs than to complete your conviction 


ya a E one nor 8 I ſee any reaſon, if 
£ | indifference 


ag - 


ry 8 n 


P 
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indifferenee be not on your ſide, why vou any wage 

3 opportunity of giving it you. 4273 
Cl. I ſee you have a mind to divert yourſelf. 

Gay. Oh, Clarinda ! diverſion is too poor 5 | 
La my deſires; they aim at ſuch a height of happi- 
neſs, ſuch tranſcendent joys, aur none >. WOO this 
deze Decuttign ber e N 


Euer Lach RAFFLER, and Mrs RAFF LER. 


| Lady Raf. He yday't What, are you at romps, | 
good people? I defire none of theſe. games may be 
.carry'd on in my houſe If you have been bred up 
in the country to ſuffer theſe indecent; famuliarities, 
I defire you wow'd leave em off, now: pn are-under 
my roof. 


Gay. I hope, Madam; I ſhall under n0 roof offer 4: 


any thing which this lady may not juſtifiably ſuffer. 

Lady Raf. Give me leave, Sir, to be judge what 
ſhe ought to ſuffer. There's no good ever comes of 
romping and palming: I never gave my hand to any 
man without a glove except Sir Simon. 

Mrs Raf. J wonder, Gaylove, how you. can bear 
girl's company. Your wit is thrown away upon em; 
but all you creatures are ſo fond of green fruit. 
|  m_ 80, I think ſhe has giv'n me my cue. Aal. 5 

Cla. Lard, Madam, I know ſome girls are as d 

company as any women in England. 

Mrs Raf. Indeed, Mrs Pert, are mm attempting 
to ſhew your wit? 

Gay. She ſhews her bravery, Madam, i in attacking 
7 Ss very woman of her ſex that has the moſt; _ 

Me Rafe I fancy, en the has more OY than 

you have, Sir. | | 

Gay. Gad, I am afraid fo too.. [Afade. | 

Mrs Raf. Fy, fy, that a man, celebrated for _ : 

wit, ſhould put bis wit to a girl, f 
Ca. I am no ſuch girl, Madam; I don't ſee why 
a man ſhow'd not put his wit to a girl, as well as to 
any one; as contemptuouſly as you ſpeak of girls, I 

have known ſome girls that e to be tao 

Ar . = 
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Mrs Raf Upon my word, Madam, you ſeem to 
come on finely, I don't know but you may be a _ 
Said match for him. 

Lady Raf. Upon my word, if 1 miſtake not, vou 
come both very finely on. Welt the forwardneſs 


of ſome women ! M , 


Mrs Raf. Look ye, Sir, I am too generous to in- 


ſult a man who already appears to have been van- 
quiſh'd; but if you dare meet me another time, this 
| will give you inſtructions where I am to be found. 


DLA lde. Giving him a letter. 
Cl. Jam aſtoniſhed at her impudence I can't 


3 bear: it, to take him away from me before my face— 


J hate him too. He might be rude to her; he 2 
be ſure it wou'd have pleas'd me. 


Lady Raf. I deſire the converſation may be more 


general —here's ſuch whiſpering, ſiſter, I am ſurpris? d 
at you. This particularly with a young N is Ve» 


ry indecent. 85 


Enter Sir SIMON. 


Sir Sim. Your ſervant, ladies, your very a 1 
ſervant. What, but one poor gentleman amongſt dbu 
all? and he too of our own family; for I think he 
does us the honour. of making. this houſe his own. 


Gay. I have Mace Sir, lately done myſelf thas 
honour. 


Sir Sim. Oh, Sir, you are too obli ging Y are 


too complaiſant indeed you miſplace the obligation 
Ae are infinitely beholden to you, that you will 
take up with ſuch entertainment as this poor houſe 
can afford—And I aſſure you, you are welcome to 
= every thing in it—Every thing. 
: | Gay. Sir, I know not how to return | this e s 
but I affure you, there is that in it, that will make | 
me the happieſt of mankind. _ 
Sir Sim. That's my wife, 1 ſuppoſo 1 ſhall | 
have him aſk her of me in a very little time; and he 


is a very civil fellow if he does——for moſt of the 


raſcals, about this n e our wives without | 


% 
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Lady Raf. F hope, my dear, you are in Aa. 1 
humour than when you went out to- day. 1 

Air Sim. Oh, my dear, I am in a pure good ha- 
mour; 1 am wi atisfy'd in my mind. cob bh 


"Rater Servant. Wi 22 GAYLOVE, | 
1.8555 Mr Mond iſh, fay you? "5 


Servant. Yes, Sir. 

Mrs. Raf. Mr Gaylove; you 4 Feb I 3 

Gay. There's no fear, Madam, of. * failing ſo 
agreeable an engagement. Lt. 

Sir Sim. Yes, my dear, I am 5 owes ſo eaſy, - 
ſo ſatisfy*d, the Colonel himſelf does not go beyond 
me. I have not the leaſt doubt or jealouſy; and if 
I was to ſee you and your, ſiſter in two hackney- 


coaches, with each a young fellow, I ſhould. Hh ng 


p_ harm than I do now. 
Lady Raf. Indeed, my dear, I ſhall never give you 


Sir Sim. Indeed I believe. thee, 7 Fey thou art | 


| too prudent. 


Lady Raf. How happy. ſhall-I be if this change i in 
your temper continue—But pray what has wepaghs x 


it ſo ſuddenly ? 


Sir Sim. What ſatisfies every reaſonable. man; 1 


= am convine'd, L have found it out. 


Lady Raf. What, my dear? 
Sir Sim. Why, my dear, that I am 3 | 


ſober, faſhionable gentleman, very fit to have a hand- 


ſome wife, and to keep civil company.—And that you 
are a very fine, faſhionable, good-humour'd lady, fit 
to be marry'd to a good honeſt huſband, and 99 


= Jropar for any company whatſoever. / 


Mrs Raf. This begins to have an ill alpeR... 

Lady Raf. I don't underſtand you. 
Sir Sim. Nor Captain Spark neither, 1 dave 8 
= Raf. What do you tell. me of Compare. Spark 
T Wt ; 
Sir Sim. You don't now Farg 1 warrant vou. 
Tad) Raf. Perhaps I do, what n 42. 
Sir Sim. Nay, it is but grateful. in you, not to 


7 | | deny 


' 

| 

! 
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deny your acquaintance with a gentleman who is ſo 


| fond of owning an acquaintance with you. 


© Lady Raf. hope I am 1 with no » gentle- - 


man who is aſham'd of owning it. 


Sir Sim. Look ye, Madam, he bas told me al chat f 


PF ever paſt between you. 


Lad) Raf. Indeed! then he fins a much better me- 


mory than I have, for he has told you. more thas 1 . 


remember. - 
Mrs Raf. Brother, this is ſome curſed dap of 


your's ; ſhe has no ſuch acquaintance, I am confident ; 3 


8 ſhe had, I muſt have known it. 


Lady Raf: There is no occaſion fow: your FO 


it, ſiſter; I think Captain Spark a very civil, well- 


behaved man, and I ſhall converſe with him, in 
ſpite of any jealous huſband in England. (Though 


I never ſaw this fellow in my life, I am reſolv'd not 
to ef his ne e were I to be e bang d for it.) 


- T Aja. 
Cle. If all verfims hive. my apinjon of hs. I 


think there is not more innocent poipphny upon 
earth. 


Sir Sim. Oh, ho, you are acquainted with him 
too, and I dare ſwear, if I had aſked ts he has bad 


you too. . 


Mrs Raf.” In ſhort, Sir Simon; you are a monſter, 
to abuſe the beſt of wives thus! the town _— hows, | 


of you for it. 


Sir Sim. And Weltmiadier-all ſhall ring too, take 


# uy word for Re 


Enter Colonel RAFFLER. 


Col. Raf. owa what's the matter? 
Mrs Raf. The matter! the matter, my dear, is 


| that Sir Simon is a brute, and has abus'd my — 
for her intimacy with a man whom ſhe never ſaw. 


Sir Sim. Nor you never ſaw neither? 


Mrs Raf. Never to my knowledge, as I hope to | 


be ſav'd. 


Sir Sim. You never ſaw RO Spark 2 E. „ 
Le Ref. _ N 9 — 88 
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C, ol. Rafe. Who gives you. an authority to en- 
qulre, pray? 
Sir Sim. The care of your Han, Sir—nay 
don't look 1 at me, Sir, for we are both - 
Col. Raf. What ! what are we both? = 
Sir Sim. Captain Spark's very humble ſervants 
a couple * uſeful perſons which no fine gentle- 
man ſhould be without. 
Col. Raf. Who is this Captain Spark, ſiſter, do 
you know him? 
Lady Rafi Look ye, brother, ſince yon aſk me; 
g I will do that to ſatisfy you, which he never ſhow'd 
IF Have extorted from me. Upon my honour I do not 
1 know him. „ TS 
Mrs Raf. Nor 1 upon mine. : 
Col. Raf. Now, are not you 1 d of your- 
ſelf ? Can you ever look the world in the face again, 
if this were known in it? If you was not my own 
brother, I ſhou'd know how to deal with you, for 
your ſuſpicions of my wife. However I inſiſt on 
it, you immediately aſk her pardon ; and if you have 
any honour, you will do the ſame to ur um. ; 
Sir Sim. I aſk their pardon! 1 
" Col. Raſ. Ay, are you not fully convinc'd of be- 
1 in the. wrong? Have they not both ny at- 
fs TOR * KNOW no ſuch perſon? 2 


— 


8 


Enter Servant. 


e Ladies, Captain rey belle. 
| Sir Sim. Who ! who? who? [very nk. 
Servant. Captain Spark. | 
Sir Sim. Tol, lol, lol, Brother; your Arvind 
Ladies, your forts] alk pardon, I aſk a thouſand 
_ pardons——— toll, lol, lol; I believe I am at this mo- 
= ment thc merrieſt cuckold i in the univerſe. 
JJ Cla. Pray, defire the Captain to walk in. | 
I Sir Sim. Now brother I am a jealous-pated fool; 
I ſuppoſe I am in the wrong, I am convicted, they 
don't know him. If a woman was to tell me the ſun 
ſhone at noon-day, I wou'd not believe it. 
Cal. Raf. Well, here's a-gentleman come to watt 
„ un * , and * of that ? des oe 


10 e 
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9s +5274 "Enter Captain SPARK. + 


r Sim. is he, tis hes tol, 1 lol . . 

ap Spark. "Miſs Clarinda, your moſt dbedienr 
"ucts Ladies your moſt humble fervant——Oh, 
Sir, IL did not expect to meet you here. 


Sir Sim. No, I believe you did not. Aid. 


Capt Spark. If I had known you had been in 
town ſooner, Madam, J ſhou'd have done myſelf che 
Honour before. 

Cla. And now, perhaps, this viſit is not to me, 
bur to the ladies: 

Capt. Spart. Really, ad chicks) ladies I have 


not the honour to be acquainted with. 


Col. Raf. Oh, your ſervant, brother, 1 W 
Terdon — hg: is convicted now? PB 
Lady Raf. Unleſs at an pa e Captai in; 

Be e ſeen you there. | 
\ Capt. Spark. Madam, you 40 me too much . 
nour; yes, Madam, I have indeed had the happineſs 
— tho” the devil take me if I know when or where. 
Sir Sim. Oh, I 5 they. mouP know one 


| another by and by. 


Lady Raf. I think you laid out a great deal ; 
money that morning, os: Erne en bid for ok | 
every thing. 

> Capt. Spark. Yes, Madam, Jam a pretty W | 
cuſtomer to em generally. Either I have a damn'd_ 


25 | Hort memory; or this lady wants a good one. 


' Mrs Raf: I think, Captain, I ought to be af- 
fronted, you don't remember me too, for I was at ithe 
lame place with my ſiſter. i 
Capt. Spark. Madam, I aſk. e par- 

| dons. - Your 015 obedientſervant, Madam. Hark'e, 
Sir, will you be ſo good as to tell me, what theſe 
ladies names are, for I have poſitively forgot. 
Sir Sim. I am ſurpris'd at that, Sir; why, Sir, 


that is my good lady, my Lady Rafler—ſor your fa- 


Vours to whom, I am very much oblig*d to you; and 
the other, Sir, is Mrs Raffler, wife to that gentle- 
-man, who is 2A: ee N for NON 8 


— 


| Cate. ; 


Capt. Spart. Bok, I'm in a ſine way, faith--- 
1 my lying tongue! if I get well out of 
this amour, I never NO ee an 1 


Ave. TX 
Sir Sim. 5405 ye, Sir, as for __ Pm an Bene 


ſober citizen, and ſhall take my revenge another way 


but my brother here is a fighting man, and will re- 
turn your favour as fighting men generally do return 
favours, by cutting your throat, -Hark'e, brother, 
you don't deferve'it of me, yet I muſt let you know,” 
that this gentleman aſſur d me to-day, that he had 
done you the favour with ee E 
. Mrs Raf. With me! 
Col. Raf. What favour? 
Sir Sim. The favour, the only 1 which fine 
gentlemen do ſuch, fort of people as us: but be not 
dejected, brother, I am your fellow-ſufferer, he has 
had my wife too, he confeſs' d it to my face. 
Capt. Spark. Not I, upon my ſoul, Sir - -a Ukely 
: thing I ſhou'd ſay that I had an amour with a woman 
that I never ſaw before, to my knowledge!  - 
Sir Sim, And A FOR. the aſſurance to deny to 
face 
Capt Spark. I think, Sir; your lac is great- 
er, to aſſert a thing to my face, which I never ſaid; 
I never nam'd either of the ladies in my liſ 
Sir Sin. What, Urs: did 1 not men Mes | 
Raffler's name? + | 5 
Capt. Spark. Mrs Raffler Oh, then it is out 
What confuſion had the miſtake of a name like to 
have occaſion'd! Ladies, Lam under the greateſt con- 
cern, that I ſhou'd be ev'n the innocent occaſion of 
the leaſt uneaſineſs to you. But I believe, Sir, I ſhall 
end yours, when I have put myſelf to the bluſh by 
confeſſing that it was only a Dutch lady of pleaſure, 
loup. I knew in Amſterdam, hed cans. your jea- 
4 . 
Sir Sim What! and did you not name my Lady | 
Raffler too | 
Capt. Spark. Yes, Sens: the is calld Mrs 
— Rafflers and ſometimes my Lady Raffler. 
Col. Raf. An 2 jade! ha, . ha! or 


"OY 5 
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it's common enough with 'em to have ſeveral names 
and titles. Come, come, brother, all you have to 
do is to alk pardon of the gentleman, and your wife 
and mine Are not you aſham'd to put all the com- 
pany into this confuſion, becauſe there is a woman 
of the town, who wears the ſame name with your 
own W | 

Sir Sim. A man bi Coke as for fa 8 
though, let me tell you, when a gentleman who does 
not know him, tells him to his face, that he has lain 
with a woman, who wears the ſame name with his 
wife; and I think he may be excus'd, if he thinks f 
ſhe wears the ſame 7 aths too. bs 
Col. Raf.” Sir, am ve ſorry, any thing of 
this e happen. . f 5 

Capt. Spart. Oh, Sir, things of this nature are” 1985 
Fo e e R 

Sir Sim. Pleaſe heav'n! I'll ke a voyage to 
"Holland, and ſearch all the bawdy-houſes in Am- 
ſterdam, but I will find out r e there bes any ſuch bo . 
woman or nao. 

Col. Raf Come, n 5 aſk e gentleman” * 
nd am aſham'd of you. f 
Sir Sim. Well, Sir, (I don Joo! t know Foun to do it) | 
if Thave affur'd you, I afk your pardon; and yet I 
can't help thinking ſtill, it was my Lady Raffler you 
mention'd, and I believe you ſpoke truth too. 

Capt. Spark. Sir, I can e aſily forgive you ſuſ- 
pecting me to be the happieſt perſom upon earth; if 7 
you — 5 this lady's pardon, you have mine. 

* Sir Sim. What, is the raſcal making We to her 
before my face! but I won't give him the opportunity 
of cutting my throat before her; for 1 wou d not 

n give her ſo much pleaſure. b . 

Cla. I believe, Madam, 1 Captain vill make a 
fourth at quadrille. - 

Capt. Spark. You knobs me too much, eee | 

but iſ you will bear with a very bad eee . 

Tad, Raf. Tho' I hate cards, I will ry with 

Him, if it be only torment my huſband. T0 
Mrs Raf: This is opportune . =" PARTI will | 

kt E e r bold ' i 


«I 7 my 


wi 


1 — 
; 
9 s 
eee ee 


my dards, while 1 go to a 2 better appointment. 8 


e R * 


- ; Free 


Nanent Si SIMON and Colonel RAFFLER. 


Sir Bim. This is mighty pretty, mighty fine, tru- 
I. This is a rare country, and a rare age we live 


in, where a man is oblig*d to put his horns in his a 


pocket, whether he will os no. ie 
Col. Raf; Fy upon you, brother, fo. upon vou! 


5 Bon you, who have one of the moſt virtuous women 7 
in the world to your wife, to be thus tormenting - 


yourſelf and her, your friends and every one, with 
thoſe Borman im 12 unheard-of reg | 
fies! © 3 
Sir Sim. Sir you injure me, K von call me jea- 
lous ;--I have not a grain of jealouſy jwithin - me. 


am not indeed 4o fooliſhly blind as you are. 


Col. Raf... And you injure: me, if you. think * 


am not jealous; I am all over jealouſy, and if there 
was but the leaſt occaſion to ſhew Ion 
Sir Sim. Occaſion ! why, is not your wife t this a 


very, inſtant at cards with a young fellow? 
Col. Raf. Well, Sir, and is not . wile with 


ber? 


Sin Sim. Sore againſt my will, I aſſure yu 
what, I ſuppoſe you are one of thoſe wife men, wo 
think one woman is a guard upon another Now, it 


is my opinion, that a Dag of women only tend 


to the making a plurality 6f cuckoltts. Thieves, 


indeed, diſcover one another; becauſe the diſcoverer 


often faves his life by it But women do not fave 


their reputations after the ſame manner, and there- 


fore every woman keeps her. neighbour's en in · | | 


5 order to have her own kept - 


Col. | Raf... Pihaw I. Sir, I don't rely upon ke. 
nor that, nor rother ;, I rely upon my wite's virtue. 
Sir. Sim. Why nin Sir, that is not relying upon 


this, nor that, nor bother for i it is s reh upon no- 
thing at all. 4 * ving * 


Col. Raf. How, Sir! 18 you think my wie 


— 


. Yartuons e Sir, to ou L to Jour confu- 
| E 2 Hom. 
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ion, 8 ereature ie Sas e her 
leave once to go to a maſquerade, and follow'd ber 
thither myſelf, where, tho? I knew her dreſs, I did 
not find her——and where do you think ſhe was? 
here do you think this good creature was? but at 
Tupper in private, with a poor female relation of hers, ' P 
ho keeps a milliner's ſhop at St James's. _ 
Sir Sim. O lud! O wy O ind and are 
pou, brother, really wiſe enough to think ſhe was 
- there; or, if ſhe was there, do you think ſhe was 
Alone with this poor female relation? whois a ke pat | 
of mine too, I thank heav'n, and is, I dare ſwear, as 
nſeful a woman ge. 6 4619-7 eee eee . 
Col. Raf. Brother, AIRS 2 | 2 
Sir Sim. What am I, brother,? 1 + 
Coal. Raf. I can bear this no longer. You are 
I need not tell you, you know what you are—— _ 
Sir Sim. And I know what you are too, you are 
a cuckold, and ſo am I, I dare ſwear -Notwith- 
ſtanding this evaſion of the Captain? 8, however, At... 
ſhall not reſt fo——If I am what I think, I will make 
an ample diſcovery of it: the' if I was to find them 
in one another's arms, the poor huſband wou'd Rea 0 
be found in the wrong. Ws wy 


— 


A 9 
ACT IV. SCENE LN 

| Sir SIMON's Houſe. 

| MONDISH, Colonel RAFFLER. 


© CoronzL RayyLun... 


Hf. a ha! This is excellent, 2 is ddightful; 
and ſo the poor dog fell into the trap at once; 
and is abſolutely perſia ed my wife is fond of him? 2 
Mon, That be is, Pl be anſwerable for him. = 
Col. Raf: How purely ſhe'll uſe him! I whats 
not be in his coat for a Lonnie ſum; my only f 
fear is, that ſhe'll do him a miſchief Lord?“ 
Lord ! how far the vanity of young men will carry 
_ _ them! Methinks too be is not acting the handſomeſt 
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13 part by me al this while; 1 hink I onghtto ext is 
throat ſeriouſly. © © 
| Mon. Oh, fye, ae don't think of. any thing 
5 of that nature; you know we have drawn him into 
it, and really Mrs Raffler is ſo fine a ren chat 
ſuch af temptation is not eaſily reſiſted. 
Col. Raf. That's true, s true, ſne is 4 fine 
5 R. = very fine woman, I am not a little vain of 
5 er. Fa, 
; Mon. And. ſo chaſte, ſo conſtant, and fo virtuous- 
4 Woman, Colonel 
Col. Raf. They are bleſſings. indeed, very f 
5 bleflings l I beg this thing may be kept a — 
1 | ſecret, -- For I ſhould never be able to look her in the 
F face again, tt ſhe ſhould. diſcover it; 3 the wore never 
| forgi ve me. 
= an. For my ewn ſake, Colonel, you may de- 
pend upon. my. keeping it a ſecret, [/ooks on bis 
watch.) Ay, it is now the Hour of appointment, 
ſo, if you will, we will 89 round the other wor to 
the oer. 
Col. Raf. With all my heart; 1 can't help hug- . 
ging myſelf with the thought. LD 
Mon. You will ſee more peophs hugg'd* beſide 
' I yourſelf, I believe. This is not the mo generous 
N action that I'm about, but ſhe has piqu*d my pride, 
: and, whatever be the conſequence, 1 am - to be 


0 | reveng'd STE CExeunt.. 
; MONTE hen? to another 7 Apartment 8. 81 | 
| | House. 23 
ue GAYLOVE:. | 


„ Gps Hom: Hine well ſome men think n 
ſelves, to have. ſo agreeable an engagement upon 
their hands! but the duce take 8. I have any 
great ſtomach to it, and conſidering, L have pagers | 
miſtreſs in the houſe, I-think it is bravely done. Let 
I could not find in my heart to refuſe the invitation. 
Well, _ what pleaſure women find in denying, I can't 
imagine: for the devil take me, if ever 1 could Ley: 

© fine woman i in my life. | 


— . 


Enter Mr: RAFFLER. ors _ ox: 
Oh, here ſhe comes ; 5 now, 1 55 5 me, if 1 oe har 


— * 


to ſay. Whether ſhall T addr her at a diſtance, or 
boldly fall on at at once: 

43 . Mrs Raf. So, Sir, you are pi actua to the ap- 

Gay. Faith, Madam, I have a firas TY oddity in 


aſa temper, that inclines me £6 be ET Re 
* 2 


4 


th in e e, ks wy 
of my w_ and you the moſt e and belt-na- | 
tured of yours. : 
Mrs Raf. Come, Sir, this is no way of heating 
your wit: I invited you to make atrial of that, whic 
is ſeldom ſhewn in compliments ; thoſe. are forei ign | 
to our purpoſe. e 
Gay. I think fo too, and therefore Without any ; 
further compliment, my dear Jovely angel— Foes 
Mrs Raf. Lud, what do you mean? 5 
Gay. I mean, Madam, to take immediate poſſeſ. | 
Lon -of all the raptures, wa uk lovely perſon can 
8971 7 Raf. O heav*ns! you will not make any bad 1 
ule of the confidence I have repos'd in you: if you | 
offer any Nen rude, I vill never truſt myſelf Wong " "of 
with you agai 8 
Gay. Then 1 muſt make the beſt of this opporty 1 5 


ai 
57 Raf. bord die before Pl conſent, 
" muſt truſt to * good nature. 


45 


. we | he ＋ 


» zl RAFFLER 4 at the door. He 34 LI 5 

+1 4 A 5 * 

Tach Re | Siſter, ſiſter, what, ate you loek' 
yourſelf in? TCC TOI HAIR. HS E Bs 


Mrs Raf. Let me go Oh, my Fang is it you? 
1 have ordered this vile lock to be mended The 
bolt is ſo apt to fall down of its own accord 13 
your pool out? 5 e 

.- Lady Raf: No, ſiſter, 0 i eame to ſee What 
was the matter with you——T was afraid von was ill, 
that you left pe F Kee” JE have company” with 

ou. | 
5 Mrs Raf. 1 was jut coming Wack to you, Dit 
Gay. I cannot be of opinion that that is an ori, 
Bas picture of Hannibal Carraccio. I aſk pardon 

or differing from you Oh, is your Ladyſhip there? | 
pray, which opinion are you of? | 

Lady Raf. Don t apply: to me, Sir, Tam no judge 
of pictures. 

Gay. Moſt great comlenfebrs Are ſhy W 6Whin 
thei Wil; but if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to ble 
there'is not that boldneſs—There is indeed a 
deal of the maſter— and I never ſaw more ſpirit 
in a copy— But alas, there is ſo much difference be- 
tween a copy and an original, hope your Ladyſhip 


Will excuſe the freedom I take. 
Tach Raf.” My fiter will excuſe your freedom, ans 
that is full as well. 1 85 2 


Mr. Raf.” .Couies my teat) will you return to the 
card-table ? ' | 
© Lady Raf. 1 with this grntleman=———would his f 


kind to hold my cards a few minutes, I have a word | - 


or two to ſpeak with you. as) 90 
Sar. You will have a bad depu Ys Mada im, n 
will do the beſt I can. ns + 
Cad) Raf. Siſter, I am Pers of you; o be 
lock d up alone with a young fellow! 
Mrs Raf. Lard, child, can 1 help it, if the bole 
falls down of its own accord? , * 
- Lady Raf. But you was not Tooking at pictures 
before I came into the room; 1 flaw you Ne 2 3 


4 


— ; 6 
= . 


eee arms, and heard you ery out: 
| —This I'll fwear— - 
Met Raf. , Well, and can 1 help lern 
| "he was alittle frolickſome, and offered to kiſs me 
4 that's all. 

Tady Raf. . Au; en chat's all! = an 
odious fellow was-to offer to. kiſs me, I'd tear his eyes 


FO wi Raf.. Yes, and ſo. wou d . il it was an odious. 

_ Lady Raf. The bonour of a woman is a nie 
ee the leaſt breath ſullies it. erp 

oe ys Ba n Sas a be to be hure 


eg” Raf. The man. de hom you: give that, wil. 
. to take more. 
Mr. Raf. Well, and e h to cry out, 
u know, when he does venture to take more. 
Lady Raf. I don't like jeſting with ſerious things. 
- Mrs. Raf. What, is à kiſs a ſerious thing, then ?. 
| now; on my conſcience, you are fonder of. it than. I 
am. I believe, my dear, you are very confident I 
zou'd do nothing contrary to the. rule of. honour— 
But TI hate being ſolicitous about trifles. 
| Lady Raf. Siſter, it behoves a bon do take Ll 
': at} its out- works: for my part, I am reſolv d to ſtand 
Puff at the firſt entrance; nor will I ever give an inch 
of ground to an. aſſailant. And let me tell you, 
| that the woman and the foldier, who do not defend 
the firſt paſs, will never defend the laſt. 
Met Raf. Well, well, good dear, military, alter, | 
pray defend yourſelf, and do not come to my aſſiſtance 
till you are called. I thank Heav'n, I have no ſuch 
Bees hat as yours: Iſhould fancy myſelf beſieg d i in- 
ed, had I a continual alarm ringing in my ears 


15 have taken a ſtrict reſolution to be virtuous 

as long as my huſband thinks me ſo. It is a com- 
z plaiſance I owe-to his opinion; but you: may value 
yourſelf upon your virtue as much as you pleaſe, Sir 
Pn every day tells you, you have none; and how 


can ſhe he a good wife 1115 is e vin the : 
ligco ber hulband?. 8 
e 
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1 Raf. Why will you thus rally on a b es 1 1 | 
think ſo ſerious ? 
Mr Rafe And why. "will you be ſo. ſerious on a 
ä ſubject I think fo ridiculous but if you don't like 
my raillery, let us go back to our cards, and * 
WiIl ſtop both our mouthkss. 
08 1 I wiſh any odious fellow durſt Eifo-me, 
. 1 e 


Ester Colonel RA TPI ER. MONDISH. 


Col. Raf. Now, Mr Mondiſh, now; what Think 
you now? am not I eee man in the world 
in a wife? | 
Mon. Ay, faith. | are you; ſo bak, that was 1 
poſſeſſed of the fame tatent for N 1 wou d 
marry to-morrow. _ | 
Col. Raf. Why, why ous you? ? you will have jult 

ach a wife as mine, to be ſure? oh, they are very 
plenty- ay, ay, very plenty: you can't mils of 
juſt fach another they ur in every PR about 
town. 

Mon. I 8 they grow: in moſt houſes about 

town. 
Coal. Raf. Oh——ay, ay, ay——here was one here 
juſt now, my Lady Raffler is juſt ſuch another, a 
damn' d, infamous, ſuſpicious prude, every whit as 
bad as her huſband. If you had not held me, Mon- 
diſh, T am afraid T cow'd ſcarce have kept my hands 


; off from her. But hold, hold, there is one thing 


which ſhall go down in my pocket-book,——/ have 
taken a ſtrict reſolution to be virtuous as long as my huſ- 
band thinks me ſo.- Then thou ſhalt be virtuous 
till doomſday, my ſweet angel. -here is a woman 
for you who puts her virtue into her huſband's 
keeping Oh, eee en Lady Raffler * 
not come in 4 
Mon. Ax, if ſhe had not come in, C 
Col. Raf. She would have handled him, we ſhows 
3 ſeen him handled, we ſhou'd have ſeen handling: $ 
Mondiſh, we ſhow'd have ſeen handling. 
Mon. aer 1 Wee we ſhou' * u ce take the 


E. | "OO 


e 1. ANT: : ok. 


* Cot: Raf. But, what an age do we live in thoꝰ, ſin- 
** 5 Mr Mondiſn! why, we ſhall have our wives 
raviſt d ſhortly in the middle of the ſtreets: and im- 
pudent, ſaucy raſcal! and when ſhe told him that he 


wou d cry out — 44 45 


Mon. That he ſhou'd not [Selivve bebe Bus kde - 
her art, Colonel, in giving in to his evaſion about 
the pittures—Methinks, there was ſomething ſo ge- 
nerous in her ſudden forgiveneſs; - ſomething ſo no- 
bly ſerene, in her reſolving herſelf fo ſoon froma moſt | 
 abandon'd fright into a perfect tranquillity, . 

Col. Raf. Ay, now, that is your higheſt ſort Ar vir- Et 
tue, that is as high as virtue can go. 

Mon. Why ſhou'd not calm virtue be Sar 4 in a 


woman, as well as calm courage in a general, Colo- 


nel — Your lady is a perfect heroine : ſhe- laid 
about her moſt furiouſly during the attack; but the 
moment the foe —_— became all + comp and mid | 

a 8 

Col. Raf. But come, a as all chile" are ſafe, WY 
go, my dear Mondifſh, abi drink my wife's health in- 
one bottle of e 2 825 an excellent 
_—_ 84555 " | Lan, 


. n — 4 
4 * 


Euer Si SIMON; with b br 


an Si Sim. Seren e plot i is ſo well Lid Jown.: ; 
1 unleſs. Fortune conſpire! with a thouſand devils 
againſt me, I ſhall diſcover myſelf to be a rank CUC- - 
kold. Have I not watch'd her with às much care as. 
ever miſer did his gold? and yet I am, Lam, an ar- 
rant, downright——a——as any little ſneaking cour- 
tier, or ſubaltern officer in the kingdom: and what 
an unhappy raſcaF am I, that have not been able to 
ind it out not to convict her fairly in ten long f 
* marriage If I cou'd but diſcover, it were 
me ſatisfaction Well, this letter will I fend to 
Captain Spark no hand was ever better counter - 
| feited——if he had ſeen never ſo many quires. of her 
writing, he will not be able to find any difference. If 
aſter all this, I ſhould not diſcover her, I mul be.the 
Is ks chat ever wore horns. Li. 


* 
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THE DIFFERENT HUSBANDS. . 


E Lat K b FFLER and CLA RDA. 


Lac Reg 1 tell you, Niece, you: have bes 
| ack. Seedoms from Mr Gaylove, I can't bear 
thoſe monſtrous indecorums which the young women 
of this age give unto: the firſt time a woman's . 
=_ «+ we 6 be touch'd is in the church. ; | 
- = Lud, Madam, I can't conceive. any barm . 
1 in 9 5 any one touch my hand. 
Lach Raf. Yes, n but I can. „Bandes 
1 1 think I caught you in one another's ane. 1 _ 
| f vou conceive ſome harm in that. 6 
„ Cla. I can confide in Mr Gaylove 8 honour, and | 
= if bis paſſion burry'd hin. . : 
| Lach Raf. His paſſion ! chat; quien they bas 
F never declar'd any tronourahle di for nn your 
| uncle. 4 | 
Cui. No, 1 ſhows "Ris hated kin if he had. | 
Lach Ra Give me leave to tell you, Miſs, 
nn that is the proper way of applying to you. Then 
2 if his circumſtances were found convenient, Sir Si- 
mon wou'd have:mention'd it to you; and ſo it wou'd 
have come properly. A woman of any prudence 
and decency, gives her conſent to her relations, not 
to her huſband. For it ſhou'd be ſtill ſuppos d that 
you endure matrimony, to be dutiful to them only. 
I hope you wouꝰd not ape to have any ien, 
for a fellow. 
Cla. 1 bope I ſhow'd have fondneſs for a fellow I 
wou'd: make a huſband of. i; 
Lady Raf. Child, you ſhock me. ; 
Ca. Why, pray, Madam, had yaw ms: fondneſs 
1 for Sir Simon? FF . 3 
Lady Raf. No, I defy the watld to 1 71 it. 1 4 
Cla. How came you to marry him then? 
Lady Raf; Out ot obedience to _ father z- he 
"thought it m pepper e 
Cla. And ought not a woman to be fond. of a 
e FF 5 
Raf. No, ſhe ought to have Send UTE 
and elem, bu ent6e Rudiangny enen 


: , 


g ber eee e e 
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and I deteſt it A woman — have vile z 
before ſhe can bring herſelf to think fie. 75 15 
'Cla. Now I am reſoly'd never to marry any r man ; 
whom I have not theſe vile inclinations for. 1 
Lacy Raf O, monſtrous! 4 
Cla. Whom, l do not leve:to fools: diftration as 
to place my whole happineſs in pleaſing him,” to 
which} wou'd give my thoughts up ſo entirely, that 
on my ever loſing. that pawery; 1 ou eee in- 
ae to every thing elſe. 
Lady Raf. Infamous 1 I 4. vou ances pre- 

| pare to return into the country immediately; for 1 
Will not live in the houſe with you any longer. But 
I will inform you of one thing, that the man you 
Have placed this violent affection _ is a en H nou 
"es ns'09 Four aunts fol pap 2 m9 

Cla. What, on your ladyſhip ? | | 
Lady Raf. On mel on me! me? I wiſh ed 
Fee the man that dard I thank n uy. the. awe. 
of my virtue has ſtill protected me. 
9 Ch I aſk: your pardon, Madam; on rea 85 
Colonel's lady then- That there have been de- 
Hons: between them, I am not ignorant, tho? I am 
not quite ſo confident they are on his eee to 
ſay the truth, my aunt is an agreeable v and 
I don't expect a man of his years to be p preaf againſt 
all temptations. / { Dads pray, whom do you mean? 
for lud, who I am defending I know not—-- « | 
Jomebody—---who is it that your Lad yihip means, 
for J am ſure 1 ſhou'd not know him by the the [marks 
a ſet on him? 
| Raf. 1 Oh Madam, you ſeem to wah no 
e I think; but if you avs a a mind ta hear his 
name, tis Gaylove 425 : Nv 
_ Cla. Mr Gaylove! raved] 151 
Lady Raf. Mr. Gagtins 1 you Mr oo | 

| ri repeat it to you to oblige you. | 

- -Cla. What's Mr wer cranks to me? | 

% Lady Raf. That you know belt——T believe he | 

is or will be to you, what he 2 not be. | 
3 = N Tectior 


1 N 
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cher be afraid of his 1 upon me, nor jealous of | 
his deſigns on any other. 


Lady Raf. Look ye, child, you may deny: your 


affection ſor him , if you pleaſe ; nay, I commendyou : Fo is 


for it. It is an affection you may well be aſham'd of. 
Cla. According to your Jadyſhip's opinion, we 
ought to be aſham'd of all affection but really if 
one might be indulg'd i in any, I think Mr Gaylove 
might keep it in countenance as well as another. 

| 2 Raf. It is eaſy enough to keep you in 


countenance, you don't ſeem to be eaſily put out of 
it [Gaylove laughs within.] Oh, that's his = 
He's coming I am ſure— 
| Niece, I wou'd have you prepare yourſelf for return 


Pl get out o? the way 
ing into the country 


If you will ruin — 


| Th not be witneſs to it nor will I Fon" as the 


houſe with a woman that can own herſelf capable of 
being fond of a fellow. 
Cla. Then let me go as ſoon a8 1. .d Lamm | 


Ts 


not like to loſe much good company. |) 


Enter C apt. SPARK, GAYLOVE, Mr: RAF LER, 
Capt. Spart. No, that's too much, Gaylove, too 


muc 


pr'ythee, hang it, this is paſt a 
Mrs Raf: Upon my word, I think 16; f 


ly with regard to the reputation of the ladies.” x 1 1 


Cap. Spark. Yes, Madam, that's it— 


take me, you will force me to be ſerious... 
Gay. Nay, pr'ythee don't affect aN whay 
is publicly known. Miſs Clarinda here ſhall be my 


evidence, whether at his laſt quariers” he wy not. | 


talk'd of for the whole place. 


Cla. He was an univerſal contain, not one x woe | 


man eſcap'd. 


Mr. Raf. This i is a conviction, Cap 1 

| Capt. S park. Gaylove, this is your going now 1585 

all might have been a ſecret in town, but for _ 

von. coun try towns, Madam, are cenforiousz  _ 
I don't deny indeed but that they had ſome reaſon; _ 


------but when they ſay all miſtake they do in- 
n, WP * 


I hope you don't believe him, W 


3 


933 ; 
walled As oy pe 
„ I 


| their account, methinks he -ſhou'd forbear Duce 5 


W 2 — 1 


* — 
— 


deed and yet perhaps it-was my own faule that 1 
| had not all. 5 
e eee I think it/is too hard indeed, to dh 


I Gay. Well, but . now, how. many— 4 
Capt. eee Wente e 1 a eee two. 
Goren, | k — 45 —— 
* 
r * Two Goes! FI. 
Gay. Thar 8 pretty fair, and. thou art an bonell 
Fellow. 
Mr. Raf: - Hes is ſo happy & A. that 1: eden - W 
| he r bong: e ele; le the men as a in. 'F 
0 bla. No, 1 think the men are oblig'd to him, = N 
de has found out more beauties for em than I ever 
| Heard of there. brew | 
Capt. Spark. Pray let's turn che diſcourle.. woos .- Mo 
Hay. I am trifling with this fool, when I might + 
. employ my time better—Miſs Clarinda, you know 
you * interrupted | to-day. : You . me the 
rtunity. | 
7 72 a -I am a ſtrict e of a promiſe. 5 Fa 
= are not fond of muſic, I won't invite FOR: to 17 | 
| an entertainment. | 
Mrs Raf. I think I am in 2 + ILSS to. hear 
it. 2 I am not in a a humour to leave vou 
Hanazogether T BETS 11 On e | 


Enter Seroant with. a ee tiers Spark. i 


1M Capt. Spark. - Ladies, I'll follow in the AO 
ling of an eye. What's here? a woman's hand 
by Jupiter! ſome damm d milliner's dun or other, 
—— tho? I think it will paſs for an aflignation well 
enough with the ladies that are juſt gone Ha TH 
 Raffler ! © Sir——as Sir Simon will be abroad this 
evening, I ſhall have an opportunity of ſeeing 
t you alone” hum——— if you pleaſe there- 
| # Fore, it ſhall dez in the dining - room at nine 
_ ,* there is a couch will hold us both.” The devil 
| F rat i5——< The company will be all. aſſembled in 
. * Parlonr, and 00 will * very Gafe with your 
$15 5% | 96, * . 


* aue kae Mary Rafe we Pooh! 5 
ſhall I do? I wou'd not give a farthing for her 
Ha! can't I contrive to be ſurpris'd together? That 
ridiculous dog Mondiſh ſups here if I coud bur 
convince him of this amour, he will believe all 1 
ever told him no if he cou'd but ſee this letter 
ſome way without my ſhowing it him —Egad, E 
find him out, and a pu it A me By e av 
Have he i 18. „ ft 55 


6 Enter MONDISH. ; . * a 7 
2 So, I have made one man extents! haps 


py=-theColonel is moſt nobly intoxicated with wine 
and his wife. This bottle of - Burgundy has a little 


elevated me too now if I could but find my dear 


incouſtant alone — Ha, Spark !. what the devil art ; 
thou dodging after here? in queſt of ſome amour or 
others I know thee to be 

Capt. Spart. What do you 3 me to wy ? I 
knee thou art a damn'd incredulous: fellow, and 
think ſt every woman virtuous, that puts a grave face 
upon the matter Now, George, take my word 
for it, every woman in England is to be had. 

Mon. Wit, bat thou had them all chen 3 that 1 
mot take thy word er 4; 

2 Pork. He, ha, da! thou vil kill me with 
lay hien 
Hon. Then E e your ta alia tris f 

Capt. n, Nay, but dear George —hark'e, but 
ſtay [Draa Mondiſh over the letter. 

Mon. I am in haſte- beſides, 1 keep rn from 
ſome intrigue or other.. 

Capt. Spark. I might perhaps hk viſited my Lay 
Loller——but damn her! I believe een you know 
I am almoſt tir'd of nd Shes ta I have A mind 
to ſtay, with you. - - 

Mon. But 1 poſitively x neither can nor will ay, 
* with n, . 

Capt. Spark. The devil; is in x it, 5 10 has not ſeen 
it by this time. Well, if you have a defire to leave 

me, Pll 1 epit you, for FN. ave, 25 ſo! your 

Grant, 35 2-1. F 2:4 ph 


F * A Mon. 
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© Dons A letter dropt! To Captain r —— 5 
counterfeits a woman's hand exceeding well. 

But he could not counterfeit her. hand ſo exactly, 
without having ſeen letters from her Why then 
may not this be from her? Is ſhe not a n. a 
"- WM po e eee gt | 


Enter GATLOVE. 


- 8 Mondiſh, your ſervant, where have you be- 
ſtow'd yourſelf this afternoon? . | 
Mon. Where I fancy I fared better than you—l 

have been entertain'd with Burgundy and the Colo- 
nel-—while you have been Oy with Sir- Simon 

| and the ladies. 

Sg. Faith, Iam 3 thou art in the right on' t; 

ie to ſay truth, I grew weary of their company, and 


= F pond axveriain then, 


Man. Well, what ſucceſs in your armour? _—- 
Say. Oh, ſacceſs that would make humility vain 
| Fay ry that has made me think thy happineſs 
not ſo extraordinary In a word, had not my Lady 
Raffler come in, and rais A the Leger 1 believe I 


fſhou'd have been able, before now, to have given 


thee a pretty good account of the citadel—Pox take 
all virtuous women for me | er in are | papa, 
| but to ſpoil other's ſport. 7 
Mon. Yes, faith! ſuch n women as her 
Ladyſhip, will ſometimes condeſcend to make ſport, 
as well as ſpoil it. There, read that, and then 
give me thy opinion, if thou think'ſt there is one 
: N in the world as thou haſt mentioned. 
Gay. To Captain Spark Sir Simon — abroad 
this evening in the dining room couch will hold 
* us both” Ha! ha! The Captain improves 
« Safe with your humble ſervant— Mary Raffler.“ 
Well ſaid, my little Spark——Now — this 
moment ſhall IJ have a very great opinion of thee— 


thou art a genius— a hero—to forge a letter from a 5 


woman, and drop it in her own houfe——there is 
more impudence thrown away on this fellow, 4 
wou d have made fix court ese and as many at- 
yornies — he is an — 8 9 Wo- 


- 


mens reputations, — at wht would 2s 4 : 
| F on the ſex. 
Mon. By all that's infamous, tis ber on hand! 1 
Gay. By all that is not infamous, I would ſcarce. 
have believ'd my own eyes, had they ſeen her write it! 
Mon. Excellent! thou art as incredulous as the 


Colonel. What, I ſuppoſe you have heard her rail 5 


againſt wicked women and declaim in praiſe 'of _ 


|  chaſtity—Does a good ſermon from the | pulpit per- 


fuade thee that the parſon is a faint ?——or a charge 
from the bench that the judge is incorrupt if 
thou wilt believe in profeſſions, thou wilt find: ſcarce 
one fool that is not wiſe, one rogue that is not ho- 
neſt, one courtier that is not fit to make a friend, or £5 
one whore, that is not fit to make a'wife.-/ 
Gay. But common ſenſe wou'd preſerve hs Grads | 
an affair with a fellow, eee _ Wenn see, . | 
it to the whole world. _ - 
Mon. I am not ſure of that 
not know his character, or if he does, ſhe may think. 
herſelf fafe in the world's knowing it—beſides, if he 
is believ'd in the bra g of his amours, I know no 
man breathing ſo * to debauch the whole fex— _ 
for amours increaſe with a man of pleaſure, as mo- 
ney does with a man of buſineſs; and women are 
moſt ready to truſt their reputations, as we our caſh, 
| with him that has moſt buſineſs. 85 
- Gay. It is moſt natural to fuppoſe he beſt. DH : 
Renily his buſineſs. But ſtill this letter of eu {war 
fler's ſtaggers me. 
Mon. Are you 0 concern'd for bert „ 5 
Gay. Hum! I ſhould at leaſt 1 _—_ to a * 
T intend to take a wife out of. | a 
Mon. A wife out of? 1 f 
3 Why are you ſurpris'd? did 1 wh tell you | 
this morning, T had a miſtreſs in the houſe? 
Mon. Yes, — but they are two things, I ehivk ; - 
heav'n forbid Woes ware yy be obliged to take a wife out 
of every houſe i in rr u * erein we bave.badl'Þ | 
miſtreſs. © t | K SSIS | 


— 
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| make that icapoſible, by making ni 


mens wives. CREST, 

Man. Why, it is my opinion, chat in our commerce 
with the other fex, it will be pretty difficult to avoid 
either making miſtreſſes of other men's wives, or 
wives of other men's miſtreſſes, fo I chuſe the former. 
But when am I to wiſh you joy, friend? Methinks I 

long to ſee thee wedded I am as impatient. on thy 
behalf, as if I was principally concern'd myſelf. 

Gay. I ſee thou art planting the battery of railing ; 
Fo I ſhall run off, before you can hit me. Exit. 
Mon. We ſhall be able to hit your wife, I hope 
| and that will do as well Here 'n another friend's . 
wife will ſhortly want to be provided for; if my 
friends marry fo faſt, I ſhall be obliged to be defi- 
cient in a very main point of friendſhip,” and leave 
them their wives on their own. hands. I think my 
| faſpicions relating to Mrs Raffler are now fully —_— 
ee 255 and folly: fix'd on hers. - Fa 


4 
ang << 


* Auer Mrs RAFFLER. 


1 [Your mon umble &reamt, Madans! he i is ; but «ju 
Fa _ TAS | 40 

_ Mrs Raf: Who gone? „„ | 

. Raf. What” s Mr Bae e 5b e 

Mon. Nothing, e e e of pic- 
tures. 

Mrs Raf. Ha! what do you r mean? 

Mon. Nothing. Be” | 

Me Raf, I will know. 

Mon. You cannot know more of me baba iow do 
already, nor I of you——and I hope ſhortly your 
e will be as ry en nyc h 
of our favourite ſcience. 

22 Raf. I don't underſtand hw" CSR. eee 
Mon. T cannot be of opinion that that is an © wha 
$ifture of Hannibal Caraccis ; fer if you pleaſe to ob- 
. ferve, there is not that boldneſs ; there is, indeed, a great 
Wt the maſter, and bole cm he mare ſpirit in @ 
a 8 copy £ 


=. 


N 

— 3 
8 
Fs 


- THE DIFFERENT HUSBANDS, | 67 


a FO alas ! there is 75 much difference between 4 
= and an ar 


a. | 
Mr. Ra Ka F believe the Colonel bought | it as an 
1nal. 
1. The Colonel PRA. be deceived ——1 wiſh I 
—_— — — —  —— - Edi 
. Mrs Raf. Gaylove mult be a villain, and have diſe 


covered me. LA lade. 


Mon. It may be, perhaps, fone people's intereſt 
to with all perſons as eaſily deceiv'd as the Colonel : 
what pity tis a gallant ſhould not be as blind as a 
huſband ! „ 

Mrs Raf. Mr Mondiſh, I tl, not bear thisx it 
would be fooliſh to diſſemble underſtanding you any 


longer: be as blind or as watchful as you will, it is 
equal to me will be no ſlave to your jealoufy, for 
if I have more gallants, be bei 1 ill have. but 


vne huſband. - 
' Mon. Spoken ſo bravely, chat 1 am at ad en 
with your ſpirit ſtill; and to convince you, I have 


| that affection and no other, deal ſincerely with me, 


and I will be ſo far from troubling you any longer 
with my own paſſion, that I will + neee pur- 
fuit of another. 

Mrs Raf. Then to deal Sncacbly, with you—Lud, 
it is a terrible hard thing todo! _ E 

Mon. Ay, come, ſtruggle a little, a woman aſt 

undergo ſome trouble te be delivered of truth. 
Mrs Raf. Then to deal fincerely with you, 1 am 


in love with another. 


Mon. With Gaylove—T'lI aſſiſt . b it. 

Mrs Raf. Well, ay, perhaps - but now I muſt in- 
fiſt on truth from you, how came Hs peter Tels | 
and who put the picture into your head ? - _ 

Mon. PII tell you ſome other time. ht 
. Mrs Raf: Reſolve me this only, was it he: 

Mon. No, upon my honour. 


Mer. Raf. ere eee have been my ſider! 1 
Mon. F . 75 
3 1 57 n dow hint, it ii un n 


— 5 Z | ; ; Mm. 
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e ge we poo oO oy ay 


ee IF 


Mrs Raf. Now may the anited 5 5 of: 9 if + 
eaſe, uglineſs, vain deſire and infamy overtake her! 


Aon. It works rarely. þ 


Me Raf. Revenge, revenge Mr Mondiſh, my | 
reputation is in your hands. know you to be a 
man of honour, and am eaſy—but to have it in the 


power of a woman, muſt be an eternal rack. We 
know one another too well to- be eaſy, when we are 


in one anotherꝰ's Kere 98796 r 2 25 here 55 
is no ſafeguard. f | 


Mon. Ves, one. Ya 8 8 2 
Mrs Raf. What! | Bo ket 
- Mom. To have dab e in -yeitir"po Wer. 
Mrs Raf. That is impoflible to 1 vin 


Wy care of her reputation for it is on that alone ſhe © - 
ſupports her pride, her malice, her ill- nature: theſs | 


have raiſed her a train of watchful enemies that would 


catch her at the firſt trip But ſhe has neither warmth 
nor generofity enough to make it. O] I know her 
too well—She will keep her virtue, if it be only to 
enable her to be a continual plague to her huſband. 
Mon. Well, whatever difficulty there be in the at- 
tempt, I have reſolution enough under your conduct 
to begin Perhaps Tam of an opinion which you may 
excuſe, that no woman's virtue ee againſt the at- 
tacks of a reſolute lover. T 
Mrs Raf. But her mary yer ſelf-love, her coldneſs, : 
and her vanity ma. 
Men. I can give you more ſudſtantial reaſons for 
Four hope e, ere, ebe may r n 
your afliftance? — 
Mrs Raf. If I fail you, may my huſband be jealous 
of me, or may I loſe the power or inclination. to give 


him cauſe. 


Mor. That's nobly, generoufy faid ; and les, 


methinks, you and I appear like man and wife, to 
each other - at leaſt it would be better for the world” 


if they all acted as wiſe a part - and inſtead of lying, 


aud wbining, and canting with virtue and conſtancy, 
- NIE: of * an W * paſſion, R 
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* and | upbraidings; kindly let it depart 
from one breaſt, to be happy i in another. 3 


Thus the 200d. mother of the favage brood, 
- Whoſe breaſts no more afford her infants food, 
Leads them abroad, and teaches them to roam, 
For * no . they can had at home. 
1 je  [Exeunt, 


EIS 


. Ac 770 AP ENE ay 6 
Euer Sir SIMON, and G olonel RAFFLER.. 


ls Sinox. 3 72 


DESI RE but this trial; if I dq not convince you 
I have reaſon for my jealouſy, I will be contented 
all my life after to wear my horns-in my pocket, and 
be as happy and ſubmiſiive a huſband as any within - 
the ſound of Bow- bell. 
Cal. Raf. A good reaſonable penalty you will . . 
mn truly, to be the happy buſband of a virtuous wife. 
Sir Sim. And perhaps penalty enough. too —if it 
was ſo: a virtuous wife may have it in her power 
to play very odd tricks with her ee A vir- 
tuous woman may contradict him; teaze him, 
may expoſe him, nay ruin him; 3 uch virtuous 
wives, as ſome people have, may cuckold him into 
the bargainn 
Col. Rafe Well, on condition, chat 15 your fuſs | 
picions be found to be groundleſs, you never pre- 
ſume to ſuſpe& her or my wife hereafter, but ſuffer 
them peaceably to enjoy their innocent freedoms, 
and on condition that you give me leave to laugh 
E whole = homes” I e ag e 1977 
. 

1 true, 9 | 
(aul. yOu Why then, brother, you will find | 
yours | 


cions o 


THE UNIVERSAL GALLANT*: | 
rſe to be a cuckold, and may langh armee e 


hours if you will. 


Sir Sim. I think 3 will be a \ little confounded. 
Col. Raf. Faith! brother, you are 2 L Very vokappy : 
fellow, faith! yon are. 
Sir Sim. Why ſo, pray? = 
Col. Raſ. To marry a wife an. you have dot 
been able to find any fault in, in ten years time—— — 
If you had good luck in your choice, you bt 
65 been a . in half the time, you _— 7 


indeed. 


Sir Sim. Well, it is your! time to laugh now, and 


J will indulge you. 
Col. Raf. But ſuppoſe, 1b it ſhou'd be as you 


ſay, ſuppoſe you ſhou'd find out what you have a 
dleſite fo find, don't you think you are entirely i in 
1 h to yourſelf? | 


Sir Sim. I don't eee you. 
Col. Raf. Why, to your own ſuſpicions: can a write 
give ſo 7 4 reaſon for going aſtray, as the ſuſpi- 
her huſband ? They are a terrible thing; and 
my own wife has told me, ſhe could not PR anfwer d 5 
for herſelf with a ſuſpicious huſband. ＋ 
Sir Sim. But it wants now a licele more ab 2 - 
quarter of eight; ſo pray away to the eloſet; we 


ſhall have the raſcal before his time elſe, and be diſ- 2 
boi ae 


Pol. Raf: 80 I find : you ape the amour ee 


| but of a ort date. 1 0 


Enter Lady RAF FLER, tal Mrs RAFFLER. 
Lady Raf. Lud, fiſter, you are grown as great a 


= Ras to me, as my huſband. I know not whether 
he teazes me more for doing what I Maud not. 1 
you for doing what I ſhou'd, 

Me Raf. A woman never acts as ſhe ſhow'd, toe 0 
when ſhe acts againſt her huſband. He is a prince 
who is ever endeavouring to grow abſolute, and it 

ſhon'd be our conſtant endeavour to reſtrain him. 


You are a member of the common- wealth of women, 


and when you give way to your ——— you 1 5 
5 N . . ſex. EVE, | 


4 
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Lady Raf. Vou are always for ana every 
thing i into ridicule ; but I am not that poor-ſpirited 
creature you-wou'd repreſent me: nor did Jever give 

way to my huſband in any one ching in my life, con- 
trary to my own opinion. I wou'd not have you 
think I do not reſent his ſuſpicions of me, and Idefy 


to ſay, I ever ſubmitted to any method of quiet- = 


5 55 ing em All that I am ſolicitous about is, not totzre | 
the world an opportunity of ſuſpecting me. 
Mr Raf. But as the world is a witneſs D his 
ſuſpecting you, were I in your caſe, I ſhou'd think 
my honour engag d to let che world be witneſs 1 1 
. | 
Tady Raf. Then the 9 3 N — 
as it now does him Had I a: mind to be as Iudicrous 
as you, I might tell you, that the woman who parts 
with her virtue, makes her huſband abſolute, and be- 
| trays the liberty of her ſex. Siſter, ſiſter, believe me, 
it is in the power of one honeſt woman to be a greater 
plague to 46 huſband, than all the vile vicious rea” 
tures upon earth. __ | | 
Mrs Raf. Give me your hand, my dear, for 1 
find we are agreed upon the main point, that is, en- 
mity to a huſband, I proceed now. to the ſecond 
point, which every good woman ought to conſider, 
e the rewarding a deſerving gallant. 5 | 
Lady Raf. That is a ſubject on which Tam id 
we ſhall eternally differ. 
Me Raf. I hope we ſhall, m dent that is, I 
hope we ſhall never deſire to reward the ſame..  . 
Tady Raf. I deſire we may never diſcourſe more 
on this head; for I ſhall be inclin'd to fay things 
which you: will not like; and, as I fear they will be 
| Sf no ſervice to you, I 43 to avoid it. 
Mer. Ra Oh, yes, they will be of great br 
vice to me, they will make me laugh immoderately. 
Come, confeſs me know you * me 8 


| Gaylove. 


Lady Ras. If you put me to hs cannot = your 
condudt unqueſtionable. 5 1 thou'd ſuſpect, it wou'd 

| ME be without reaſon. . _- — 
Mr. . . ot you allow reaſon, 4 1 Ea 
reaſons 


j 
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8 you. with nor half fo — 


Lady Raf: Me! I defy 0 


22 


© virwe wil 


confront ſuſpicion. „ ju Ly 7 + | 
Me Raf. Pare virtue ſeems. to 5 Wa a pretty 


good front, indeed. Let us try the cauſe fairly 


detween us; you found me and a young fellow alone 
together; and very comical things may happen, I 


own, between a man and a woman alone together. 


But when a lady ſends an aſſignation to a gentleman, 
to meet her in the dark on a couch; then, if nothing 
comical happens to pure virtue, they muſt be a comi- 


cal couple, indeed. 


Lady Raf. You are ſuch a laughing, giggling 


. creature, I don't know what you drive at. 


Plain what both of us drive at 


ſee how far a prude can ep det one bluſh yet; 
I find. 1 is one of the Gino which pure virtue 
can't do. 


Lady Raf. I am amar d and confounded! Where 
you this? 


Mrs Raf. From a very ad friend of yours, in = 


whoſe hands your reputation will be ſafer chan 2 mr 
Captain's where you plac'd it. N 
P Lady Raf. What do you then W 


Mrs Raf. Nothing but my own yen You will 


not deny it is your own hand? 


Lady Raf. Some devil has founterfeited i it. I be- 5 


ſeech you tell me how you came by it. 


_* Mrs Raf. Mondiſh gave it me. 


\ Lady Raf. Then he writ it l 


Mrs Raf. Nay, the Captain, by what I [heap of | 
lg is a more likely perſon to have counterfeited it. 
But it is well done, and ſure, whoever did ith. muſt . 


—_— ſeen your writ! 


Lady Rafe PH reach all the depths of hell, but 
vi find it out. Have I for this had a guard upon 
ev'ry look, word, and action of my lif 
ſhun'd even ſpeakin 


«lb.» 


? for this 


g to any woman in public of 
the leaſt doubtful character? for this been all my life 


the forwardef to _— the imprudence of others? # i 


FR 


|. Mrs Raf. Read that=—and I believe it will ex- 
— Now I ſhall *7 


Q wo 07 1 0” OO EST UNE. 


jewel 


* 
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| 1 I defended my reputation in the face of the 
fan, to have it thus undermin'd in the dark? _ 


— 


Mrs Raf. Moſt womens reputations are under- 


min'd in the dark.—You ſee, child, how fooliſh it is 


to take ſo much care about what 15 fo eaſily loſt ; at 


leaſt I hope you will learn to take care of no one ö 


reputation but your own. 

Lady Raf. It wants but little of the appointed 
hour: ſiſter, will you go with me? 8585 

Mrs Raf. Oh! no, two to one will not be fair 
If you had zppoinitel him to have brought! his ſe- 
cond, indeed— _ 
Lady Raf. 1 ſee you are incortigible——But . 5 
will go find my niece or my brother, or Sir Simon 
Himſelf : I will raiſe the world and the dead, and 
the devilz but I will find out the bottom of this 
affair — 5 5 Exit. 

Mr Raf. Has h! ok at 2 terrible combultion is 


pure virtue in! Now will I convey myſelf, if pol. 


ſible, into the cloſet and be an humble ſpectator = of 
the battle Well, a virtuous wife is a moſt precious 
but if all jewels were as eaſily counter- 
feited, he wou'd be an egregious aſs who wou'd ven- 


ture to lay out his money in chem. ES: CExit. 


: 8 C E N E changer to another Rope in Sir - SIMON' 


- Houſe. he 
"Wink Sir 8 IMON in meme oth 


Sir Sim. My evidence is poſted, the Colonel is in 
the cloſet, 5a can overhear all Ihe time of 


2 — 


appointment draws near. I am ſtrangely pleas'd 


with my ſtratagem. If I can but counterfeit my 
wife's voice as well as I have her hand, I may defy 


him to diſcover me; for there is not a glimpſe of 
” light—T; am as much delighted as any. young whore - 


maſter can be in expectation of meeting another 
man's wife. And yet I am afraid I ſhall not diſcover 


myſelf to be what I fear Neither; and if I ſhou'd not, 


J will hang myſelf incontinentiy. Oh! thou damn d 
couch! hn art not ten years old, and yet what. 


dey ng; baſt thou been witneſs of * . 
Vor. TVs G ph | 
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be reveng d on thee; for I wilt burn thee this even. ö 
ing in triumph, pleaſe rpm je res huſh, here 
| at RIES" „ | 2 on 4 of ene 


* 


—_ * E ; + — 


„„ A MONDISH. WES 


Mon. This is the field of battle. If I 1 — — Sos 
thing of the Captain, he will not be in haſte and 
if ſhe comes here before him, I think ſhe will not 
have the impudence to deny any favour to one who 
knows as much as I do. It is as dark as hell! let a 
prude alone for contriving a proper place ſor an aſ- 3 
lignation Poor Sir Simon, faith! thou haſt more 
_ cauſe for thy jealouſy. than I imagin'd. i 
Sin Sim. Ay, or than I imagin'd- either I a am 
over head and ears in it—T am the arranteſt cuckold - 
in town. Ch. 
Mon. death I ſhall never - be le to find this 
couch out——ſure it us'd to be fomewhere here- 
abouts. It has been the ſcene of my happineſß too 
often for me to forget i 8 
Sir Sim. Oh! it bas—Oh! 0 8 villain? 5 
I with thou cou' dſt feel terne nt that, I might be an 
age in burning thee. _ 
Mon. Ha! I hear a A 1 is a ee 8 
; tread... 1 know the dear, denrefrip of 2 ſoft foot. : 


Enter Mrs RAFFE 85 avho fall into MON D IS H's 
: — VR Arms. BF 


: Mrs Refs In the name of e 38 are you? 
Mon. An evil ſpirit. I find you are us d to meet 
themi in the dark, by your readineſs i in N to em. | 
"Mrs Raf. Mr Mondiſh! © 2} 
Sir Sim. Here will be rare caterwalling. C 4 ode. | 
Mon. What do you do here? 
MM. Raf. Trouble not yourſelf about chat, 1 will 
not ſpoil your ſport. 
00% - "Bur tel me, have you f. ſeen x your fuer: . 
e, Rag — 7 Ls 
1 Mon. Well, and how? 13 2 43 
Mr. Raf. Oh, ſhe raves like a AGE in 4 Y 
god, eee Bene = 
"M8 | 9. 
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Man. Then ſhe perſiſts in her innocence {| 
| Mrs Raf. Les, and will after. conviftion- — 
eren aſter execution. e 
Man. A very hardenꝰd l eed but pi 
what is your opinion of my ſueceſs 22 
Mr. Raf; Oh, thou wicked ſeducer! it would be 

hard indeed that I ſhould think you not able to ſuc- 
ceed, after ſuch a one as you have deſcrib'd -the - 
Captain to be, when you prevaiPd on my innocent 
heart, and triumph'd over what I r es) an im- 
prognads fortreſs. _ . 

Mon. And was I really thy firſt ſeducer?- | 

| Mrs Raf. By heavens! the a one wks ever has 
yet injur'd my huſband. _ : 

Sir Sim. What do I hear? 
Mon. Why do I not ſtill enjoy that 1 
Gingly.? What bave I done to Seni one. a of 
your eſteem? | ;; / 
FFP your freſh game, fortſman,; and 
I with you a good chace. | | 5 
Mon. Whither are you going ? 2 35 

Mrs Raf. Concern not yourſelf with me; [yoke 
new miſtreſs will ſoon be with you. [Exits 

Sir Sim. This is better than my hopes! This is 
| killing two birds with one ſtone. My brother will 
be rewarded for the pains he takes on my account 
Ha! there's a light——TI think 1 an be ſecure be- 
| hind the couthe: : | 


6 Enter Lach RAFFLER with a cond, 


ä " Lady Raf. I think there is ſome plot laid againſt 
me; the whole family are run out of the houſe. 
1 er will mo her adherents. Ha! who's 
TEE 
Mon. Be not ſtartled, Madam ; it is one from 5 
whom you have nothing to fer. 
Lady Raf. I know not that, Sir ; I ſhall always | 
think I have juſt reaſon to fear one who larks privately 

a in dark corners. Perſons who have no ill de- 

he never ſeek hiding places; but, however, Ts CE 
e perſon I deſird to meet. 
N That wow'd 8 2 me happy, indeed! 

. | - 


Tad Ra, Whenee;' Sir, had you that letter which 
you this day gave my ſiſter, aud ien was 2 2 
with my name? 5 | | E471 
Non. The letter, Madam? 8 
Lady Raf. Yes, Sir, the letter! Wan chat odious | 
aſſignation which I deteſt the apprehenſion of 
my reputation ſhall be clear'd, and I will know the ; 
; author of this infamous forgery, whatever be the 1 
Mon. Be miſtreſs of yourſelf," Madam, and beat | 
ſur' d nothing in my power ſhall be ever left undone 
to vindicate your reputation, or detect any calumny 
5 againſt it. The letter was dropt by the perſon to 
whom it was directed, dropt on purpoſe that I ſhou'd. 
take it up; which I did, and deliver'dit to your ſiſter. 
Indeed I even then fuſpected it a forgery. I thought 
I knew my Lady Raffler too well, to One her . 
& lacing her affections unworthily. . 
| EL * Raf. And you know no more: * | 
Men. I do not, upon my honour. 
ye 2's Raf. Well, Sir, whatever care you an 
take of my en I rs! ſhall thank ”_ 
for i - 
Mon. Alas! Madam, cou'd I have any merit/in 
| fach a ſervice, 1 ſhou'd hope to' have another re- 
Warder than the very laſt perſon on " whos I wou'd 
_ confer an obligation. . 
Lady Raf. How, Sir ! | „%; 6 
Mon. I aſk pardon, Madam, I know how ler 
the ſubje& is to your ears; yet I hope the exceſs of 
tenderneſs which I have for you will plead- 985 
Lady Raf. Tenderneſs for me? [Angry 
Mon. For your reputation, Madam. 
; [She hooks pleaſed. 
Lach Raf. That, I think, I may ſuffer.  . 
Mon. Pardon me, Madam, if that. tenderneſs 
which I have for your reputation, Madam, 
will not permit me to be eaſy while I ſee it laviſh'd 
on à man ſo worthleſs, ſo ungrateful, ſo inſen- 
ſible And yet, Madam, can even you, the beſt, the 
moſt reſerv'd of wives, can you deny but that his 
en is ON to . Was the- whole "Ga | 
| u 
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Cou'd he ſhew more had he married one 66 


ton coquettes, who encsurage every man 0 Ad 


. 


dreſſes em; nay, who are continually. throwing out 
their lures for men who do not? Had he marry'd - 
one of theſe, nay, had he T wor a common l . 


proſtitute— 
Lady Ra. Hold, you ſhock me. 


Man. And I ſhall ſhock myſelf. But the wounds. | 
muſt be laid . . 
Lady Raf. What can . e IG * 


Mon. Hate him. 


Lady Raf. That, 1 think, virtue will allow me to: 


do. 

Mon. Juſtice commands you to do it; nay, more 
it commands you to reven 1555 you ought for example 
ſake- —pardon me, dam, if the love I have - 
for you— 


but I will undertake to prove, that it is not only 


meritorious to fulfil his ſuſpicions, but it wow'd ds, 


criminal not to do it. Virtue requires it, the virtue 
you adore," you poſſeſs, requires it; it is not you, it 


is your virtue he injures; chat demands: A ee 


that obliges ou 

Lady Raf. To hate RE 1 to deſpiſe him, that a 4a 
virtuous woman may do. 

Mon. Oh! I admire, I adore a virtuous woman. 

. Lady Raf. Virtue is her greateſt jewel. 

Mon. Oh, tis a nice and tender thing, it wilk 


not bear aisle the wou d be a poor creature in- 


deed, who cou'd bear to have 2 virtue der 7 


| without rev 


mw " Mae can f 4 
on. Ex'ry thing: part with it. 
Lady Raf. Ha! 45 4 


Mon. Not from her hed 4 hope you FMS 


think I mean that; but true virtue is no more con- 


puniſhin mg a criminal. 
Lady 
is ſufficiently puniſſꝰd in the torments of his own 


: mind. Ob, 1 ä the moſt miſerable creature 


„„ alive, 


| I ſhou'd rather fay, if the friendſhip « 
I have contracted for your virtue carries me too far: 


af; But I have the comfort to think he 


* 


cern'd in puniſhing a huſband, than true mercy in 5 


a if I couꝰd but even ſuſpect he had an WN mo- 
ment. Mr Mondiſn, it would be ridiculous to affect 
hiding from you, who are ſo intimate in the family, „ 
my knowledge of his baſe, unjuſt ſuſpicionsz nor 
wou d I have you think me ſo poor-ſpirited a wretch, 
not to hate and deſpiſe him for them. - How unjuſt 
they are, the whole world can evidence: for no wo- 
man upon earth could be more delicate in her con- 
duct. Therefore, for heaven 5. lake, aſſiſt me in the 
diſcovery of this letter. HS.» 

Mon. I cou'd not, I am hure, folpec you of ſo 
3ndifcreet a paſſion, though. your hand is excellently 
forg d. 
| Lady Raf. It muſt be by fone one who has ſeen 
it; ſure it cou'd not be my ſiſtenr. 15 | 

- Mort Was it not Sir Simon himſelf? — ES 

Tady Raf. mak ani eee ge he cow'd not be 
| ack: a villain. 

1 Men. If he were, I think your ought. not to for- 

' Lady Rafe. Con'd 1 but en er; 

Mon. It: T proves: for vou hat ſhall be my 
reward? 

Lady Rafe The greateſt—the, conſciouſneſs of de- 
. What good ſhall I. do in diſcovering the ori- 
minal, unleſs you will puniſh him: 

Tady Raf. I will do e power' to puniſh him, 
and to reward you. 

- Mon. Your power is infinite; as is 00 the hap- 
pineſs I now taſte. O my fair injur'd creature, 
had'ſt thou been the lot ow one who had truly known 

the value of virtue * LAiſing her hand. 
Lady Raf. Let me ow $3 if you — preſerve 
my good opinion of you—If you have à regard 
for me, ſhew i it in immediately nen ay repu- 
tation. 
Men. Vil Auch Sir Simon; if he 3 forger, 
I ſhall ger it out of him-—Ouc cant more. | 


CKiſing her. hand: 
Loch Raf. Away! we. ſhall be overſeen, and then 


Liball hate pon for ever. nap 532 3 j 


— 


— 


Fant 
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Sir Sim. Heav'n be prais'd, they are parted this 
vn time. I was afraid it wou'd hae come to action. 
; Why, if a huſband had a hundred thouſand eyes; 
| he would have uſe for them all. A wife is a gar- 
riſon without walls, while we are running-to the de- 
fence of one quarter, ſhe is taken at another. But 
| what a rogue is this fellow, who: not only attempts 
to cuckold his friend, but has the impudence to in- 
ſiſt on it as à meritorious action! The dog 'wou'd 
perſuade her that virtue obliges her to it- Why, 
what a number of ways are there by which a man 
may be made a cuckold! One goes to work with his 
4 purſe, and buys my wife; aJecond brings his title, 
7 he is a lord, forſooth, and has a patent to cuckold 
all mankind. A third ſhews à garter; à fourth a 
rribband, a fiſth a lac'd coat. One rafcal has a ſmooth 
3 face, another a' ſmooth tongue; ; another makes x 
2 ſmooth verſes; this ſings, that dances; one wheedles, 
another flatters; one applies to her ambition, another 
to her avarice, another to her vanity, another to her 
folly.” This tickles her eyes, that her ears, another 
| in ſhort,” all her five ſenſes, and five thouſand - 
fiollies have their addrefſes. And that ſhe may be 
ſafe on no fide, here's a rafcal comes and applies 
- i himſelf to the very thing that ſhow'd defend her, 
5 and tries to make a bawd of her very virtue. He 
| has the impudenee to tell her, that ſhe can't be A 
_ woman of virtue without cuckolding her huſband 
Hark! I hear a noiſe !—The A 1 ing or 
2 elſe after my wife. 


Enter Captain SPA] RK. . 


15 Capt. Spark. T am fure Mondiſh took 85 the * 
Pre and it is now a full quarter of an hour after th 
| time appointed. I know him ſo well, that I cov'd - 


2 


+ 


: lay a wager, he is liſt ning ſomewhere  hereabouts. 

| » Madam! 

p Bir Sit, That is the le voice an Is i you, 

h Captain ? tread ſoftly, for heaven's ſake. _T ö 
8 ty to Capt. Spark. Yes, and I wiſh I may tread, ſure- 
1 5 


too; n R 


188 3 
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Sir Sim. Here, Sir, here on the couch. 2 
. Capt. Spark. Quite punctual to the have of Mn 
nation;: I find. Where the devil can Mondith be? 
F Afide.] There, Madam, there, I am ſafe now, I 
thank you——1T don't know, Madam, how to thank 
you enough, for that kind note _ Sage hs was 
ſo good as to ſend me. a 
Sir Sim. O Lard! Sir. | 
Capt. Spark. I affure you, Majam, 3 I think. my- 

; ſelf the happieſt of mn. I am, Madam, upon 
my honour, ſo in my own opinion—Pray, Nad, 
was not your Ladyſhip at the laſt ridotto? 

Sir Sim. No, Sir.—1 10 he has had her till a 
| is weary of her. ; [Alde. 
© Capt: Spark. 1 think you: are a a\ great lover of. 

country dancing. 2 
Sir Sim. Yes, I think. it will do very well, when 
one can have nothing elſe to entertain one. 
Capt. Spark. Very true, Madam; rie is: | 
vary much before it, in my opinion. - | 

Sir Sim. You and I have ſeen better entertain= l 
ments than that, before now. ; , 

. Capt Spark. Oh, yes, yes, Madan \T am very 

fond af the entertainments at the New Houſe. I ne- 

ver go there for any thing eſſe. Pray, what is your 

Ladyſhip's favourite? Moſt ladies are fond of Perſeus. - 

and Andromeda—What the devil is become of Mon- 

diſh ? [4/ide.] But I think the operas are ſo far be- | 

yond all thoſe things Do you go to the ere 1 

room to-night, Lady Raffler? a 
Sir Sim.” I r to paſs my time better with vou, — 

as I have done. a 
Capt. Spark. I ſhould be proud to make one of a 

party at quadrille: but upon my honour, I am the 

moſt unfortunate perſon in the ny, for 1 am 4 | 

| "di! 8 | 

Sir Sim. Enga 1 | 

Capt. Spark. I know what you. think now—If o one 
does but name an engagement, to be fure—I proteſt, 

one would think there was but one ſort of engage- 
ment in the world and I don't know how it comes 

co DOE — — To be: furs... } 
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have had ſome Affair in my life; that I don't deny, 
that I believe every one knows and UT Wag 1 am 

not oblig'd to deny 
Sir Sim. But you was not obliged to e it to 
Sir Simon to-dayxp. 

Capt. Spark. Les, hat hal The miſtake: of 4 
name had like to have occaſion'd' ſome confuſion; I 
am heartily ſorry for it, upon my word. 
Sir Sim. And was it not me that you meant? 
Capt. Spark. You are pleas'd to rally. You know 
it was impoſſible T ſhon'd confeſs: aN never "haps 

Wd; : 

cos Sim. What, did nothing e ever oak 3 us? 

Capt. Spark, Either you have a mind to be mer- 
ry with your humble ſervant, or I ſhall begin to ſuſ- 
pect there is ſome likeneſs of mine happier than my- 
ſelf. For your Ladyſhip and ſiſter were both pleas'd 
to mention ſomething about an auction; and I never 
care to contradict a lady. Upon my. aul, comph- 
ments aſide, I never had the honour to ſee your lace 
till this afternoon. = __ 

Sir Sim. How, how ! 1 did you x never fee my bs 
till this afternoon? nk | 
__ Capt. Spark. Your wife !. | 

Sir Sim. Lord, Pm delirious 1 thinks Ro know! not 
8 Ma . 
Capt. Spark. I hope you are not Labjes. 4 to fits: 1 
ſhall be frighten'd out of my ſenſes. For heay'n's 
ſake let me call ſomebody Lights | * there! 
help ! help! | 

Sir Sim. Huſh ! conſider my reputation. | 

Capt. Spark. Vou had better loſe your reputation 
than your life. Lights! e ! Help "_—_ wy 

lady faints. _ E 
Sir Sin. What ſhall 1 dai i. : 2 £ 
Cope. Spark. Wall no body hear? Help! help! I 


Enter MONDESH and Lach RAFFLER with 4 
| A 


a 


if Jab Raf. What s the matter er : 
m6 Spark. For "TE n 8 n bring ſome light 
— 5 hither 5 
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hither, ſomebody z baer Lady B Radler is fallen 
into a fit. | 5 $29 48 
Non. My Lady Raffler ! 3 
Lady Raf. What can this mean? . 5 
Capt. Spark. Ha! bleſs me, Madam, .: are you 
| there? then who the devil is this? ED 
Mon. Sir Simon: 8 
Capt. Spark. Why, there's no rnd 3 
Sir Sim. It has happen'd juſt as I fear d. There 
is ſome damn'd planet which attends all huſbands, 85 
and will never hos. them be in-the right. - e 
Lady Raf. Monſter ! how have you the aſſurance | 
to look in my injur'd face? | 
VS. Mon. Death and hell! I hope he did not over- 
F - hear what paſs'd between me and his wife. [Afide-” 


Sir Sim. What injury have I done you, my dear? 
Lady Raf. Can you aſk it ? Have you not laid a 
3 againſt my reputation? Have you not counter- 
13 my hand? Did you not e in en 2 dean 
at eas + | 
Sir Sim. 1 my dear, no tt] L411 
Lady Raf. How came it ſeal'd he 428 this Cal, 
Which was only in n rent P "Ol, 1 have no 
= name bad enough. | WS: 
Mon. Come, cone Sir ms, 28 all 3 it is 
the only amends you can make-your ladx. 
Sir Sim. Oh, Sir, if you will endeavour to o ger it 90 
Der u HE, 146M 


> Enter Colonel RAFFLER. | 


wk Rafe. Ay, indeed will it for I will be aA | 
inſt you. Why, ſure you would not. attempt to 
'- hold ont any longer. If the forgives you, you haye 
| the moſt merciful, as well as the moſt virtuous Yb 
in the world. Come, come,.in the firſt place, aſk 
your -wife's pardon for having ever ſuſpected her 
for having counterfeited an aſſignation from her, 
8 being the occaſion of the confuſion which ſhe is 
at preſent in.—TIn the ſecond place, aſk this gentle- 
„man's pardon for baving ever e n | 
* * e 5 i 2 5 85 ] . 
| bh” 


40 
F, 


F 


— THe 


than you. For if I am copvinc'd of con wite's vir 
| Une, I think you may be convinced | 


55 0 eclipſe it. 


1 


| Sir Sim. Hold, een r 
motel; in the wrong; ads Sir, I aſk your pardon, T 


. do with all my heart. | 
Capt. Spark. That is ſulficient, Sir; tho”. I dont 
know your offence. 


Sir Sim. And, my dear, I aſk 1 your pardon 3 Lam 
convinc'd of your virtue, I am indeed. | 
Lady Raf. But what amends can you make n | 


your wicked jealouſy ? Do you think it is nothing for 


me, who have ever abhorred the very name, even 


the very thought of wantonneſs, to have had my 


name'traduc'd ? What devil could tempt you to write 
an aflignation in my name to this en EE 
Capt. Spark. Ha! 
Mon. Even ſo, faith ! Captain, this 1 was ws Lady 
who writ to you, ha, ha! : | 
Capt.' Spark. How, Sir ? „ + 
Cal. Raf. Nay, Sir, don't put on your angry Pane | 
_ brother ſoldier. I do not perceive your ex- 
pectations have been at all diſappointed ; and my 


brother ſeem'd as proper to carry on the amour with 


you, as his wife---for in the method you -proceeded, , 


you would ſcarce ever have found out the difference. 


Capt. Spark. Sir, I don't underſtand—— 4: 
Mon. Nay, nay, no paſſion; here i is aeg 45 
raillery, no harm meant. - 
Capt. Spark. Is not hogs © 2 Oh, tis very well B 
thare is not. | 
Col. Raf. Why, what a W fi =o you 
make here——Ha, ha, ha !- You know am to have 


my fill of laughing. Ha, ha, ha! 


Sir Sim. Nay, nay, I have more cenſor to laugh 


Col. Raf. Of what? Come, III bring os my dank 


1 4 reſerve, and put all your ſuſpicions to flight at 
once. Come forth, my dear, come forth, and with 


the brightneſs of thy virtue diſpel thoſe __ that. 


Enter Mrs RAFFLER | | © 


I deſire you would throw yourſelf a this Franca, 
8 | cet 


3 OR, 


SH and 5 — a thouſand thanks for the hand 


He has had in your affair. 


Sir Sim. Fle would have had 2 hangs in my affair, 


I thank him. Ves, I am dainnably e 22 
— 


Col. Rafe Yes, Bas; than thou actor ke Lew 


you were liſtning, Sir. And all that love which you 


-overheard him make. to. your wife, Sir, was intended 


to convince you of her virtue, Sir; it was a plot laid 
between my wife and him. Was it not, * dear? 
Mrs Raf. Ves, indeed was it. 


„ e e ee e this iy will ad fone 
difficulty to forgive me, I am erh to own the 
truth. 


Lady Raf.. I can. pardon any thing where the in- 


| tention was good; tho”, I coaſt, I do not like ſuch | 


Jes. "i 


Col. Raf. Come, come, you ſhall like "em, and 
kerne, em too; and you ſhall thank him for them. 
And, chen, Sir, you ſhall aſk my pardon. 5 | 


Sir Sim. For what? 


Cal. Raf. Why, for being the hn of my wife? 's 
imagining me as jealous-pated a fool as yourſelf: for 


1 you muſt know, Sir, that ſhe imagin'd that I was in 
| the cloſet with the ſame deſign with which you dif- 


— yourſelf in that pretty 1 habit. 


erbaps, -tho', you did not gueſs that ſhe knew I 
was in the cloſet all the time. X 
Sir Sim. No, upon my word. 
Col. Raf, Oh! you did 9 chat he did 


| ue td know, Sir; and ſo did this gentleman too 


Ir Mondiſh, you are a wag, to put your friend 


into a ſweat: erb, eg ee and I thank 


you for it with all my heart. 2 

- Sir Sim. And ſo do I too Mariah seh me 
warning to keep my wife out 6 your clutches. | 4/de. 
Mon. Gentlemen, your humble ſervant ! If I have 
ſerv'd my friends, the action carries its reward with 


it. {To Mrs Raffer afide] Excellent. creature! I am 


now more in loye. with your wits than Jever was with 
your 3 ny . a 
* 80 . f g 246 27 4 1 g . 2 if LIL EIS CE4ar nk f 5 1 . THY T 1 ' Sir 
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: Sir Sim. And are you really, brother, wiſe e 
to believe ſuch a notable ſtory. as this ? ? and are vou 
thoroughly convinc'd? | 
Cal. Raſ. Why, are not you convine'd? A 
Sir Sim. Yes, brother, 1 am. 3 
Cal. Raf Oh! it is well. 
Sir Sim. That you are an arrant Engliſh enckold, 
and our friend an arrant raſcal! [4/iae. 


Enter GAYLOVE, and cla A. 


Say. Your ſervant, good people 21 

Lad) Raf: Oh! drums where have you ben, | 

 Þray ?-- 

2 | "Cha. Nay, that 11 Sire vou a twelyemonth to 
8 1 
- Lady Raf. Indeed, Miſs, it would have become 

you better to have told us before you went. 

Gay. The reſolution was too ſudden, Madam; we 
ſcarce knew ourſelves till we put it in execution: - 
But your niece, Madam, has been in very good com- =] 
pany, for we have been at the opera. 
Lady Raf. You do well, Madam, to make good 
uſe of your time; for, pleaſe heaven, you ſhall go in- 
to the country next week. 

Cla. That, Madam, you and I both mult aſk this 

gentleman's leave for. | 

Gay. Upon my word, Madam, 1 have the but 
to be this lady's protector, and ſhall take care hence- _ 
| forward ſhe ſhall require no leave but her own, for A 
by any of her actions To- morrow, Madam, ſhe has 
174 promiſed to make me the happieſt of men, in culling 
her mine for ever. f 
Lady Raf. 1 am glad her indiſcretion is come to 
no worſe an end. 
Sir Sim. But methinks, Sir, as my niece is under 
my protection, you ſhould have aſk d my conſent. 
For new I do not know whether I will give it you or 
__no=—Tam ſure I do not much care to have you in 
the family, _ Aide. 
Col. Raf. Indeed, Sir, but you ſhall give it him, 
and ſo ſhall your lady, and fo ſhall my wife, and fo 
| will I. Mr Gaylove, I think * family is much ho- 
i | "Ts IV. H our d 
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nour'd by your alliance. Adod ! the girl is "happy | 
in her choice. 

Gay. Iam infinitely oblig d to your good opinion, 
Colonel. 

Mon. Be not diſmay” 4 will only put back 
your affair a little, you muſt only tand out the firſt 
game of the pool, that's all. 

Col. Raf. Come, come, gentlemen RP Hicks I 
hear the bell ring to ſupper ; let us goall down ſtairs, 
and be as merry as——as'wit and good humour can 
make us. I can't help ſaying my blood ran a little 
cold at one time, but I now defy appearances, and 
am convinc'd that jealouſy is the fooliſheſt thing in 
the world; and that it is not in the Peder ur! man- 
Eind to hurt me with my wife. 

Sir Sim. That Captain's likeneſs ſticks ill i in my 
eech If. I was ſure there was nothing in that, I 
think I ſhou'd be a little eaſy: but that is not to be 
hop' d. I am convinc'd now, that I am a cuckold, 
and ſhall never find it out. 

Mon. Sir Simon, here, ſhall be n of us 
all. Believe me, knight, if it be the laſt day of W 
Jealouſy, it 15 the firſt of your happineſs. i 
; He 
You huſbands, grow from theſe examples 2 5 

View your wives conduct ſtill with partial eyes. 
If your opinions err, they better ſtray c 
In the good Colonel's, than Sir Simon's way. 
At eaſe ſtill ſleeps the credulous huſband's breaſt: 
Spite of his wife, within himſelf he's bien N 
The jealous their own miſeries create, 6 
| And make themſelves _ "__w 8 FOR hate. i 


* * 


E PI E U 
| Spoken by Mrs ERRON. 


2 


IE Play being done, according to our laws, 

| T come to plead with you our authors cauſe. 

As for our ſmart gallants, I know they'll ſay, 

Damn him! there's one ſad character in's play. 

What ] on a couch, alone, and in the:-dark! L“ | 
Ladies, there's no fuch fellow as this SrARK. 6" 
] bat can he mean in ſuch an age as this ts, | 
When ſcarce a beau but keeps a brace of miſſes? | - 
They keep ! why, gentlemen, perhaps, *tis true, | 


* 


So do our ſcwect IraliAx fenigers too. . 
What can one think of all the beaus in town, 
When with the ladies ſuch gallants go down? 
7 Itaiian dames, ſhould this report grow common, 
_ Will furely pity us pow ExGL1SH .women. 
By the vaſt ſums we pay them for their ſtrains, 
. They'll think, perhaps, we don't abound in brains : 
Bu ſhould they hear their fingers turn gallants; © 
Beaus, faith ! they'll think brains not your only wants. , 
Noa for the wits———but they ſo nice are groun, 
FrenCH 'only with their palates will go down. © 
_ Frencn plays applauſe have, like Fxtncn diſhes, got, 
Only becauſe you underſtand them not. . _ 
Happy Old ExnGLan, in thoſe glorious days, 
ben plain good Ex lis food and ſenſe could pleaſe ; 
-  #hen men were dreſs'd like men, nor curl'd their hair, 
Inſtead of charming, to outcharm the fair. 
They knew by manly means ſoft hearts to move, | 
Nor aſt d a eunuch's voice to melt their nymphs to love. 
5 Ladies, *tis yours to reinſtate that age, 
Do you aſſiſt the ſatire of the ſtage ! 
Teach foreign mimicks by a generous ſcorn, 
You're not aſham'd of being Bxiroxs borsn ; 
Make it to your eternal honour known, 1 
Dat men muſt bear your frowns, whenever ſhewn & © 
That they prefer all countries to their own. 
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REHEARSAL of two PLAYS, viz. 


THEELECTION; 
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A COMEDY, cara 


The LIFE and DEATH of 


COMMON-SENSE. 


mY 


| Eirſt ated in April 1736. 
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Dramatis Perſonae. 
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PAS QU IN. 
1 823 
8 CENE, the — : 
Enter ſeveral. PLAYE a8. 
5 Front PLaves. 4; 


- * £4 * , 
2 4 3 &s 46s 4 


THEN Slog the rehearſal be L066 26-0 
224 Play. I ſuppoſe we ſhall _—_ 5 
the comedy this morning; for the author 
was arreſted as he was going home from King's eoffee- 
hbhuouſe; and, as I heard, it was for upwards of four 
| pound: I ſuppoſe he will hardly get bai. 
/ Play. Where's the tragedy author then 
have a lon part in both, and it's paſt: ten-o'clock. |: 
Mom. Pi Phy Ay, I have a part in — 
any one elſe had them, for they are not ſeven SY 

put together. I think it is very hard a woman of m 
ſtanding, ſhould have a ſhort part put upon her. 1 
ſuppoſe Mrs Merit will have all our principal parts 
now, but I am reſolvy'd PH advertiſe agaalt ber: ol 


let the town know how I am injur d. ; 
0 hs 1 Oh! here comes our tragedy poet. 
Euter FUSTIAN, 5 tlie 


Fs an our ſervant: ladies, yours. 1 
ſhould have. been here ſooner; but I have been ob- 
liged,/ at their own requeſts, to wait upon ſome Half 
3 perſons of che frſt quality with tickets: Ayn 
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long: : I hope you are all quite perfect; for the town 
po 


* * 


. 


my fout T have been chid for ati. * my play ſo 


ſitively ſtay for it no longer. I think I may 


: | very well put upon the bills, At the particular 405 re * 
* ladies of quality, the firſt night. | 


| Enter P ROMPTE R. 
S Mr Fuſtian, we muſt defer the -rchearkit of 


your tragedy, for the ge entleman who plays the firſt 
. ghoſt is not yet up; an 

a church-yard _—_ he will not be heard to the 
middle of the pit. | 


when he 1s, he has got ſuch 


1/ Play. I wiſh you could cut the ghoſt out, Sir; 
for I am terribly afraid he'll be damn d if you don't. 


 _ Fuf. Cut him out, Sir! He is one of the moſt con- 1 
ſiderable perſons in the play. = 
| Pr omp. Then, Sir » you muſt gi ive the part to 3 4 | 


elſe; for the preſent i is ſo i lame, he can bendly 


| = the ſtage. 


Fuſ. Then he ſhall -be carried; for no man in 
England can act a ghoſt like him: Sir, he was born 
a ghoſt : he was made. for the part, A 


: for him. 


Promp. Well, Sir, chen we hope you will give us - 


| leave to rchaarke the comedy firſt. + 


Fuſ. Ay, ay, you may rehearſe it firſt, if maſh 


-and act it firſt too: if it keeps mine back above three 


nights, I am miſtaken. I don't know what friends 
the author may have but if ever ſuch ſtuff, ſuch _ 


| damn'd, incoherent, ſenſeleſs ſtuff, was ever brought 


on any ſtage if the audience ſuffer it to 12 88 275 


W he's here. 


F Enter TRAPWIT. | 
Dear Mr Trapwit! your. moſt humble ER Sir ; 


1 read your comedy over laſnight, and a moſt excel- 


lent one it is; if it runs as long as it deſerves, you 
will engroſs the whole ſeaſon to yourſelf. 

- Trap. Sir, I am glad it met with your approba- 
tion, as there is no man whoſe taſte and judgment 1 
have a better opinion of. But, pray, Sir, why don't 


iT Procge n * I aſ- 
| ſure 
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ſure yon, Sir, I had much difficulty to get hither ſo 


early. 
24 Play. Yes, faith, I believe you had. [fe 


Fuſ. Sir, your comedy 1 is to be rehears'd fir 


| Trap. Excuſe me, Sir, IL know the As: due | 


to tragedy better. 


Fuſ. Sir, E would not hin yau think 1 g1 give up the 5 
cauſe of tra agedy 3 3 but my ghoſt being ill, Sir, cannot 


get up without danger, and I would eee es 
life of my ghoſt on any account. | 


” Trap. You are in the right on't, Sir; for a ghoſt. 


is the ſoul of tragedy. 
5. Ay, Sir, I think it is not amiſs: to remind 
people of thoſe things which they are, now-a- days, 


too apt to diſbelieve; beſides, we have lately had an 
act againſt witches, and I don't queſtion but ſhortly 


we ſhall have one F - ghoſts. But come, Mr 


Trapwit, as we are for this once to give the prece- 


dence to comedy, een let us begin. 
Trap. Ay, ay, with all my heart. Come, come, 


W 8 the entleman who ſpeaks the prologue? This 


Fuſtian, f be r me by a friend, who 
2 not care to own it 
ä — or no. ol 


Euter PLAYER for the 7 * ©: 


| 8 Sir, make a very low bow to the kale: 


and ſhew n concern as . in your * 


PROLOGUE 


4? s crafty lawyers, to acquire applauſe, 2 090 
Try various arts to gain a doubiful cauſe; 3 
Or, as d dancing-maſter, in a jigg, © ——— 


5 With various ſteps infirut?s the dancing prig: 


Or as a doctor writes you different bills ; : | 1 
Or as a quack preſeribes you different fill ; RD LIE Sous 
Or as a fiddler plays more tunes than one; ñ³ En. 


Or as a baker bakes more bread. than brown „ 


Or as a tumbler tumbles up and daun 


So does our author, rummaging his brain, 1 
By various methods try to entertaing n. 3 
. | | Brings 


he tries — it ſuc- | 
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Brings a range groupe of characters before ye, © 
And ſhews you here al i ace both Whig and Tory: 
Or court and country party you may call em 


But without fear or favour he will maul em. 
To You, then, mighty ſages of the pit. 


rap. Oh! dear Sir, fee a little more affected, 


I beſeech you; advance to the front of the ſtage, 
make a low bow, lay your hand upon your heart, 
fetch a deep ſigh, and pull out your” ah e phacera 


To, geu, then, mighty ſages of the F 


Prol. To you, hon,” mighty [ages of "Y „ 
Our a bor humbly does his cauſe ſubmit. © 
He tries to pleaſe=——0h ! take it not amiſs! PR 


And tho” it ſhould be dull, Oh! do not hiſs ; 


—_— you can. —if you cannot laugh—weep : 
hen you can wale no hnger——fall aſleep. | 


Trap. very well! very well, Sir ! ! You have af. 


15 beced, me, I am ſure. 


Fuſ. And ſo he will the andience, rn ueber em. 
Trap. Oh, Sir, you're too good- natur eee 


| but, Sir, I do aſſure you I had writ a much be 


prologue of my own; but as this came gratis, = 
reſery'd it for my next play; a prologue fav'd is a 


prologue got, brother Fuſtian. But come, where are 


your ators? Is Mr Mayor and 9 at the 
table? F 


Promp. Ves, Sir, but they want wine, and we can 
get none from che quaker” s cellar without ready 


money. 


Trap. Rat 1 tt he truſt till the third night . 
Here, take ſix - pence, and fetch two pots of 


| porter, put it into bottles, and it will do for wine well 
enough. 


Fuſ. Ay, faith, and the wine will be as good at the 


wit, I'II anſwer for it. Ade. 


Trap. Mr Fuſtain, you'll obſerve 1 do not be- 
gin this play, like moſt of our modern comedies, with 
three or four gentlemen who are, brought on only to 


| EO for 2 > tell you the truth, Sir, Lhave » very 
2 OY, tle, 


/ 
* 


„ GHG 
f * 

3 little, if any, wit in khis play: No, Sir, this is a a play 1 

- HF confiſting of humour, nature and ſimplicity: it is 
vritten, Sir, in the exact and true ſpirit of Moliere 

and this I will ſay for it, that except about a dozen, 

or a ſcore, or ſo, there is not one impure joke in it. 
But come; clear the ſtage, and draw the back ſcetie ; 

Mr Fuſtian, if you pleaſe to {it down by me. - 


_ MAYOR and ALDERMEN diſcover'd. 


Fuſ. Pray, Sir, who are theſe characters ? hs 
Trap. Sir, they are Mr Mayor of the town and his 
brethren, conſulting about the election. 
Fu. Are they all of a fide,” Sir? : i 
Trap. Yes, Sir, as yet; for you muſt "3. Sir, 
that all the men in this borough are very ſenſible _ 
people, and have no party principles, for which they 
| cannot give a 8 reaſon. Mr Mayor, uw Be 
4 the play. 
3 Gentlemen, I flaw funded you toge- 
ther to conſider of proper repreſentatives for this bo- 
rough Vou know the candidates on the court ſide | 
are my Lord Place, and Colonel Promiſe ; the country 
candidates are Sir Henry Fox-Chaſe, and Squire Tan- 
kard ; all worthy gentlemen, and I wiſh with all oy. 
heart we could chuſe them all four. _- 
1/7 41d. But fince we cannot, Mr Mayor, I think 
we thould ſtand by our neighbours ; gentlemen whoſe 
| honeſty we are witneſſes -, and whoſe eſtates in our 
„ own neighbourhood render *em not TIE: to be 
| bribed. 5 
Fuſe This gentleman, Mr N does not ſeems .. 


4. 
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— 
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„„ ÄP 


y | ſo unbiaſs'd in his principles as you repreſented him. 

I Trap. Pugh, Sir, you muſt have one fool in a 
play; ; beſides, I only writ him to ſet off the reſt. 
: May. Mr Alderman,gyou have a narrow way of 

45 thinking: honeſty is not confined to a country; 


man that lives an hundred miles off may be as boneſt 
as him who lives but three. 

All. Ay, ay, ay, ay. [s N their W 
May. Beſides, a are we not more obli- 
ged to a foreigner for the favours he does us, than to 

one of our own * WhO has obligations to 
us? 
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gedy- 
ſcene i is one continued joke, and if you open your 
270 in it, you will break the thread of the jeſt. 
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us? 1 believe, gentlemen, there is not one aa us vhs - 


does not eat and drink with Sir Harry at leaſt twenty 
times in a twelve-month ; now, for my part, I never 


ſaw or heard of either my Lord or the Colonel *till 
within this fortnight; and yet they are as obliging, 


and civil, and familiar, as i we had been. born and | 
: 7 ether. 


Id. r are very TR, well- bred! men, 


: 4 is the truth on't ; but won't they bring a ſtanding | 
—_ upon us? 5 | 
May. Mr Alderman, you are deceived; the coun- 
try party will bring a ſtanding army upon us ; where- 
as if we chuſe my Lord and the Colonel, we ſhan't 
have a ſoldlier in town. But mum, here are my. Lord 


and the Colonel. = 
Enter Lord PLACE, ca Colonel PROMISE. 
TO Rlace. Gentlemen, your moſt humble ſer- 


vant; I have brought the Colonel to take a pans, - 
wk with YOU. 


- May. Your Lordſhip and the Colonel dons great 


' honour ; pray, my Lord, be pleas'd to fit down; pray, 


Colonel, be pleas'd to fit. More wine here. 


Fuſ. I with, Mr Trapwit, your actors don't get 


drunk! in the firſt act. 
Trap. Dear Sir, don't interrupt the aal. 


Lord. Place Gentleman, proſperity to the corpo· 


ration. 
Fuſ. Sir, I: am a well-wiſher to the corporation, 


and if-you pleaſe will pledge his Lordſhip: Succeſs 


to your comedy, Mr Trapwit. [Drinks. 
Trap. Give me a glaſs Sir, here's to your tra- 
Now pray no more interruption ; for this 


A 


May. My Lord, we are ſenſible of your great power 


to ſerve this corporation; and we do not doubt but 


we ſhall feel the effect onꝰt. 


Lord. Place. (none, * may event on me; 
I ſhall do all in my power. I ſhall do you ſome ſer- 
vices which are not proper at preſent to mention to 


5 n in 208: mean * * give. me leave {<1 
76 to 


5 WY 


> A 8 Cv ' 97 
ro ſqueeze you by the hand, in elner a thy lin- 


1 Werker. 


Th. You; Maſter, that act my Lord, bribe a little 


more openly if. you pleaſe, or the audience will loſe 


that joke, and it is one of the ſtrongeſt in ou whole 
Lord Place. Sir, 1 cannot poſſibly do it better A 


Trap. Then get all up. a coe Grads 60 i 


front of the * Now, you gentlemen that a& the 


mayor and aldermen, ran ox yourſelves in a line; and 


you, my Lord, and the Co onel, come to one end, and So 
. bribe away with right and left. ED PE 


Fuſ. Is this wit, Mr Trapwit ? 
Trap. Yes, Sir, it is wit; and ſuch wit as will run | 
all over the kingdom. 
Fuf. But methinks Colonel Promiſe, as you call 


him, is but ill named; for he i is a man of very few 


words. * 
| Trap. You'll be of another opinion bene the play 


is, over: at preſent his hands are too full of N | 
and you may remember, Sir, I before told you this 


is none of your plays wherein much is faid, and- 225 — 


thin g done. Gentlemen, are you all bribed* E 


 Omn. Yes, Sir. be 
Tab. Then my Lord and the Colonel, on wa] 
go off, and make room for the other candidates to 
come on and bribe too. | 
Exeunt Lord Place and Colonel Droits 
Fuſe. Is there nothing but bribery in this play of 


4 yours, Mr Trapwit ? 


Trap. Sir, this play is an exact repreſentation of 
nature; I hope the audience will date the time of 
action before the bill of bribery and corruption took 
place; and then I believe it may go down. But now, 
Mr Fuſtian, I ſhall ſhew you ihe art of a writer, 
which is, to diverſify his matter, and do the fame thing 
ſeveral ways. You muſt know, Sir, I Aitinguih 


3 bribery 1 into two kinds; the direct and the indirect: 
the firſt you have ſeen already; and now, Sir, I ſhall 


give you a ſmall ſpecimen of the other. 
call MC 15. and the . rs But, gentleren, what 
. 


* 


2 N R 
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are you doing? How often ſhall I tell you that hs 
moment the candidates are gone out you are to retire 
to the table, and drinkand look wiſe ; Jen Mr Mayor, 
ought to look very wile. 
Fuſ. Vou'li take care he ſhall talk fooliſh enough, 
I warrant you. LAlde. 
May. Come, here's a de to my Lord, and the 
| 'Colonel's health: a Place and a Promiſe, I ſay; the) 
may talk of the pride of courtiers, but I am ſure 1 
never had a civiler ſqueeze by the hand in my life. 
Trap, Ay, you have ſqueezed that out POOR 
well ; but ſhow the e at a , t if you 
pleaſe. | . 
May. I have none. N 
- Trap. Pray, Mr Frompter, take care : to get ſome 
counters againſt it is acted. 
Fuſ. Ha, ha, ha! upon my word the courtiers 
| den. topt their part; the actor has out-done the au- 
© thor; this bribing with an n hand is quite in the 
character of a courtier. 
-. - Trap. Come, enter Sir Harry, and the I Squire. . ; 
Where are they? 
1/2 Play. Sir, Mr Soundwell has 1 regularly | 
ſummoned, but he has refuſed to act the part. 
Trap. Has he been writ to? ; 
1/2 Play. Yes, Sir, and here's his anſwer, „„ 
Fab. Let both the letters be produc'd before tbbke 
audience. Pray, Mr Prompters who ſhall we have | 
to act the part? | | | 
½ Play. Sir, I 5&4 the part ſo well, that-I have 
ſtudied it in hope of ſome time playing it. 
Trap. You are an exceeding pretty young fellow, 
and I am very glad of the exchange. 
Sir Har. Halloo, hark, forwards ; hark, honeſt, 
Ned, good morrow to you; how doſt, maker Mayor ? 
What, you are drivin it about merrily this morn- 
? Come, come, fit down; the Squire and I will 
By a pot with you. Come, Mr e * s Ny) 
berty and property, and no exciſe. 
May. Sir Harry, your health...  * 
Sir Har. What, won't you Fe. me? Wort 
pou cry no exciſe? 
10 Hiro Wo. 
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' May. I don't love party- ekz Sir . 
. J All. No, no, no Preys VET, no rany- 5 
healths. fy 
Sir Har. Say ye fo; . ? I begin to ſmoke: F 
you; your pulſes have been felt I perceive : And will 
you be bribed to ſell your country? Where do you 
think theſe courtiers get the money they bribe you 
with, but from yourſelves! Do you think a man, 
who will give a bribe, won't take one? ? If you would 
be ſerved faithfully, you muſt chuſe faithfully ; ; and 
give your vote on no confideration but merit; for 
my part, I would as ſoon ſuborn an ene at an 
aſſiz e, as a vote at an election. a 
May. I do believe you, Sir Harry. 7” 
Sir Har. Mr Mayor, I hope you ceded) thoſe 
bucks I ſent you, and that they were good. | 
May. Sir Harry, I thank you for them; but tis ſo 
long ſince I ate them, that I have forgot the taſte. 
Sir Har. We'll try to revive it, PH "nr: you three 


| mn to-morrow morning. | 


May. You will furfeit us with veniſon. | 'You will | 


indeed; for it is dry meat, Sir Farry, "ry dry 
meat. 


Sir Har. We 11 find a way to moiſtens it, PI war- 
rant you, if there be any wine in town. Mr Alder- 
man Stitch, your bill is too reaſonable, you certain - 
Ty muſt loſe by it: ſend me in half a dozen more 

t- coats, pray; my ſervants are the dirtieſt dogs 
Damaſk, I believe you are afraid to truſt me, 
by thoſe few yards of filk you ſent my wife ſne 
likes the pattern ſo extremely, ſhe is reſolved to hang 
her rooms with with it——pray, let me have a hun- 
dred yards of it; I ſhall want more of you. Mr 
Timber —and you Mr Iron, I ſhall get into your 
books too | 

Fuſ. Would not chat getting into books have 
dern more in the character of che courtier, "EI! 


wit? 


Trap. Go on, go on, "mY 8 3 
Sir Har. That gentleman interrupts. one FITS. 


TP now I remember—Mer Timber, and you Mr 
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* I. ſhall get into your books too; tho' if I ao, | 


.4 aſſure you I won't continue in them long. 


Trap. Now, Sir, would it have been more in the | 


character of a courtier? But you are like all our mo- 
dern critics, who damn a man before they have heard 


aà man out; when if they would but ſtay till the joke 
came 


Fuſ. They would lay to hear your laſt words, * 


believe. „„ LAldde. 


Sir Har. For you muſt 3 „ Lo. 1. 


intend to pull down MF old houſe, ad build a new c 


5 


one. 
Trap. Pray, gentlemen, obſerve all to ſtart at the. 


word houſe. Sir Harry, that laſt ſpeech again, pray. 
Sir Har. For you, Sc. Mr Mayor, I muſt have 5 


all my bricks of you. 
May. And do you intend to rebuild your houſe, 


Sir Har. Poſitively. 


May. Gentlemen, ala 1 Sir TEE s. toaſt 
Rands ſtill 5 will no body drink liberty and property, 


and no exciſe [ [They all drink and burza. 
Sir Har. Give me thy hand, Mayor, I hate 


wry and corruption: if this corporation will not 


ſuffer itſelf to be bribed, there ſhall not be a P88: 
man in it. 


May. And he that will deſerves to 8 poor ; for 
my part, the world ſhould not bribe me to vote againſt, 


my conſcience. _. 
Trap. Do you take that joke, Sir? 15 


Fu. No faith, Sir. 
Trap. Why, how can a man vote 8 con- 


ſeience, who has no conſcience at all? 


. 1/t Ald. Come, gentlemen, here” s a For- chaſe, * 
a tankard! 
Om. A Fox-chafe, and a tankard ! Huzza! }; 

Sir Har. Come, let's have one turn in the market-., 


Y place, and then we'll to dinner. 


May. Let's fill the air with our repeated cries, 


enn, and no exciſe. 
T Exeunt May or and Aldermen. 


7 rap. How do you kg that couplet, . 4 
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Fuſ. Oh! very fine Sir! 5nd __ | 
: old 'This is the end of the firſt act, Fir. . 
4 Fu. I cannot but obſerve, Mr Trapwit, how 
nicely you have oppoſed *Squire Tankard to Colonel 
Promiſe; neither of whom have vet uttered one 1 8 
able. 
Trap. Why, you would not have every man a 


ſpeaker, would you? One of a ſide is ſufficient ; and 
let me tell you; Sir, one is full enough to utter brag 


3 that the party has to ſay for itſelf. 


Fu. Methinks, Sir, you ſhould let ehis is 
know that they can ſpeak, if it were but an ay or a 0. 
Trap. Sir, the audience muſt know that already 
for if they could not ſay ay and 10, they would not de 
. qualified for candidates: 6 
Fuf. Oh! your humble ſervant, I am anſwer'd': : 
but pray, Sir, what is the action of this play? ? 
Trap. The action, Sir? 
Fuſ. Yes, Sir, the fable, the deſign? 
Trap. Oh! you alk who is to be married! Why, 
Sir, I have a marriage; I hope you think I under- 
fland NS laws of comedy DEE TR Oh write without 
ſomebody. 
- Juſt "Fuf. But is that the main deſign 1 to which TY | 
ching conduces ? | 
. Trad: Yes, Sm; - | 
Fu. Faith, Sir, I + can't for the fout of” me ſees | 
how what has en paſt can conduce at all to that 
end. 2 
Trap. You a+; ; indeed I believe you PIR” th ; 
for that is the whole plot of my play: and do you 
think I am like your ſhallow writers of comedy, Who 
publiſh the banns of marriage between all the couples - 
in their play, in the firſt act? No, Sir, I defy you 


to gueſs my couple till the thing is done, flap all at - 


once; and that too by an incident ariſing from the 
main buſineſs of the play, and to which every ing: 
conduces. 

Fuf. Fm will, indeed, fiepoiſe m me. ; 
Trap. Sir, you are not the firſt man my writings © 
Have ſurpriſed But what's become of all ovr- 
1 _ ho begins ie act? ? Promprer. 

13 Euter 


| Enter PLAYER. 


ij Dax. Sir,. the prompter, and 20 of the 
FS - players are drinking tea in the Green room. 
| Trap. Mr Fuſtian, ſhall we drink a diſ of, tea 
| with them ? Come, Sir, as you have a part in' my, 
Play, you ſhall drink a diſh with uus. 
_ © I Play. Sir, I dare not go into the eee * 4 
my ſalary is not high enough: I ſhalb-be forfeited if M 
I go in there. | 1 
Trap. Pſhaw, come along ; your filter Hap: merit 
enough for herſelf and you too; if they forfeit won 
T'l warrant ſhe'll take ir of Ba ET: 


4 % ; : 3 tf Fo BY 


4er n. SCRE: 1. 


Enter TRAPWIT, FUSTIAN, PROMPTER, Lord 
. PLACE, Mrs MAYO RESS, and MISS. 


1 
Taarwrr. - 


r AM afraid, Mr Fuſtian, you Jars 1 fa- 
ſpected that I was a dabbler in low comedy: Now, | 
Sir, you ſhall ſee ſome ſcenes of politeneſs and fine 
converſation amongſt the ladies. Come, my Lord, . 
come, begin. 
Tord Place. Pray, Mrs Mayoreſs, what do you! 
think this lace coſt a-yard? = 
Fuſ. A very pretty beginning of a polite converſa- 
tion truly. | 
Trap. Sir, in this play 1 hes: exactly up to na- 
ture; nor is there any thing ſaid in this ſcene, that 
I have not heard come out of the mouths of the fineſt 
1 people of the age. Sir, this ſcene has coſt me ten 
5 thillings in chair- a to keep che beſt 3 n ae a 
it is call d. | 
| Mr. May. Indeed, my Lord, 1 eannot gueſs it at 
leſs than ten pounds a-yard. + | 
Lord Place. Pray, Madam, was you at che laſt 
ridotto? 
3 Nidotto the devil ! country mayoreſs at 
2a ridottołk 


* 
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aridotto! Sure, that is out of characder, ar Trap- 
E Sir, a | converfation of this nature cannot be. 
: carried on without theſe helps; beſides, Sir, this 
| mayoreſs, as you call her, may be allow'd to 
know ſomething of the town; for you muſt know, 
Sir, that ſhe has been woman to a woman of r 
Fuſ. I am glad to hear that. 
Mr. May. Oh, my Lord ! mention not thoſe dear 
ridge to me, who have been confined theſe twelve 
long months in the country; where we have no 
entertainment, but a ſet of hideous, ſtroling players z 


nor have I ſeen any one human creature, till your” 


Lordſhip came to town. Heaven fend us a controvert- 

ed election, then I-ſhall go to that dear delightful 
| place once more. 

Miſs. Yes, Mamma, and then we ſhall ſee Faribely, 
the ſtrange man- woman that they ſay is with child z. 
and the fine pictures of Merlin's cave at the play- 
houſes; ; and the rop-dancing, and the tumbling. + 
Fuſ. By Miſs's taſte I believe ſhe has been bred 
up under a woman of quality too. | 
Tord Place. I cannot but with pleaſure obſerve 
Madam, the polite taſte Miſs ſhews in her choice of 
entertainments; I dare ſwear ſhe will be much ad- 
mired in the beau monde, and I don't queſtion but 
the will be bon taken into keeping NEAR | 
| * | | 

"Miſs. Keeping, my Lord! 

Lord Place. Ay, that ſurpriſe looks well enou gk 
in one ſo young, that does not know the world; but, 
Miſs, every one now keeps, and is kept; there are 
no ſuch things as marriages now-a-days, unleſs mere- 
ly Smithfield contracts, and that for the ſupport of 


families; but then the huſband and wife both take 


into keeping within a fortnight. 
. Mrs May. My Lord, I would have my girl at 

like other young ladies; but ſhe does not know wy 

men of quality, who ſhall introduce her to em? 


Lord Place. That, Madam, moſt be your part; 3 


you muſt take a houſe, and ſee company; in a little 
Yep ru may ker an alſembly, and play at cards 


\ — 


1 


An 


e rA ο 


as high a as you can; and almoſt all the wha hes 
is won, muſt be put into the box, which you mult 
call, payin ws for the cards; tho? it is indeed paying f for 
your candles, your cloaths, your lodgings, and in 
ſhort every thing you have: I know fome perſons Who 
make a very conſiderable figure © in ton, whoſe whole: 
eſtate lies in their card- bon. 

Mir. May. And have I been ſo long contented to bs 
the wife of a poor country tradeſman, when 1 might 
have had all this happineſs? 

Fuſ. How comes this lady, Mr Trawpit, confi-- 

dering her education, t to be ſo 1 ignorant of all theſe” | 
things??? 
Trap. ” Gad, that's true; I had forgot her educa-. 
tion, faith, when I writ that ſpeech ;. it's a fault F' 
ſometimes fall into——a man ought to have the me- 
mory of a devil to remember every little thing; ; but 
come, go on, go on —I'I alter it by and by. 

Tord Place. Indeed, Madam, it is a miſerable ſtate: 
of life; I hope we ſhall have no ſuch people as 
tradeſmen ſhortly; I can't ſee any uſe they are of; 
If I am choſe, Pll bring i in a bill to ee all trade | 
out of the nation. 

Mrs May. Yes, my Lord, that would do very 1 
well amon gſt popes of 8 who don't WARE 
money. 
e Again ! ! Sure Mrs Mayoreſs knows very 

little of people of quality, . ſhe Has live 
amongſt them. 

Trap. Lord, Sir, you are ſo troubleſome | 
then ſhe has not lived amongſt people of pov" WY ſhe 
has lived where I pleaſe ; but ſuppoſe we ſhould ſup- 
poſe ſhe had been woman to a lady of quality, may 
we not alſo ſappoſe ſhe was turn'd away in a fort- 
night, and then what could the know, Sir IPD 
on, go ON. . 
| Lord Place. PER OE TY, Madam, when I me 

tion trade, I only mean low, dull, mechanic eds? 5 
ſuch as the Canaille prattiſe ; there are ſeveral trades 
reputable enough, which people of faſhion may prac- 
tiſe; ſuch are Saming, d e eee ane run 
ning in debt. 1 — e ee. | 

ds - EI - Trp. 


* 


BA s U, 1% „% - ag” 
= - rap. Come, enter a ſervant, and whiſper my 
Land [Enter a ſervant] Pray, Sir, mind your cue 


of entrance. [Exit Servant. 
Lord Place. Ladies, a particular affair obliges me, 
to loſe ſo good. company —1 am Four moſt obedient 


Mrs May. He is a prodigious fine gentleman. 
Miß. But muſt I go into keeping, Mamma ? 
Mrs May. Child, you muſt do what's in faſhion. - 
Mit. But I have heard that's a naughty thing. 
Mrs May. That can't be, if your betters do 5, | 
people are puniſh'd for doing naughty thi but 
people of quality are never puniſh'd ; —— they 
never do any naughty things. 
Fu. An admirable tyllogiſm, as quite, j in cha- | 
racer. 
Trap. Pihaw, dear. Sir, don't trouble me 1 | 
character; it's a good thing; and if it's a good thing, 
what ſignifes who N it en enter the 
Mayor drunk... | 


Enter MAYOR. 


as Liberty * property, and no exciſes 
wife. 


Mrs May. Ah! filthy beaſt, come not near me. p 


May. But I will tho'; I am for liberty and np 
perty; I'll vote for no courtiers, wife. | 
Mrs May. Indeed but you ſhall, News 
Miß. I hope you won't vote for a naſty. ink 
Tory, Pant 7; 
May.. W a pox ] are vou for the counters 


too? 


Miſs. Via. I hope I am a friend to my t 

1 am not for bringing in the Pope.  _ 
May. No, nor I an't for a ſtanding army. FP 
Mr May. But I am for a ſtanding army, Sir; 
a ee . army is a good thing: you pretend to be 
afraid of your liberties and your properties Vou 
are afraid of your wives and daughters: I love to 
ſee ſoldiers in the town: and you may fay what you 

Wik I know the town loſes nothing 10 em. * 

aye 
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Miz: The women don't, I believe, _ - 

Mr. May. And Ill have you know, the womens 
wants ſhall be conſider*d, as well as yours. I think 

— Lord and the Colonel do you too much honour, in 

offering to repreſent ſuch a ſet of clowniſh, dirty, 
— gp animals A 1 wiſh we women were to 
chuſe. 

May. Ay, we ſhou'd have a fine ſet of members 
then, indeed. 

Mrs May. Ves, Sin. you ala have none but 
pretty gentlemen——there ſhould not be one man in 
the houſe of commons without a lac'd coat. 
Miß. O la! what a delicate, fine, charming Gght 
that would be! Well! I like a lac'd coat; and * ever 
I am taken into keeping, it ſhall be by a man in a 
lac'd coat. | 

May. What's that you fa, Minx? what's that 
you ſay ? | 1 28 
Mr. May. What's that to „ a obs 
May. Why, Madam, muſt not I _ to my. o. 
daughter? Be | 
Mr. May. You: have the © greater dbliga tion to : 
me, Sir, if ſhe is; I am ſure, if I had _ ht you 
would have endeavour'd to ruin your family, Tu 
| have ſeen you hang d befors you ous have apy»: an b 
by 3 
May. I ruin my Wan 51 F 
Mrs May. Yah I hve a making your > Keene: „ 
for you with my Lord; I have ons a 1 2998 for you, i 
but you won't accept ot. v4 
"Miſs. You ſhall accept on't. , 5 
di May. You Bll ve for er Lord nd th 
| Colonel. 3 
Mrs Fogg The prettieſt i NCh—— r 
- Miſs. The ſweeteſt men — 
: Mrs May. And you ſhall vote for them. | 
May. I won't be brib'd—— 5 
Mrs May. A place is no bribe—aſk the par 
af the pariſh if a place is a bribe. | 
dee ent _ . ꝛ t 


* + 
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Mee May. I don't know what the place i is; nor 


my Lord does not know Nat! it is, but it is a great 
ſwinging place. 


4 


May. I will have the place, firſt, I won't" take a | 


bribe ;. I will have the place firſt ; 1 and pro- 
perty!—Tll have the place firſt. | 
Mrs May. Come, my dear, follow me3 Pu ſee 
whether he ſhall vote e to his conſcience, or 
mine. 1 85 
I'll teach Exe N policy they boaſt, | 
They bear the name of power, we rule the roaſt. 
Trap. There ends act the ſecond. [| Exeunt May- 
FE! and Miſs.] Mr Fuſtian, I inculcate a particular 
moral at the end of every act; and therefore might 
have put a particular motto before every one, as the 
author of Cæſar in Egypt has done; thus, Sir, m 
firſt act ſweetly ſings, bribe all, bribe all; and the 
ſecond gives you to underſtand that we are all under 
petticoat- government; and my third will but 
you ſhall ſee Enter my Lord Place, Colonel Pro- 
miſe, and ſeveral voters. My . 758 * che 
Shine; act. LEES 


Enter Lord PLACE, Colonel PROMISE, and nt er 
X Voters. 3 


1 Place. 8 be aſſured, I will with 
care of you all; you ſhall all be provided for as faſt 
as poſlible ; the "cuſtoms and the exciſe afford a great 
number of places. | 

1/7 Hot. Could not your Lordſhip provide for me 

at court? 

Lord Place. N othing eaſier : hat ſort of a place 
would you like } 

1½ Vot. Is not there a fort of employment, Sir, 
calld———beef-eating ? If your Lordſhip pleaſe to 
make me a beef- eater. ———I 0 have a er 
fitted for my capacity. 

Lord Place. Sir, I will be fins £ to DE you. 
2d Vol. My Lord, 1 owl ke: a N as court 


. | - : too z 
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too; I don't much care what it is, provided 1 Fear 
fine cloaths, and have ſomething to do in the kitchen 


or the cellar ; I own I ſhould ii! e the cellar, e et 


A deviliſh lover of ſack. | 
Lord Place. Barks _=y you? ob, vo ſhall be 
t-laureat. 


224 Vor. Poet! no, my Lord. 1 am no poet, 1 


can't make verſes. 
Tord Place. No matter for chat, 
to make odes. 


Lord Place. Faith, Sir, I can't tell well what they 


are; but I know you may be qualified tor the place | 


without being a poet. 

Trab. Now, my Lord, do you file off, and talk 
apart with your people: : and let the Colonel ad- 
Vance. 


Fuſ. Ay, faith, I think it is high time for the 


Colonel to be heard. 
Col. Depend upon it, Sir; I'n ferve you. 
Fuſe, Upon my word the Colonel 4 very well ; 


but has not that been ſaid already ? 


Trap. Ay, and if I was to bring e cour- 
tiers into my play, they tho all ſay it none of 


5 them do it. | 
34 Vot. Amt pleaſe your 3 I have read in 


a book call'd Fog's Journal, that your honour's men 
are to be made of wax; now, Sir, I have ſerv'd my 


time to a waxwork-maker, and defire to make your | 


Honour's regiment. 
Col. Sir, you may depend on me. | 
3d Vot. Are your officers to be made of wax too, 
Sir; becauſe I would prepare a finer ſort for them. 
Col: No, none but the chaplain. _ 


34 Vot. O! I have a moſt delicate bre of Hack - 


wax for him. 


| Trap. You ſee, Sir, the Colonel can ſpeak when 
military affairs are on the carpet. Hitherto, Mr 

| Fuſtian, the play has gone on in great tranquility; 

now you ſhall ſee a ſcene of a more turbulent na- 

. Tomes Come, enter the mob * both ſides, and cudgel 

- one 


4 


you'll be able 3 
. * 2d Vot. Odes, my Lord! what are So: ? 
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if you pleaſe ; and you ſol 
hind the Colonel; now, gentlemen, ſpeak. 


: * : mes 
” : » 1 5 ane - =p 
* 1 * 


— 


— N '» * as * N. 1 
: ons; another off the ſtage. Colonel, as your buſineſs 


is not to fight at preſent, I beg you would go off be- 
fore the battle comes on; you, and your brother 
candidate, come into the middle of the ſtage, 

Voters range yourſelves under your ſeveral leaders. 


[Te mob atrempits to break in] Pray, Gentlemen, 


keep back; mind the Colonel's. Hug off is the cue 
for the battle to enter. Now, my Lord and the Colo- 


nel, you are at the head of your parties but hold, 


hold, hold, you beef-eater, 4 you bore my Lord, 
ter-maker, come * 1 5 


20 2 2 12 Gentlemen, we'll ſerve you. 


DLM Lord and the C alone! file of at * di different drore, the 


parties "6, pe, ah 


Enter Mob on each a of the Barn crying out promi . 


| cupuſly, Down with the rump, 10 courtiers n Fa- 


cobites ! down with the pope! ng exciſe ! 4 Place arid 
2 Promiſe! a Fox-chaiſe and a Tankard At lat, 


they fall together by the ears, my cudgel one W | 
off the flage. _ 
Enter Sir HAR RY*SQUIRE, and MAYOR. 


Sir Har. Bravely done, my boys, bravely done; 3, 
faith our party has got the dax. | 


May. Ay, Sir ry, at dry blows we always 


come off well; if we could but diſband the army, I 


warrant we carried all our points. But faith, Sir, IL | 


fought a hard battle on your account; the other 
| ſide have ſecured my wife; my Lord has promiſed her 
a place, but I am not to be gulled in that manner; 


I may be taken like the fiſh in the water, by a bait, 


but not like the dog in the water, by a ſhadow. 


Sir Har. I know "Ju Are an honeſt . and love 
1 co 


-— Faith that 1 do, Sir Wey as well as any 
; if my OO e eee 


_ Ldefre. 


Fuſ. Mr Mayor ſeems to have 3 himſelf ſober 


very ſuddenly. . ; | 
| Vor. IV. | K 25 | : Tr aps 


5 
D 
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1 had been ſcolded at by your wife as long as he has; 


+> 
* 345 


- 


5 13 ſo. would you too, I believe, if you 


but if you think that is not reaſon enough, he may be 
drunk ſtill, for any reaſon I ſee to the contrary: pray, 


Sir, act this ſcene as if you was drunk. obs 
Fuſ. Nay, I muſt confeſs, 1. think it quite out of | 


character the mayor to by once ſaber amin the whole 
election. 

Sguire. [drunk] A, man that won't get drunk for 
Eis country is a raſcal. .. 


May. 80 he is, noble Squire; there s no 59 1 
in a man that won't be drunk a man that won't 


drink is an enemy to the trade of the nation. 


Sir Har. Thoſe were glorious days when honeſt | 


Engliſh hoſpitality flouriſhed ; when a country gentle- 
man could afford to make 5 neighbours drunk, be- 


fore your damn'd French faſhions were brought over; 


Why, Mr Mayor, would you think it? there are 
many of thoſe courtiers who have fix ſtarved foot- 


men behind a coach, and not half a hogſhead of wine 
in mo a ; why, how do you 1585 all the Oey 
" Is nt: 

50 Faith, I can't tell. 

Sir Har. Why, in houſes, pidtates, oeny em- 
broidery, -e ee Italian fingers, and French 
-tumblers;-and thoſe who vote for them will never get 
a dinner of them after: the election is over. 


May. But there is a thought comes often into my = 


* . is this; if N courtiers be turn'd os 
. ſhall ſucceed them? | 

Sir Har: Who? why we "A 

Squire. Ay, R 

Sir Har. And then we may 3 "Wigs our freinds; ; 
J love my country, but I don't know why I may not 

et ſomething by it as well as another ; at leaſt to re- 

4mburſe me.—And I do aſſure you, tho“ I have not 
bribed a fingle vote, my election will Rand, me in a 
$906 five thouſand pounds. ' 

Squire. Ay, and ſo will mine OG if ever we 


ſhould get uppermoſt, Sir Hary, I inſiſt upon imme- 


. Paying off the debts of the nation. 5 
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i Har. Mr Tankard, that an — done vith 


| all convenient ſpeed. * 


Squire. TI have no delay i in ir, Siri dt $2 6, 
May. There ſpoke the ſpirit of a true E 3 2 


ah ! I love to hear the Squire ſpeak ; he will be a FO 5 


honour to his country in foreign parts. 
Sir Har. Our friends ſtay for us at the tavern * 


we'll go and talk more over a bottle. 


Squire. With all my heart; ., 1 will pay off NO. 
debts of the nation. 
May. Come to the tavern op Bad 5 1 


| There while briſk wine improves our converſation, © ; 


We at our pleaſure will reform the nation. 3 
Trab. There ends act the third. : 
| [Exeunt Sir Harry, Squire, and Na or. 
N Prays Sir, what's the moral of this act? 
Trap. And you really don t know? 
Fuſ. No, really. 
Trap. Then I really. will not tell you; ; but come, ; 


Sir, fince you cannot find that out, I'll try whether 


you can find out the plot; for now it is juſt going to 
begin to open, it will require a very cloſe attention, 
I affure you; and the devil take me if I give you any 
aſſiſtance. 
Fuſ. Is not the fourth act a little too late to. open 


the plot, Mr Trapwit ? - | 


Trap. Sir, tis an error on che right gef : 1 1 
known a plot open in the firſt act, and the audience, 
and the poet too, forget it beſore the third was over 


now, Sir, I am not willing to burden either the au- 


dience's memory, or my own; for they may forget all 
that is hitherto paſt, and know. full as much. of the. 
you as if they remember'd it. - 


IRAs Call Mr Mayor, Mrs Mayoreſs, and Mike 


ue. Mr ane Mrs. MAYORESS, and 
. ISS: 4 


Mrs Ma. O1 lee 1 bound you at laſt, FOR 21 
have been hunting for you this hour. | 
May. Faith, my dear, I wiſh you had fond me 
ſooner, I have been 3 to the good old cauſe 
with 
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with Sir Harry and the Squire; you would have been 
heartily welcome to all the company. 


ö company 1 1 


hall converſe with no clowns, or country Squires. 


_ Miſs. My mamma will converſe with no Jacobites. 
May. But, my dear, I have ſome news for ou + L 
have got a place for myſelf now. 


i 


Mrs May. O, ho! e 7 will vore for my Lord | 
at a? 
May. No, my dear, Sir Harry is to give pe a 


place. 

Mrs May. A place in 2 1 . 

May No, tis ſuch a one as you never conld have 
got me from my Lord; I am to be made an. ner 


Llador. | ; 
Mrs May. What, i is Sir Hanes: going to change 


ſides. then, that he is to have all this intereſt ? 
| May. No, but the ſides are going to be chang'd ; - 
and Sir Harry is to be-] don't know what to call 


him, not L,——ſome very great man; and as ſoon 
as FF n wade an am- 


baſſador of. 


Mrs May. Made an'abiof! will, you. never wark ©. 


of me, that a bird i in the hand is worth two: in the 
buſh ? 3 > 


5 is as good as a courtier's. 


Mrs May. Look'e. Mr Ambaſſador, that is to 
: fie 3 will you vote as I would have you, or no? I am 


weary , with a fool any longer; ſo Sir, I 
tell you, you muſt vote for my Lord and the Colonel, 


or il make the houſe too hot to hold you; LI ſee 


whether my poor _—_ is to be ruin'd becauſe * . 


have whims... . + 
Miſs. I know he i is a Jabber & in his de. 


Mrs May. What ſignifies what he is in hip | 
Heart? have not a hundred, whom every body knows 


to be as great Jacobites as he, acted like very 


Tatts 4 ene Vin hoopr e en ee 
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May. Yes, but 1 eat find that you kin the bird = 
in hand; if that had been the caſe, I don” t know 
what 1 might have done; but I am ſure any man's 
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PASQUIN. 113 
1 don't trouble my head with what he'thinks, Fe 
5 him to vote. 
Miß. Jam ſure mamma is a very reaſonable woman. 
Mer. May. Yes, I am too reaſonable a woman, 
and have uſed e methods too-loug 3 but PI try 
others.- 3 
* ves to à corner - of the Hage, and 8510 a flick. 
Moy. ay then, e and Property, and no ex- 
ciſe! [Runs off. 
Mrs May. rl exciſe you, you villain, 
[ Runs after bine. 
Mi ifs Hey ho! FT "iſh ſomebody were here now; 
would the man that I love beſt in the world were here, 
that I might uſe him like a dog ! | 
Fuf. Is not that a very odd wiſh, Mr Trapwit ? 3 
Trap. No, Sir; don't all the young ladies in plays 


uſe all their Lowes ſo ? Should we not loſe half the 


| beſt ſcenes in our comedies elle ? 


Promp. Pray, - gentlemen, don't. diſturb the 2 5 


hearſal ſo; has is this ſervant ? [Enter Servant. J : 


Why don't you mind your cue ? 
Servant, O, ay, dog's my cue. 


Madam, here's 


Miß Stitch, the taylor's re come to wait on 


Mes 

Mifs. Shew her in.——What can the impertineut 
Airt want with me? She knows I hate her too, for 
being of the other Nau ; 1 VU be as __ to | 


Wart nd pony 


Enter Mi; ifs STITCH. | 
Dead rig, FOUP: ſervant ; this i is an anexpeted fa | 


YOun | 


Miſe Stitch. - -I am ſure, Madam, you have no 


5 W to ſay ſo; for tho? we are of different parties, 


I have always coveted your acquaintance. I can't 
ſee why Popes may not keep their principles to them- 


ſelves. [Aide 


_ Mig. Pray, Miſs, fit 8 Well, have you any” 
news in town? 


- Miſs Stitch. I don't know, my dear: for I hav.” 


not been out theſe three days; and I have been em- 


P 4 


K 3 . 9 


— mNF ems Won e—_—_ 


— 
— —— — 


a — 


* — 4 wes pepfin SHO 2 
— — CDRS —— ve 


. 
a r 
* % _ r 


: 
» 
1 
4 
4 
1 


7 l 

” : 
C 1 
11 N 
10 1 

; 1 
„1 : 
13 { 
ee | 
. : 

1 : 
17 $ 
: i 
7 


— Ree <> + 


* 


— 


R 


1 
. A 
#1 
15 
5 

14 

1 

1 

19 

11 

2 3 

ä 

. 

£ 
; 
5 
Ft 
1 
[3 
: 
4 
| i 
? ; 
| | 

2 

: N 
: 
* 
| | 
7 4 


— 2 — —. 


RS PK＋„ꝙ%«) — 


— . —— ̃ —)R¶²—Vöbö ie are 


— 


2 


— EDDY — Re — 


e — —  — — —  — —  — 
a 7 8 
. 2 


— 
— oO Ie een ons C 


—— — — 
——— — —— 


——— — Ot AIG 
"hs; 


— 2 — — —— — — 2 — 


———ůͤ — — 2 — — 
6 


* 


* F 


114 ö N A 8 Q U LW 


- ations againſt the Queen of Spain. 


can have; tho' I pay money for the papers J read, 


F 


ploy'd all that time in reading eit ths Cette 
tis a very pretty one; I have almoſt got it by wang 
Mit. | Afede.] Saucy flirt! ſhe might have ſpared 
that to me, when ſhe knows that I hate the paper. 4 
Miſs Stitch. But I aſk your pardon, x n TH 
know you never read it. 1 
Miſs. No, Madam, I have enough to do to read 
the Daily Gazetteer. My cker has ſix of em ſent 
him every week, for nothin they are very pretty 
* Papers, and I wiſh you wo d read them, Miſs. 
Miß, Stitch. Fie upon you ** how « can — read 
What s writ by an old woman ? | 
Misr. An old woman, Miſs? + . 
Miß Stitch. -Yes, Miſs; by ws Olborn——Nay 
it is vain to deny it to me. 
Miſs. 1 deſire, Madam, we may ieee no longer 
on this ſubject; for we ſhall ne ver agree on it. 
Mi wel Stitch. Well then, pray let me aſk you 8 
riouſly- are you thoroughly fatisfied with this 
peace ? T's 
Miſs. Yes, Madam, and. 1 think you onght to be 
s 
Miſs Stitch.- I ſhould like it wen W if 12 were 
_ fure the Queen of Spain was to be truſted. 
Miß. [riſing.] Pray Miſs, none oo your infinn- 


Miß Stitch. Don't be in a paſſion, Madam. ie 

Miß. Yes, Madam, but I will be in a babes, 
when the intereſt of my country is at ſtake. 

Miſs Stitch. Hing. ] Perhaps, Madam, I have a 
heart as warm in the intereſt of my country as you 


Madam, and that's more than you can . 

Miſe. Miſs, Miſs, my papers are paid for too by 
ſomebody, tho' I don't pay for them; I don't ſup- 
poſe the Old Woman, as you call her, ſends: em a- 
bout at her own expence; but I'd have you to know, 
Miſs, J value my money as little as you in my coun- 
try's cauſe ; and rather than have no army, I would 
part with aeg mo of mn a erg , to 


?PASQUIYS  :y 

Miſs Stitch. And if my ſweetheart was to vote for 
the Colonel, tho? J like this fan of all the fans I ever 

ſaw in my life, I would tear it all to pieces, becauſe 

it was his Valentine's gift to me- Oh! Heavens! I 
have torn my fan; I would not have torn my fan 
for the world ! Oh ! my poor dear fan — I with all 
parties were at the devil, for T: am ſure ] ſhall never 
get a fan by them. 

= Ab Notwithſtanding all you tha faid, Madam, 
I ſhould be a brute not to pity you under this cala- | 
mity; comfort yourſelf, child, I have à fan the exact 

fellow to it; if you will bring your ſweetheart Oy - 
to vote for the Colonel, you ſhall have its 

Miſs Stitch. And can I ſell my country for a fan? 

What's my country to me? I thall never get a fan 
by it.— And will you give it me for nothing? 

Miſc. I'll make you a free preſent of it. 

Miß Stitch. T am aſham'd of 1 conqueſt, but 
I'll take the fan. | 

Miß. And now, my dear, well go and drink a 

diſh of tea together. | 2 
And let all parties blame me, if they can, 8 
"WIG re brib'd by Honours trifling as a fan. 7 

[I Exeunt Miſſes. 

2 rap. There ends at a fourth. If you want to 
n the moral of this, the devil muſt be in your 
Faith, this incident of the fan ſtruck me fo ſtrongly, 

that I was once going to call this comedy by the name 
of the Fan; But, come, now for act the fifth. 

Prop. Sir; the player who is to begin it is juſt 
ſtept aſide on ſome buſineſs; he begs you woubs bay : 

a few minutes for him. 

Trap. Come, Fuſtian, you and 1 will PREP into the 
green-room, and chat with the actreſſes mean-while. 

Huſ. But don't you think O_o maps DECLINE _ 
ſons to talk of parties? | 
_ Trap. Sir, I aſſure yort it is not ont of nature 2 

and I have often heard theſe affairs' canvaly'd by 

men who had not one Hye more : underſtanding than 
theſe 1 8 . #17 * ary" | 
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IE upon, 4 opon't; wake 1 no tends 
- Sneer. Conſider, Sir, I am my own enemy. 
Trap. I-do conſider that you might have paſs'd your 
time, perhaps, here as well as in another place. 
Sneer. But I hope I have not tranſgreſs'd much— 

Trap. AllFs over, Sir, all's over; you might as 

well have ſtay'd away entirely; the ſifth act's begin- 

ning, and the plot's at an end. 

- Sneery What! is the plot at an end before che fifth 

act i is begun? 

Trap. No, no, no, no, 1 Howe: mean at an end, 

but we are ſo far advanced in it, that it will be | 

impoſſible for you'to comprehend or underſtand any . 

thing of t, W 

Fuſ. You have too mean an opinion of Mr Sneer- 

well's capacity; I'll engage he ſhall underſtand as 
much. of it as I, who have heard the other four. | 

Trap. Sir, I can't help your want of underſtand- 
. 7 , or. apprehenſion; *tis not my fault if you cannot 

tanke a hint, Sir: would you have a cataſtrophe in 

every act? Oons and the devil, have not I promiſed 
you, you ſhould know all by and * but you 
are ſo impatient—— : 

Faf. I think you have no reaſon to complain of 
my want of patience; Mr .Sneer-well, be eaſy; tis 
but one ſhort act before my tragedy begin; and that 

I hope will make you amends for what you are to un- 

dergo before it. Trapwit, I wiſh you would begin. 

Trap. I wiſh ſo too. Come, Thompter ! are n 
W in their chairs? ; | 
Promp. Yes, Sir. 

Trap. Then carry 8 2 over 5 3 * Tc bold, 
hold, hold, where is the woman to ſtrew the: flowers? 
[The members are carried over the flage.] Hollow, 

mob, * hollow; YOu Mr mn, you muſt 


"® 


N 
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t more mob to hollow, or theſe gentlemen will 
never be believ'd to have had the majority. | | 
Promp. Sir, I can get no more mob, all the 1 
of the mob «re wn Ri Rs to ſee the 
ſhow. 
Sneer. Pray, Mr Trapwit, who. are theſe gentle- 
| men in the chairs? 
Trap. Ay, Sir, this is your Ag away ſo long; "2 
if you had been here the firſt hg n, vou would 
have known who they were. 
Fuſ. Dear Sneer- well, aſk him 20 more queſtions 3 j 
if you enquire into every abſurdity you ſee, we * 
have no tragedy to- day 
| Tape Comes Mr Myon and Mrs Mayoreſs. 


ane MAYOR and Mrs MAYORESS. 


May. So, now you have undone yourſelf your own 
way; you have made me vote againſt my conſcience 
ood intereſt too, and now I have loſt both parties. 

8 May. How have you loſt both parties? 
May. Why, my Lord will never remember my 
voting for him, now he has loſt the day; and Sir 
Harry, who has won it, will never forgive my v 
againſt him; let which ſide will be e 1 hab | 
have no place till the next election. 
Mr. May. It will be your own-- fault chen, "fag 
fon you have it now in your power to oblige my Lord 
more than ever; go and return my Lord and the Co- 
lonel as duly elected, and 1 warrant. ou I do r 
buſineſs with him b 

May. Return em, my dear? Why, there was a 

majority of two or three {core againſt” 1 

Ar, May. A fig for a majority of two or three 
e if there had been a majority of as many hun- 
dred, you'll never be call'd to an account for returning 
them; and when you have return'd 'em, you'll have 
done all in your power : how can you expect that 
great men ſhould do any thing to ſerve Jou, if yon 
ſick at any thing to ſerve them: 


e N 2 e boggles at hi — 
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yet it is — 1 ſhould ever get Bags —— 


| other fide. 


Mrs May. Ay, 15 chat ſatisfy your conſcience that 

ir is the only way to get any thing. | 

May. Truly, I think it is. | 
Sneer. I think, Mr Trapwit, Intereſt would be; « 


1 e word there than Conſcience. 


Trap. Ay, Intereſt, or Conſcience, they are 1 | 


of the ſame meaning: but I think ena ne | 


Falter of the two, and moſt uſed at court. 
Mr. May. Beſides, it will do a Godin, to your 


n for half of them muſt be carried to London at 
the candidates expence; and I dare ſwear there is 


not one of them, whatever ſide he votes of, but would 


be glad to put the candidate to as me expence as he 


can in an honeſt way. 


| Enter MISS eryinge., ; 
Mi 55. Oh, Mins I have grieved apt: to eth 15 


Oe Mayor. 


at at che court party's loſing the day; ſor if the others 


ſhould have a majority in the houſe, what would be- 


| Eome of us? alas, we ſhould not go to London! 


- Mrs May. Dry up your tears, my dear, all will 
de. well; your father ſhall return my Lord and the 


i Colonel; and we ſhall have a controverted eleaien 3 


and we wilt go to London, my dea. 
Me. Shall we go to London? Then I am 4 ; 


5 but if we had ſtaid here, eee ee 5 
for the love of my country Since my father re- 


turns them, I hope juſtice will find fome friends 
above, where people have ſenſe enough to know the 
right ſide from the leſt; however, happen what will, 
there is ſome conſolation in going to London. 

Mrs May. But I hope you have conſidered well 
what my Lord told you; that you will not ſcruple go- 


ing into keeping: perhaps you will have it in your 
power to ſerve your famil ane? and it would be a grout 
fin not to do all you can : 


Miſi. J have dreamt of nothing but coliches: and 
fix, and balls; ; and a c 2 ter- and: 8 


„ e n at , 
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Fc Yreamt Sir! Why, I thought the time of | 
_ comedyhad! 50 — to the fame _ Mr 


Ev r- N 


Trap. No, fx it tis dot; but fappoſoit1 was, might | 
th not have taken an afternoon's nap? ? 
Sͤneer. Ay, or dreamt walking, as ſeveral people do. 


Enter Lord PLAGE and Colonel PROMISE. - 


Wo. 1 Place: Madam,” I am come to my leabe 
of you; I am very ſenſible of my many obligations 
to you, and ſhall remember them till the next e ection, 
when I will wait on you again z nay, I don't queſtion 
but we ſball carry our point yet, any" wy ey 8 
us the trouble of a petition. 
Mr. May. No, no, my Lord, you are not yet res 
duced to that; I have prevail'd on my INE to re- 
turn you and the Colonel. 95 
Lord Place. To return us, Madam? . 
Mrs May. Yes, my Lord, as duly elefed; 4nd 
when we have return'd you ſo, it will be your? own 
fault if you don't prove yourſelf ſo. | 
Tord Place. Madam, this news has ſo tranſported 
IE ſpirits, that I fear ſome ill effect, unleſs vou in- 
Rantly ve me a dram. 
Mrs 11% If your Lordſhip pleaſe to walk "with | 
me into my cloſet, TH equip your Lordſhip. CLExis. 
Trap. How do you like that dram, Sir? E 
Sneer. Oh! moſt excellent! ls 
Fuſ. J can't ſay ſo, unleſs I taſted 11 6 4 
Trap. Faith, Sir, if it had not been for that dram, 
wy p play had been at an end. 
Fuſe The devil take the dram, with all tay heart. 
Trap. Now, Mr Fuſtian, the plot, which has hi- 
therto been only carried on by hints, and open'd 
itſelf like. the. aa ſpring by ſmall and impercep- 
tible degrees to the audience, will diſplay itſelf, like 
a ripe matron, in its full ſummer's bloom; and can- 


- 


not, I think, fail, with its attractive tris, like a Re 
loadſtone, to catch the admiration of every one like 
a trap, and raiſe an applauſe” like thunder, till it 


e houſe like a hurricane. e 
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e . 
ſire a ſtrid filence through this-whole ſcene, Colo- 
nel, ſtand you ſtill on this fide of the ſtage; and, 


1 . : 2 8 


Miſs, do you ſtand on the oppoſite—.— There, now 
look at each other. [A bong ſilence here. 
2 Pray, hr Tren is no body ever to ſpeak 


276. Oh! the devil! You have intra the 


ſcene; after all my precautions the ſcene's deſtroyed ; 


the belt ſcene of ſilence that ever was penn'd by man. 
Come, come, you may ſpeak ee on nge | 


as faſt as you pleaſe. 


Col. Madam, the n e very Frei dt to 


you for the zeal you ſhew for it: me it has made 


your ſlave for ever; nor can I ever think of being ; 


| happy, unleſs you conſent to marry me. 


Miſs. Ha! and can you be ſo generous: to forgive 
all my ill uſage of you ? 
Fuſ. What ill uſage, Mr Trapwit: For if I mit- 


take not, this is the firſt time theſe lovers en to 
one another. 


Trap. What ill aſage, Sir? a great deal, Sir. 

Fuſ. When, Sir? Where, Sir? 

Trap. Why, behind the Gomes; Sir, What, would 
you have every thing brought upon the ſtage ?/ Ijin- 
tend to bring ours to the dighity of the French Rage; 
and I have Horace's advice on my ſide; we have 
many things , both. ſaid and done in our comedies, 
which might be better perform' d behind the ſcenes: 


the Nen, you know, baniſh all cruelty from their 


ſtage; and I don't ſee hy weſhould bring on a lady 
in ours, practiſing all manner of cruelty upon her 
lover: beſides, Sir, we do not only produce it, but 
encourage it; for I could name you ſome comedies, 

if I would, where a woman is brought in for four 
acts together, behaving to a worthy man in a manner 
for which ſhe almoſt deſerves to be hang'd; and in 


the fifth, forſooth, ſhe is rewarded with = ins for a 


huſband : now, Sir, as I know this hits ſome taſtes, 
and am willing to oblige all, I have given every lady 
a latitude of thinkeaa mine has behaved 1 in ene | 
W et, eee | 
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- Sneer. Well ſaid, my little Trap: but pray let 


ns have the ſcene. 


Trap. Go on, Miſs, if you pleaſe. =» "© 
Mie. 1 have ſtruggled with myſelf to put you to 
many trials of your conſtancy ; nay, perhaps have 
indulged myſelf a little too far in the innocent liber- 
ties of abuſing you, tormenting you, coqueting, ly- 
ing and jilting ; which as you are ſo good to forgive, 
I do faithfully promiſe to make you all the amends 


in my power, by making you a good wife. 


Trap. That ſingle promiſe, Sir, is more than any 
of my brother authors had ever the grace to put in- 


to the mouth of any of their fine ladies yet; ſo that 
the hero of a comedy is left in a much worſe con- 


dition than the villain of a tragedy; and I would 


chhuſe rather to be hang'd with the one, than mar- 
ried with the other. „„ 


Sneer. Faith, Trapwit, without a jeſt, thou art 
in the right ont. 5 „ 

Fuſ. Go on, go on, dear Sir, go on. | : 
Col. And can you be fo generous, ſo great, fo 
good? Oh! load not thus my heart with obligations, 
leſt it fink beneath its burden: Oh! could I live 2 
hundred thouſand years, I never could repay the 


bounty of that laſt ſpeech ; Oh! my paradiſe ! 


Eternal honey drops from off your tongue! 
And when you ſpoke, then Farinelli ſung! © 
| Trap. Open your arms, Miſs, if you pleaſe ; re- 


member you are no coquette now. How pretty this 


looks ! don't it ? | Mimicking her.] Let me have one 


of your beſt embraces, I deſire; do it once more, pray 
here, there, that's pretty well; you muſt prac- 


tiſe this behind the ſcenes. [ Exennt Miſs and Col. 


Sneer. Are you gone to practiſe now, Mr Trap- 


wit? 5 7 | . 
Trap. You're a joker, Mr Sneer-well; you're a 


Enter Lord PLACE, MAYOR, and Mrs | 
„ MABOREDS: ,-; is en 


: Tons Place. I return you | hearty: thanks, Mr 
„ is * „ 
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Mayor, for this return; and in return of the favor 1 


will certainly do you a very good turn very ſoon 
Fu. I with the audience don't do you an ill turn, 
Mr Trapwit, for that laſt ſpeech. 

Saucer. Les, faith, I think I would cut out a turn ; 


Or tWO... 


Come, enter the Colonel and Miſs—— married. 


Trap. Sir, I'll ſooner cut off an ear or e E 
that's the very beſt thing i in the whole play Nt 


* 


| Sncer, Upon my word they have been very ex- 
peditious. 


Trap. Yes, Sir, the Parſon underſtands his buſi- ; 


nefs, he has ply'd ſeveral years at the Fleet, ; 


Enter COLONEL Fo MISS. ta lu 15 


| 915 $ Sir 1 Madam, your vleſing. N 


. Rag 
_ Mrs May. Hat 


N 90. Your dau hter 8 Sir and Madam, has made 5 


me the happieſt of mankind. 


Mrs May. Colonel, you know you might have 
had my conſent; why did you chuſe to marry with - 
Out it? Hr I give you both my bleting. 

May. And ſo do I ! 

Lord Place. Then call in my brother candidates, 
we will ſpend this night in feaſt and merriment. 
Fiuſ. What has made theſe two parties fo ſuddenly 
friends, Mr Trapwit ? 

Trap. What? why, the marriage, Sir; the uſual 
reconciler at the end of a comedy. I would not 
have concluded without every perſon on the ſtage for 


the world. 


Lord Place. Well, Colonel, I. ſee you are ſetting | 


out for life, and fo 1 with you a good j journey. 


And you, gallants, from what you've ſeen to-night, 

If you are wrong, may ſet your judgments right; 

Nor, like eur miſſes, about bribing quarrel, 
When better herring is in neither barrel. ; 

2 [ Manent Fuſ. Trap. and Sneer, 
Trap. Thus ends my play, Sir. - 

15 Fuße. 


_ * * 8 
2 
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Fu . Mr Trapwit, how, has the former part \ 
of it conduced to this marri +. 05 | 
Trap. Why, Sir, do you think ihe Colonel would. 
ever have had her, but on the proſpect her father has 
from this election? 

Sncer. Ay, to ſtre BEA his intereſt with the re- 
turning officer. _ 

Trap. Ay, Sir, I was juſt going to ſay "ng | 

| - Seer. But where's your epilo 
; Trap. Faith, Sir, I can't tell what I ſhall do foo an 
RT 4 WO. 
. Seer. What q have you writ none ? ? | 
Trap. Ves, faith, I have writ one, but— 
„ DUE what; 1 - 

Trap. Faith, Sir, I can get no one to ſpeak ir; ; 
the actreſſes are ſo damn'd difficult to pleaſe— 
When firſt I writ it, they would not ſpeak it becauſe 
there were not double entendres enough in it; upon 

which I went to Mr Watts's, and borrowed all his 
plays; went home, read over all the epilognes, and 
crammꝰ d it as full as poſſible; - and now, forſooth, it 
has too many in it. Oons, I think we muſt get a 
pair of ſcales, and weigh out a ſufficient | quantity, of 
that ſame- | 

| Fuſe Come, come, Mr Trapuit, clear the ſtage 
if you pleaſe. * 

Trap. With all my heart; for I have overſtay'd 
my time already ; ; I am to read. my play to-day to ſix 
different companies of quality. 

0 Fuſ. You'll Ray at ſee the N rebears'd, I 
ope. | 
8 5 rap. Faith, Sir, it is my great misfortune that | 
'T can t; I deny myſelf a great pleaſure, but cannot 
 poſlibly Gi Gnas hear ſuch damn'd ſtuff as I know | 
it muſt be. LAlde. 
Sneer. Nay, dear Tra you ſhall not ———— 
Conſider your advice may be of ſome ſervice to Mr 
3 beſides, he has ſtay'd the rehearſal of your 
Pla) | | 
Fuſ. Yes, I have- Land kept myſelf awake witk 
much ahr. „ be: 7 „ | 
L 2m; w Ties 


* 


„ PASQUIN 


Tap. Nay, nay, you know I can't refuſe yott— 
. tho? I ſhall certainly fall aſleep in the firſt act. Aſide. 
Szeer. If you'll let me know who your people of 
quality are, PH endeavour to bring you of. 
Trap. No, no, hang me if I gy you, Ha, ha, hat 
I know you too well But, pry'thee now, tell 
me, Fuſtian, how doſt thou like mm Ply? ? Doſt | 


885 Nur it will do? 


Fuß. *Tis my opinion it will. 5 
Trap. Give me a guinea, and rn give * crown 1 
2 OE as long as it runs. ; 
Sucer. That's laying againſt yourſelf, Mr Trapyit, 2 
Fraß. I love a hedge, Sir; "| 
Fu Before the rehearſal begins, Gentlemen, 1 


mult beg your opinion of my dedication; you-know, | 


a dedication is generally a bill drawn for value therein 
contained ; which value is a ſet of nanſeous fulſome 
compliments; which my ſoul abhors and ſcorns; for 
TI mortally hate flattery, and cherefore have txrefully 
 -avoided it. | 
Sneer. Yes, faith, a dedication homes flattery 
will be worth the ſeeing. | 
Tuſ. Well, Sir; you ſhall ſos ie) d its dear 
Tr apwit; I hate to read my own works. ö 
Trap. [ Readi.] e My Lord, at a time when non- 
«« ſenſe, dulneſs, lewdneſs, and all manner of pro- 
„ faneneſs and immorality are daily practiſed on the 
«6 ſtage, I have prevailed on my modeſty to offer to 
« your I. ordſhip's protection apiece, which, if it has 
et no merit to recommend it, has at leaſt no demerit 
« to diſgrace it; nor do I queſtion at this, when 
4 very one elſe is dull, you will be pleaſed to find | 
46 one exception to the number. | 
I cannot indeed help aſſuming to i Going 
little merit from the applauſe which the town has 
*« ſo univerſally conferred upon me.“ ; 
Fuſ. That, you know, Mr Sneerwell, may be 
omitted, if it ſhould meet with any ill-natured oppo- 
ſition; for which reaſon I ſhall not 215 off my dedi- 
cation till after the play is ated. 
Trap. [ Read. ] „ I might here indulge myfelf | 
% with a delineation of 4291 * s character; but 
8 as | 


„ ] . wn 


xc as L abher the leaſt imputation/of flattery, and as 
„ J am certain your. Lordſhip is the only perſon in 
« this nation that does not love to hear your praiſes, 
« I ſhall be filent——only this give me leave to ſay, 
« That you have more wit, ſenſe, learning, honour, . 
60 _ humanity, than all mankind put * e and 
« your perſon comprehends in it every thing that is 
6 i your air is GT that is graceful 4 
40 Your look every thing that is majeſtic, and your min 
66 15 a ſtorehouſe where every virtue and every perfec- 
« tion are lodged : to paſs by your generoſity, which 
66 js ſo great, ſo glorious, ſo diffuſive, that, like the 
« ſun, ſt eclipſes and makes ſtars of all your other” | 
« virtue I could ſay more 
Sneer. Faith, Sir, that's more than I could 
Trap. But ſhall commit a violence upon myſelf, 
« and conclude with aſſuring your Lordſhip, that I 
« am, my Lord, your Lordſtip's moſt obedient, 
« moſt devoted, moſt obſequicus, and mot Ns 
% humble ſervant.” “. 
Fuſ. There you ſee it, Sir, Sent and not fulldche⸗ 
Sneer. Very true, Sir, if you had ſaid leſs 1 it would 
not have done. 
Fu. No, I think leſs would have hots downright 
rude, conſidering it was to a perſon of the firſt quality. | 
Sneer. Pr'ythee, Trapwit, let's ſee yours. 5 
Fraß. I have none, Sir. e : 
' Fuſe How, Sir, no dedication ? - 
| Trap. No, Sir; for I have dedicated & 1 many 
plays, and received nothing for them, that I am re- 
folved to truſt no more: 1 'll tet no more flattery go 
out of my ſhop without being paid before-hand. 
Fu Sir, flattery is ſo cheap, and every man of 
quality keeps fo many flatterers about him, that 
e'gad our trade is quite ſpoid; but if T am not 
paid for this dedication, the next I write ſhall be a 
 fatirical one; if they won't pay me for opening my 
mouth, PHY make them pay me for ſhutting ir. But 
fince you, have been ſo kind, gentlemen, to likè my 
dedication, PU venture to let you fee my prologue... 
Sir, I beg the favour of you to repeat the prologue, 
if you are perfect i in it. T a player. 
| L 3 6 T0 
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! Sir; rl do it to the beſt of 1 power: 
2 uſe This prague! was .writ by a end. 


5 * R 0 L 0 6 1 E. 
uE N deaths ſharp ſeythe A e 4 the hero aun, 


The muſe again aaualet him to renown 


Sbe tells proud Fate that all her darts are vain, 


And bids the hero live, and ſtrut about nc : 
Nor ts ſhe only able to reflore, © 
But ſhe can make what nc er was made before . 
Can ſearch the realms of Fancy, and create 
A bat never came into the brain of Fate. 

Forth from theſe realms, to entertain to-night, | 
- She brings imaginary kings and queens to light, - 
Bids Commuon-Senfe in perſon mount the flage, 


— 


And Harlequin to ſtorm in tragic rage. ; s 


Britons attend; and decent reverence ſhow 
To her, who made the Athenian boſoms glow 3 
Whom the undaunted Romans cou*d revere, 


And who in Shakeſpeare's time was worſhip'd Ge 
If none of theſe can her ſucceſs preſage, © | 2 ? . 
"8 % 


Your hearts at leaſt a wonder may engage. 


O love her lite her Hier ee ef. the age. 


2 þ 7 
3 


— 


| Gar. Faith, Sir, your friend has writ a very fine 


prolog . 


Fuſ. Do you think ſo ? Why them, Sir, I muſt al. : 


fare you, that friend is no other than myſelf. But 
come, now for the tragedy. Gentlemen, I muſt de- 


fire you all to clear the ſtage, for J have ſeveral ſcenes. : 


which I could wiſh i it as big again for. 


24d PLAYER enters, and whiſpers TRAPW rr. 1 


24 Play. * a gentle woman deſires to weak to 


vou. 
Trap. Is ſhe in a chair ? 


24 Play. No, Sir, ſhe is in a riding-hood, md, 


ſayz ſhe has brought you a clean ſhirt. | [Exit Player. 
rap. I'Il come to her: 


Mr Fuſtian, you muſt 
| excuſe me a moment; a * of quality hath ſent to 
* ſome boxes. A 


Prog ee e Sr, armee peak wth 


you in the green-room. - 

Fuſ. Til wait on her. 4 
Szeer. You ought, for it is the firſt — I be- 

lieve, you ever received from her, [LA lde. 


 [Exeunt Fuſt. and Betr. # 


Enter a ; DANCER. | 4 


5 Look'e, Mr Prompter, 1 expe to Aa 
firſt goddeſs: ; ; I will not dance under Mifs Minuet ; 1 
I am ſure I ſhew more to the audience than * * 
upon the ſtage. | 

Promp. Madam, it is not my buſineſs. | 

Danc. I don't know whoſe buſineſs it is; but I 
think the town ought to be the judges of a dancer-s 
merit; I am ſure they are on my ſide; and if I am 
not us'd better, I'll go to France; for now we have 
got all their dancers away, perhaps they ay 23 glad 
of ſome of ours. 

e Hey-day, what's the matter ? MD 

| | LA 2 within. 


Enter PLAYER. — 


Pl. The author and Common- Senſe are quaret= 
ling in the e ee, 585 
Promp. Nay, then that's better worth ſeeing than 
any thing in the play. Exit Promp. 
. Danc. Hang this play, and all plays; the dancers 
are the only people that ſupport the houſe; if it were 
Not for us, they might act n Shakeſpeare to empty: 


* 


W | | \ 
ACT w. "SCHNE TL 
Eure FUST IAN and 8 EERWELL. | 
"Fo STIAN. 


ESE litle things, Mr Sneer-well, will 
ſometimes happen. Indeed a poet undergoes 

a great deal before he comes to his third night; = 
r e 


N. A 8 U . 10 


b duſes, who are humourous s and uſt 
be ated ; for if they take it into hole head at 
any time to go abroad and leave you, you will pump 
your brain in vain: then, Sir, with the maſter of a 
play-houſe to get it acted, whom you generally fol- 

low a quarter of a year before you know whether he 

will receive it or no; and then perhaps he tells you it 
won't do, and returns it you again, reſerving the ſub- 

ject, and perhaps the name, which he brings out in 
His n2xt pantomime z but if he ſhould receive the play, 


then you muſt attend again to get it writ out into 


parts, and rehears*'d. Well, Sir, at laſt the rehear- 


fals begin; then, Sir, begins another ſcene of trouble 


with the actors, ſome of whom don't like their parts, 
and all are continually plaguing you with alterations: 
at length, after having waded through all theſe dif- 
fieulties, his play appears on the ſtage, where one 
man hiſſes out of reſentment to the author; a ſecond 
out of -diflike to the houſe; a third out of diſlike to 
the actor; a fourth out of diſlike to the play; a fifth 
for the joke ſake; a ſixth to keep all the reſt in com- 
pany. Enemies abuſe him, friends give him up, the 
play is damn'd, and the author goes to the devil: ſo 
ends the farce. 1 
Sneer. The cragetfy rather, I think, Mr Fultian. | 
= But what's become of 'Trapwit ? | 5 
Fu. Gone off, I ſuppoſe; I knew he would not 
ſtay; he is ſo taken up with his own performances, 


that he has no time to attend any others. But come, 


Prompter, will the tragedy never begin? 
: VVV 


- Promp.. Yes, Sir, — e come drav- 
; wp the curtain. 


= IREBRAND, LAW, and PHYS : Aber. 


5 «aj Maſs Mr Fuſtain, who are theſe perſona- 
ges? 
Fesuſ. That in the middle, Sir, is 8 prieſt 


of the Sun; he on the right 1 reſents Law and he 
on the left Phyſie. 4 b & | 


_ Firth. 355 theſe omens, ye aſp! picious ars! „ 


— 


n 
Bu. What omens ? ? where the devil is' * thunder 


and light'ning? _ 
_  Promp. Why don't you ler go the wunder ire ? 

and flaſh your roſin? [Thunder amd light' ning. 
Fuſ. Now, Sir, begin if you pleaſe. I deſire, Sir, 


you will get a larger thunder-bowl, and two penny- K 


worth more of light' ning againſt the repreſentation. 
Now, Sir, if you pleaſe. 
Frireb. Avert theſe omens, ye ian ſtars! _ 
Oh Law! oh Phyſic! As laſt even late 35 
I offer'd facred incenſe in the temple, _ 
The temple ſhook : ſtrange prodigies appear” 4d; 
A cat in boots did dance a rigadoon, 
While a huge dog play'd on the violin; 
And whilſt J trembling at the altar food; ar 
Voices were heard i th' air, and ſeem'd to ſay, 
Awake my drowſy ſons, and ſleep no more: 
They muſt mean ſomething | Met 
Law. Certainly they e 
We have our omens too! The other day 
A mighty deluge ſwam into our hall, 
As if it meant to waſh away the law. "7 
Lawyers were forc'd to ride on porters ſhoulders; 1 
One, O prodigious omen ! tumbled dowun, 


And he and all his briefs were ſous'd together.. 


Now, if I durſt my ſentiments declare, . 
I think it is not hard to gueſs the e 1 
Fireb. Speak boldly ; by the powers i ferve, 1 
ſwear . ke 5 
You ſpeak in ſafety, even tho? * ſpeak . 
Againſt the gods, provided chat you ſpeak. 
_ againſt prieſts. 
Law. What then can the powers 
Mean by theſe omens, but to rouſe us up 
From the lethargic ſway of Contunoack md ? 7 
And well they urge, for while that drowſy queen 
Maintains her empire, what becomes of uss 
' Phy. My Lord of Law, you ſpeak my ſentiments | 
For though I wear the maſk of loyalty; ' 
And outward ſhew a reverence to the queen, 
Vet in my heart I hate her: yes, by Heav'n n 
The 1 my n ambition keeps me oY 14 


* 


* - 
5) _ 
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: _ N. 
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Wh diet fear noon an cagle's wings ”- 

„And thence look down and doſe the world 8 = 

Lau. Thou know'ſt, my Lord of Phyſic, I had long 

Been privileg'd by cuſtom immemorial, 

In tongues unknown, or rather none at all, | 

My edicts to deliver thro” the land; 

When this proud queen, this im. Senſe, abridg'd 

My power, and made me underſtood by all. 
Phy. My Lord, there goes a rumour thro? thecourt, 

That you deſcended from a family 8 

Related to the queen; Reaſon is ſaid Me 

To be the mighty founder of your houſe, _ © 


Law. Perhaps ſo ; but we have rais'd ourſelves fo 
high, 


_ And. ſhook this founder 5 us off ſo far... _ 
We hardly deign to own from whence we came. 
Fireb. My Lords of Law and Phyſic, I have heard, 8 
With perfect approbation, all you've ſaid ; 
And fince I know you men of noble ſpirit, „ 
And fit to undertake a glorious cauſe, - 
Iwill divulge myſelf : know, thro? this maſk, , . 
Which to impoſe on vulgar minds L wear. 
I am an enemy to Common-Senſez | _ a 
But this not for-ambition's earthly cauſe. 
But to enlarge the worſhip NWfI ß 

- 0 give his prieſts a juſt degree of power, 
And more than half = profits of the land. 
Oh! my good Lord of Law, would'ſt thou alliſt, 
In ſpite of Common Senſe it W be dr. : 

Lau. Propoſe the method. 

Fireb. Here furvey this liſt, | 
In it you'll find a certain ſet of names, T 
Whom well I know ſure friends to Common Sante; ; 
+ Theſe it muſt be our care to repreſent SY 
The greateſt enemies to the gods and her. 14 
N huſh, the Queen approaches. es 


Enter the Queen attended by tao Maids if Honour : 


" Fuſe What ! but two maids of honour? . 
Promp. Sir, a Jew carried off the other, but I =D 
wal be able to 2 1 —__ more eee the play 1 


1 7 55 } 
2 C. 8. | 


* * 


| 7 A F.4 Q v I N. 1 131 
. C. S. My Lord of Law, I ſent en tis 


- morning; 
have a ſtrange petition given to me; 
Two men, it ſeerms, have lately been at lar 
For an eſtate, which both of them have loſt, 


And their attorneys now divide between them. „ 
Law. Madam, theſe things will happen i in the law. * 
D. C. S. Will they, my Lord? then better. we : had. 

none: 


But I have alſo heard a fiveet bird ſing, 
That men unable to diſcharge their debts. 

At a ſhort warning, being ſued for them, ; 
Have, with both power and will their debts to pay, 
Lain all their lives in priſon for . 

Law. That may perhaps be ſome poor perſon's 
OE Ln | 
Too mean to entertain your roy wy ene. -- | 
2. C. S. My Lord, while 1. am queen I ſhall not 
think 
One man too mean, or poor, to be redreſs'd; 
Moreover, Lond, I am inform'd your laws 
Are grown ſo large, and daily yet increaſe, 

That the great age of old Methuſalem 

Would ſcarce ſuffice to read your ſtatutes out. | 
Fireb. Madam, a more important cauſe Se 
Your royal care; ſtrange omens have appear'd, 
Sights have been ſeen, and voices have been Nd 3 
The gods are angry, and muſt be appeas'd, | 
Nor do I know to that a readier way 
Than by beginning to appeaſe their prieſts, 
Who groan for power, and cry out after honour. 
2: C. S. The gods, indeed, have reaſon for their 


anger, 


And ſacrifices ſhall be offer'd to them : 7.» 
But would you make em welcome? Prieſt, by meek 
Be charitable, kind, nor dare affront 
'The Sun you worthip, while yourſelves prevent 
Tbat happineſs to men you alk of him. 


| Enter an OFFICER, - ö 
2c — WRAY in 
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Oſfe. Forgive me, Madam, if my tungue declares 
News for your ſake, which moſt my heart abhors: 
8 Ignorance is landed in your realm, 

th a vaſt power, from Italy and France, 
Of ſingers, fiddlers, tumblers, and rop- dancers. 
©. C. S. Order our army inſtantly to get 
Themſelves in readineſs: ourſelf will head em. 
My Lords, you are concern'd as well as we, 
TF oppoſe this foreign force, and we expect 
You join us with your atmoſt levies ſraight: 1 
Go, Prieſt, and drive all frightful omens hence; 
To fright the vulgar they are your pretence, 
But fre the gods will ſide Wen Common-Senſe. 

| Exit cum ſuil. 
7 Firth. They know their: intereſt better; or at leaſt 
Their prieſts do for em, and themſelves. Oh Lords, 
This queen of Ignorance, whom you have heard - - 
Juſt now deſcrib'd in ſuch a horrid form, 

Is the moſt gentle, and moſt pious queen; 
So fearful of the gods, that ſhe believes 
Whate'er their prieſts affirm. And by the Sun, 
Faith is no faith, if it falls ſhort! of that. 
Id be infallible ! and that, I know. | 
Will ne'er be granted me by Common. Senſe 4 
| Where: I do diſclaim her, and will jon © 
he cauſe of . w And now, my Lords, 
Each to his poſt The roſtrum I aſcend; 
My Lord of Law, you to your courts repair; 
And you, my good Lord Phyſic, to the Queen . 
Handle her pulſe, potion and pill her well. 

Pb. Oh! my good Lord, had I her royal ear, 
Would ſhe but take the counſel I would give, 
You'd need no foreign power to overthrow her: 


Fes, by the gods! I would with one ſmall pill 


Unhinge her ſoul, and tear it from her body ; 1 5 
But to my art and me a deadly fo, ĩ 
She has averr'd, ay, in the public court, 
That water-gruel is the beſt phyſician; 12 
For which, when ſhe's forgiven by the college,. 
Or when we own the ſway of Common-Senſe; 
NM we be fore d to take our own aten n F al 3 
revs 


* 
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Fireb. My Lord of Phyſic, I applaud thy ſpirit ; 
Yes, by the Sun, my heart laughs loud within me, Ad 
Too ſee how eaſily the world's deceiv'd ; 
| "To ſee this Common-Senſe thus tumbled down 
| By men, whom all the cheated nations own 237 
To be the ſtrongeſt pillars'of her throne. © 
[ Exeunt Firebrand, Law, Net Phyſic. 
Fuſ. Thus ends the firſt act, Sir. | 
Sneer. 'This tragedy of yours, Mr Puſtizn; I ob- 
ſerve to be emblematical; do you think i it will e 5 
derſtood by the audience ? Bi £ 
Fuſ. Sir, I cannot au for the 8 tho? 
I think the panegyric intended "TONE N 
and very ſeaſonable. N 
Sncer. What panegyric? 1 . | 
Fuſ. On our clergy, Sir, at 1 e Set 15 | hain, 
: to ſhew the difference between a heathen and a Chri- 
ſtian prieſt. And as I have touch'd only on generals, 
I hope T ſhall not be thought to bring an eee. im- 
* on the ſtage, which T would «Fa ully avoid. 
. Sneer.” But is not your ſatire on law and phylic 
ſomewhat too general! 3 | 
Fuſ. What is faid here cannot hurt either an ho- 
neſt lawyer, or a good phyſician; and ſuch may be, 
nay, I know ſuch are: if the oppoſites to theſe are 
the moſt general, I cannot help that: as for the 
profeſſors themſelves, I have no great reaſon to be 
their friend; for they « Once TR in a e con- 
_ Fpiracy againſt me. | 5 
; Sneer. Ay, how ſo? 33 
"x Fuſ. Why, an apothecary- ven me in a « long 
| bill and a lawyer made me pay it. 
 Sreer. Ha, ha, ba! a conſpiracy E } 
Fuſ. Now, Sir, for my ſecond act; my gy 
- conſiſts but of three. 

» Seer. I thought that had been-immethodical in | 
1 
Fu, - That may be; but 1 ſpun it out as long as L 
could keep Common Gente ! ive; ay, or even her 
ghoſt. Come, es the rod 277 FF 
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ba. 3: A's u „ ; 
The SCENE Faw, and" d; e's COMMON- — 
; | ... SENSE aſlecp. | 


HIM "Body, Sir, who? s that upon the couch 
there? 
21 thought you had known her better, Sir. 
That's Common-Senſe afleep. * - 
Sneer. I ſhould r have expefted fiber” at the 
head of her amy. 

Fuſ. Very likely, but you do fot underſtand the 
practical rules of writing as well as I do; the firſt 
and greateſt of which is protraction, or the art of 
ſpinning, without which the matter of a play would 
loſe the chief property of all other matter, namely, 
extenſion; and no play, Sir, could poſſibly laſt longer 
than half an hour. I perceive, Mr Sneerwell, you 

- are one of thoſe who would have no character brought 
on, but what is neceſſary to the buſineſs of the play, 
Nor I neither But the buſineſs of the play, 
as I take it, is to divert; and therefore every charac- 

ter that diverts, is neceſſary to the buſineſs or the 
: lay. ; 
8 Le. But how will the Fah meh be brou ght to 
conceive any probable reaſon for this ſleep? | | 
 Fuf. Why, Sir, ſhe has been meditating on the 
. general peace of Europe, till by too intenſe | 
an application, being not able thoroughly to compre- 
hend it, ſhe was overpower'd, and fell faſt aſleep. 
Come, ring up the firſt HRW" CSU n You 
know that ghoſt? 
| Sneer, Upon my word, Sir, 1 can t recollea any 
- acquaintance with him. 

| Puf.”. I am ſurpriz'd at that, for you iat ave 
ſeen him often: that's the ghoſt of Tragedy, Sir; he 
has walk'd all the ſtages of London ſeveral years; 

but why are not you fiour'd :- —What the devil i is 

become of the barber? - 

. * » Ghoſt. Sir, he's gone to Drary-Lane play-houk 

to ſhave the Sultan in the new ee opal 1 
Fuſ. Come, Mr Ghoſt, pray b | 
+ tr From the dark regions o ” the roatins *. 


0 


cdi w „„ . „% tua tn 


| Phyſicians cannot doſe away their ſouls :- 


Thou wilt not ſuffer men of wit to ſtarve, 


| At a vaſt Price, to be impertinent. 


Heuer the e a * before. tis day. 


BASQUIN . 


Tue Ghoſt of Tragedy has ridden poſt; 
| "To tell thee, Mo e a thoukand things, 


% 


Which do import thee nearly to attend; 


1 Cock FAIRY | 


But hat the carfed Cock has warn'd 1 me hence 
I did ſet out too late, and therefore muſt 5 e 
Leave all In buſineſs to ſome other time. 


Sneer. 1 preſume this 19 a character neceſſary to 


| divert; for I can ſee no great buſineſs he has fulfilld. 


Fuſ. Where's the ſecond ghoſt? _ _. 
Sneer. I thought the cock had crow'd. 


Fuſ. Ves, but the ſecond ghoſt need hot bs Es 4 


ſed to have heard it. Pray, Mr Prompter, obſerve, 
the moment the firſt ghoſt deſcends, the ſecond is to 
rile : they are hke the twin-ſtars 1 m that. ©; | 
Second Ghoſt ths 
2d Ghoſt. „ great Common- Senſe, and ſleep 
no more. 8 
Look to thyſelf; for then, Wha was ſlain, _ 
Thyſelf was ſtruck at: think not to ſurvive 
My murder long; for while thou art on earth, 
'The convocation will not meet again. Ns Fe 
'The lawyers cannot rob men of their rights; 1 


A courtier's promiſe will not be beliey'd; 
Nor broken citizens again be truſted. © pe 
A- thouſand news. papers cannot ſubſiſt, 

In which there is not any news at all. 
Play-houſes cannot flouriſh, while they dare 
To nonſenſe give an entertainment's name. 


Shakeſpeare and Johnſon, Dryden, Lee, and Row, 


Thou wilt not bear to yield to Sadler's-Wells ; 


And fools, for only being fools, to thrive. 
Thou wilt not ſuffer eunuchs to be hired „ f 


cannot get 


L Ghoſt de aj ends e 


[Third 8555 7 on 
34 Ghoſt. Dear ghoſt, the cock has Ne vou 


24 2 ä 


* 


136 ö £0: F:.6- 
2d Cie. Your handle rene then, I eannot ſtay. | 
* F Ghoſts deſcend. 
0 Thunder 20 beheniag! ther and light 
ning! Pray don't forget this when it is acted. 
Sucer. Pray, Mr Fuſtian, why muſt a ghoſt al- 
© waysriſe in a ſtorm of thunder and lightning? for I 
kave read much of that doctrine, = don t metal any 
mention of ſuch ornaments. _ 
Fa. That may be, but they are very ne 
they are indeed properly the paraphernalia of a N x 
. Sneer. But pray, whoſe ghoſt was that? 
_ Fuſs Whoſe ſhould it be, but Comedy's. I thought 
when you had been told tlie other was Tragedy, you 
would have wanted no intimation who this was. 
Come, Common - Senſe, you. are to wake and n 
your eyes. „„ 5 
1 C. S. Dating] Who's were? as 


Enter Maid of Es 


Did) you not bear or ſee ſome e thing 3 
Maid. No, may it pleaſe your Majeſty, I did not. 
O. C. S. I was a- dream'd I overheard a ghoſt. 
Maid. In the next room I cloſely did attend, 

And had a NY mens IE. : muſt t have N 598 
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2 C. S. Vrielt of the Sun, you-come moſt op 
| portune, Pts : 
For Bere has Beg d denn Ape een Si 
As I lay ſleeping off my couch, methought 
I faw a ghoſt. X 
Sneer. Wer 1 gers be ge- vin her eps 
open. 


, 


Fuß Why, you: would not have Common-Seaks 
ſee a ghoſt, unleſs in her fleep, I hope: 
| Firck. And if ſuch toleration 
Be ſuffer d, as at preſent you maintain, | 
Shortly your court will be a court of dane 3 
Make a 1 fire, and burn all e rg, : i 
Ghoſts will be hang'd ere venture near a fire. 
2 C. S. Men cannot force belief _ thembelves. | 
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FASQ U . „ 
And ſhall I then by torture force it on them ? ? 
_ Fireb. The Sun will have it ſo. | 5 
D. C. S. How do I know that? 
EFreb. Why I, his prieſt infallible, have told vou. 
9. C. S. How do 1 know you are infallible? 
- Fireb. Ha ! do you doubt it? nay, if en doubt 
e 
I will prove nothing——But my ood Apen me, 
And I will tell you, Madam, you yourſelf 1 1585 
Are a moſt deadly enemy to the Sun; | 
And all his prieſts have greateſt cauſe to wiſh. 


You had been never born. 


9. C. S. Ha! ſay'ſt thou, prieſt ? 


Then know I honour and adore'the Sunf 
And when I ſee his light, and feel his warmth, * 


glow with flaming gratitude toward him: 


But know, I never Sl adore a prieſt, 


Who wears pride's face beneath religion's RY 


And makes a pick-lock of his piety, 


To ſteal away the liberty of mankind.  * 

But while I live, I'Il never give thee power. 
Fireb. Madam, our power is not deriv'd from 1 

Nor any one twas ſent us in a box 8 


From the great Sun himſelf, and Tags paid: ab 
Phaeton brought it when he overturn'd f 


The chariot of the Sun into the ſea. . | 5 
D. C. S. Shew me the inſtrument, and let me read it. 


Fireb. Madam, you cannot read it; for 200M 
thrown | 


Into the ſea, the water has ſo damag'd f it, 


That none but prieſts could ever read it ſincte. 
9. C. S. And do you think I can believe this tale? 
Fireb. J order you to believe it, and you muſt. | - 


2. C. S. Proud and i imperions man, I * be- | 
, | 


Religion, law, and phyſic, were deſign'd, - _ ©. 


By Heav'n, the greateſt bleſſings on mankind; _ 
But prieſts, and lawyers, and phyſicians, made 
Theſe general goods to each a private trade; 
With each they rob, with each they fill thetr purſes, 


And turn our benefits into our curſes. [Zu. 


* Law — Where's Law? ed 


i * A 8 A v 1x 


Enter PHYSIC. 1 15 * | EO | 


Phy. 1 13 going withour- the layouts 
P neee * e Full ear bar 
2," xn Then we muſt go on without him. . 
Fi No, no, ſtay a moment: I muſt get ſome- 
body elſe to rehearſe the part. Pox take all warrants 
for me; if Thad known this before, I would have ſa- 
W NR OO E914 


ACT __—_ "SCENE 4. 


_ Enter FUSTIAN, SEER. wl, PROMPTER, 
1  FIREBRARD, LAW, and PHYSIC. | N 


— 


3 


Fousriax. r 
SE Pave ola 3 made your eſcaye 3 * but 1 iche 
you will make the matter up before the day of 
action; come, Mr Firebrand, now if you pleaſe go 
on; the moment Common-Senſe Boes off the ha 5 
Jaw. and Phyſic ente. * 
Fireb. Oh! my good Lords of Phyſte and of Law, 
Had you been ſooner here you would have heard 
The haughty vob” N 12 86810 bus 
Abuſes on us all. . 
Law. I am not now + © _- 
To learn the hatred which meats os. e ys | 
No more of that: for now the warlike CE * 
of Ignorance, attended with a train 
Of foreigners, all foes to Common- Senſe; | | 
Arrives at Covent-Garden; and we ought 
Jo join her inſtantly with all our force. 
At Temple- Bar ſome regiments parade, 
The Colonels, Cliffords, Thaves, and Furnival, 
| orn lead their powers to Drary:Lane, 15 
Attorneys all compleatly arm'd in braſs ;, '- 
- Theſe bailiffs and their followers wilt join; 2h | 
| Wk es and brow (att and watchmen. - 


© 
_ 


; 


wy, hw We, «WY: PV 


av 2 
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Phiſ. In Warwick-Lane, my powers expect me 
no. 


A hundred chariots c ee rad 4 5 
Well-fam'd for flaughter, in his hand he . 


A feather'd dart, that ſeldom errs in flight. 
Next march a band of choice apothecaries, 
Each arm'd with. deadly pill; a regiment 


— 


Of ſurgeons terrible maintain the rear, 


All ready firſt to kill, and then diſſecł. 


Fireb. My Lords, you merit greatly _ the he Queens 
And e ſtrall well repay your deeds; rl 
For I toretell, that by her influen ee, 


Men ſhall be wrought, {what ſearce can be believ "6, | 
To bribe you with large fees to their undoing. © 


Succeſs attend your glorious enterprize z 1 


I'll go and beg it earneſt of the Sun: 


I, by my office, am from fight debarr'd, 
But I'll be with you ere the booty”s ſhav'd. - | 
[Exeant Firebrand, Law, and Phyſic: 
Fuſ. Now, Mr Sneer-well, we ſhall begin my third 


and laſt act; and I believe 1 may defy all the poets 
who have ever writ, or ever will write, to produce 


its equal: it is, Sir, ſo cram'd with drums and trum- 
pets, thunder and light' ning, battles and ghoſts; that 


I believe the audience wi N no entertainment 


after it: it is as full of ſhew as Merlin's cave itfelf, 


and for wit no rope- dancing dr b - ris 


= come near it. Lene, begin. | 
| 44 ridiculous March i & ; play b 


| Enter Queen IGNORANCE, attended ith Singer | 


 Fiddlerss nen Funn e. 


— 


calꝰ d? 


Tf Arten. Great Madam, Covent - Garden is ite 


ee 
a then methinks we have ventur'd tos 


Too near thoſe e W Senden e = 
Maintains her garriſons of mighty forcez 
Who, hows they * on us ere we ere join d 


i 2. Tom Here fix our ſtandard; (what is this place 


; 
” OI 
— 


* 


3 


„ 
„ Law and Phyſic, may offend us much. kt. 
EF; Drum beats withiny 


But ha ! what means this drum? 
Annen a point of war. | 


Enter HARLEQUIN. * © 


Harl. To you, great Queen of Ignorance, I come 
Ambaſſador from the two theatres,  _ 1's 
Who both congratulate you on your arrival; . 
And to convince you with what hearty „ 
They ſue for your alliance, they have ſent 
Their choiceſt treaſure here as hoſtages, - * 
To'be*detain'd till you are well convinced 
| They're not leſs foes to Common-Senſe than n you.” | 
_ ©. Ign. Where are the hoſtages ? | 
Harl. Madam, I have brought „ 
A catalo and all therein fhall be 
Deliver? WO your order; but conſider, | TO. 
oo mi pens. | ! they offer you their all ; 
| FRA or the leaſt of theſe, ond | give 
2 poets and their actors in excha 
Q. Ign. Read the catalogue. 
Harl. Reads. ] A, tall man, and A tall woman 
_ + hired at a vaſt price. | 
A Rrong man exceeding dear. 
2 dogs that walk on their hind legs 1 25 — per- 
ſionate human creatures ſo well, 900 mig be miſ- 
taken for them. | 
A human creature that perſonates a x dog fo well, that 
| | he might alſo be taken for one. 55 5 
Two human cats. on.” 
: A moſt curious ſet of puppies. _ 
A pair of pigeons. 
A ſet of rope-dancers and tumble from . 


ler's wells. 


IE 


; . Enough, enough; and i is it pollible EY 
; That , can held alliance with my friends 
Of Sadler - wells? then are they foes indeed 
Io Common-Senſe, and I'm indebted to em. 
Take back their hoſtages, for they may need em, 
And take this play, and bid em forthwith 40 it 


Jo is not in it either head or tall. 
| Both 


— 
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The character you give would recommend it, 

Tho? it had come 2 a leſs powerful hand. | 

2. Ian. The Modiſh Couple is its ae; ; nya 

Stood goſſip to it, and I will 5 N 
This play againſt the toẽwFm: | 

1/ Aten. Madam, the Queen. „) 

Of Common-Senſe advances with her powers 3: 

_ 2. 1gn. Draw up my men; I'll meet her as I ang; | 

This. day ſhall end the long diſpute between us. 


Enter Auen, COMMON-SENSE, auith a 
DRUMMER. _ 


Fu Hey 35 where's Common · Senſeꝰs in : 
Prompt. Sir, I have ſent all over the town, ank 
could not get one ſoldier for her, except that poor 


ment. 

Drum. Upon my ſhoul but 1 have been a drum- 
mer theſe twenty years, maſter, and have ſeen no 

wars yet; and I was willing to learn 2 Berle of m | 

| <rade before I died. 

__ Huſh, fircah, don't you be witty ; that is not 

in your part. Þ 

_ "Drum. I don't know what is in my part, Sir; but 
I deſire to have ſomething in it; for nee, 

of doing nothing à great While. „ 12 

Fuſ. Silence. Por 4 


| bring 
Theſs Pale e inns pw ocieE ENS 85 
E 1gn. To eaſy youre MINIS Wk. es ae. 


. They groan beneath, which longer to ſupport 
Unable, they invited my redrefs. 


2 C. 8. And can my ſubjects, then. — 
wWron 

= and bas 2/7 what is their un © 25 

minds, which they're too weak to bear. 


7 Madam, they will moſt 1 er it. 


drummer who was lately turn'd out of an Iriſh regi © 


2. C. S. What is the reaſon, Madam, that you 4 


urs r 
un. | 7 
2 C. 8. F 812 HY 
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2 19 1. I mouths for thinking. only makes men 
wiretched; 13 | 

Ka happineſs is Aill the lot of fools. 5 

Why ſhould a wiſe man with to think, when thought 

Still hurts his pride? in ſpite of all his art, - 


Malicious Fortune by a lucky train | . 
Of accidents, ſhall ſtill defeat his = rote | 
And ſet the greateſt blunderer above him. ' 


4 a- 


. 2: C. S. Urgeſt thou that againſt me, which thyſelf 


Has been the wicked cauſe of? which thy Power, z 
Thy artifice, thy favourites, have done 


Could Common-Senſe bear univerſal ſway, | 
No fool could ever poſſibly be great. \ 
9. Ton. What is this folly, which you try to paint 3 
In colours ſo deteſtable and black? 185 
Is't not the general gift of Fate to men? 


And tho? ſome few may boaſt ſuperior FIRE IN 


Are they not call'd odd fellows by the reſt? 


In any ſcience, if this ſenſe peep forth, 


Shew men the truth, and ftrive to turn their is 
From ways wherein their groſs forefathers err d, 
Is not the general ery againſt them ſtraight? 5 
Sneer. This Ignorance, Mr Fuſtian, ſeems to know Fo 
a great deal. F 
Fates Yes, Sir, ſhe knows har ſhe has ſeen ſo often; . 
put you find ſhe miſtakes the cauſe, and Common 
Sense can never beat it into her. 
©. 1pn. Senſe is the parent ſtill of * 3 the for, 


Wiſe beaſt, who knows the treachery of men, 


Flies their ſociety and ſculks in woods, - 


- While the poor fa im happineſs and eaſe, ; 


Fearleſs grows fat within its narrow coop, 


And thinks the hand that feeds it is its Bog”: 
Then yield thee, Common-Senfe, nor raſhly dare 
| Try a vain combat with ſuperior force. 


C. S. Know, Queen, I never will Sg the 
cauſe * 

of all theſe followers ; REG, at the head 

Of all theſe heroes I reſign my right, 


May my-curſt name be blotted from the earth. | 


Sneer. Methinks Common-Senſe tho? ought to 2 5 
1 up, when Be has no more to defend i it. Fee: 


0 * Fra o 
„ 
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by Fuſ. It does indeed look a little odd at preſent; 
but Pl get her an army firong a againſt its 

; acted. Come, go oh. 3 

2. 7gn. Then thus I hurl defiance at thy head. 

F - Draw-all your ſwords. „ 

f 2. C. S. And, Gentlemen, draw FOUL 256, _ 
©. len. Fall on, have at thy heart. [A4 fght 0 
D. C S. And have at thine. | | 
Pu. Oh, fy upon't, fy upon't ! 1 never a andthe 5 

battle i in all my life upon any ſtage. Pray, Gentle- - 

men, come ſome of you over to the other ſide. 

7 Sneer. Theſe are Swiſs ſoldiers, I perceive, Mr 

= * 'Fuſtian ; they care not which ſide they fight of. 

Paſs Now, begin again, if you pleaſe, and fight 

away; pray fight as if you were in earneſt, Gentle- 

men. [They fight.) Oons, Mr Prompter, I fancy 
you hired theſe alder out of the train- bands, they 
are afraid to fight even in jeſt. [ They fight again.] 

There, there, pretty well; I think, Mr Sneer- well, 

we have made a ſhift to make out a 3 ſort 59 

l at n. : 
Sneer. Indeed I cannot ſay I ever r faw a 1 5 
Fuſ. You don't ſeem, Mr Sneer-well, to reliſh this 

battle greatly. _ 

Sneer. I cannot profeſs myſelf the greateſt 400 
rer of this part oſ tragedy; and I own my imagina- 
tion can better conceive the idea of a battle from a 
ſkilful relation of it, than from ſuch a repreſentation z 3 
for my mind is not able to enlarge the ſtage into a 
vaſt plain, nor multiply half a ſcore into ſeveral thou- 
Lands... | 
Fuſ. Oh! your humble hrs but in we write 
to pleaſe you, gh half a dozen others;. who will pay © 
the charges of the houſe ? Sir, if the audience will 
be contented with a battle or two, inſtead of all the 
raree- fine ſhows exhibited to them in what they call 
entertainments | 

' Sneer. Pray, Mr Fuſtian, How came they to give 
the name of entertanments to their pantomimical : 
A | 

 Fuf. Faith, Sir, out of ale peculiar modeſty : - 

e that after the SUE have been tired rac 

o 


. rA 5 d u 1 


1} 5 ne lod, HAN 4 are ml 2 oma v0 


+the dull works of Shakeſpear, Johnſon, Varburgh; £4, 
and others, they are to be entertaim'd with one of 


| theſe Pantomimes, of which the maſter of the play- 


Houſe, two or three painters, and half a fcore dan- 
cing-maſters, are the compilers. Whattheſe entertain · 
ments are, I need not inform you who have ſeen em; 


but I have often wonder'd how it was poſſible for any 

| , _ creature of human underſtanding, after having been 

"> diverted for three hours with the productions of a great 
genius, to ſit for three more, and ſee a ſet of people 

running about the ſtage after one another, without 


peaking one ſyllable, and playing ſeveral juglin 
tricks, which are dohe at Fawks's 8 PITS 


manner; and for this, Sir, the town does not only 
pay additional prices, but loſe ſeveral fine parts of 


their beſt authors, which are cut out to make room 


bor the faid farces. 


Bucer. Tis very true, and 1 "a: Benn ded | 
ſay the ſame ching, who never fail'd being. preſent 


At them. 


Fuf. And while tl that 3 they will force any 


entertainment upon the town they pleaſe, in ſpite of 
its teeth. [G of Common-Senſe ier. J- Oons, 
and the devil, Madam; what's the meaning of this? 


- You have left out a ſoene ; was ever fuch an abſur- 
wah as for your ghoſt to Pear before you are 
944 | 

Ghoſt. I alk purdons Bing: in the burry of the bat- 
tle I forgot to come and kill myſelf | 
Fu. Well, let me wipe the flour off your face then ; 
and now if you pleaſe rehearſe the ſcene: take care 
you don't make this miſtake any more tho” ; for it 


_ would inevitably damn the play, if you ſhould. - Go 
| to the corner of the ſcene, and come in as if you had | 


loſt the battle. 
C. S. Behold the ghoſt of Common-Senſe 2. 


pears. 


Fuß Sdeath, Madam, * rell you, you are no ghoſt, 


. a} von are not kill'd. 


2. C. S. Deſerted 5 forlorn, where ſhall I fly? | 


Ken Enter e POET. N 


3 Adin not ſo, till have youone e friend left -1 
2. C. S. Why, what art thou? | L 
Poet. Madam, I am a poet. | 
DO. C. S. Whoe'er thou art, i chowre a friend 1 „ 
. miſery | 
: Know Comm: 'Senſe diſclaims thee. 
Poet. I have been damn d 
Becauſe I was your foe, and ot I Ri” 
Courted your friendſhip with my utmoſt art. 
| 2 C. S. Fool, thou wert damn'd becauſe thou ad 
e retend 
Thyſelf 2 friend; for hadft thow only dar” d, 
Like Harlechrüm be to deny me quite; 
Or like an opera or pantomime, - 
Profeſs'd the cauſe of Ignorance in publle, 7 
Thou might have met with thy deſir'd ſucceſs ; 
But men can't bear even a pretence to me. 
Poet. Then take a ticket for my benefit-night. 
. C. S. I will do more, for Common-Senſe will | 
ſtay 
Quite Wenn your bus * may you not de Satan. 
Poet. Ha! ſay'ſt thou? By my foul a better pay 
Ne'er came upon the ſtage; but ſince you dare 0 
Contemn me thus, I'll dedicate my play © * . 
| To Ignorance, and call her Common-Senſez ' 
Yes, I will dreſs her in your pomp, and ſwear 
That d knows more E than all the world. 


; | 1 1 
e 1298 hid FIREBRAND. | 


Firth. Thanks 80 the Sun for this delta encoun- 


ter. 7s; 
2. C. S. Oh! . all's loſt; our forces —— 
: 0 *erthrown, : 1 3 
Some gaſping ly, but moſt are run away. 5 | : 
Minh + Den it all before, and told you too 
The Sun has long been out of humour with vou. 
9: C. S. Doſt thou then lay upon the Sun the faults 


Of all thoſe cowards, wn forſook my cauſe ?' _ - 
Vor. IV. | | Fireb. 


— 
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Fireb. Thoſe cowards all were moſt religious men 
And I beſeech thee, Sun, to ſhine'upon the. 
. C. S. Oh impudence, and dar'ſt thou. to wy 1 


| face ? 
Fireh. Les, I dare mae Sun: preſents 
you this, ö IStab⸗ ber. 


Which 1 his faithful meſſenger deliver. 
2. C. S. Oh! traitor, thou haſt murder d Com- 
mon-Senſe. 

Farewell, vain world! to Ignorance 1 give Nias. 
 Herleaden ſceptre ſhall henceforward rule. 
Now, . Prieſt, indulge thy wild ambitious thoughts; 3 

Men ſhall embrace y ſchemes, till thou haſt i og 
All worſhip from the Sun upon thyſelf: 4 

Henceforth all things ſhall tepſy-turvy turn; 
Phyſic ſhall kill, and Law enſlave the cbr : : 
Cits ſhall turn beaus, and taſte Italian ſongs, 
While courtiers are ſtock-jobbing in the city. 
Places, requiring learning and great parts, 
Henceforth ſbalß all be hülled 1 in a hat, 
And drawn by men deficient in them both. _ - 
| Stateſmen——but oh! cold death will let me fay . 
No more and you muſt gueſs & cætera. [ Diet. 
Fireb. She” s gone, but ha! it may beſeem me a 
"Ts appear her murderer; Pl therefore lay 
This dagger by her ſide, and that will be 
Sufficient evidence, with a little money, ; 
To make the Coroner's inqueſt find ſelf- murder. | 
Pll preach her funeral ſermon, and deplore- 
Her loſs with tears, praiſe her with all my art; 
| Good Ignorance will ſtill believe it all. TY 


Enter Gare IGNO RANCE. 


. Ton. Bear a retreat, the day is now our own, 
The 5 of Common-Senſe are all deſtroy'd ; 
Thoſe that remain are fled away with her. 


I wiſh, Mr Fuſtian, this ſpeech be Common-Senſe. 
Sneer. How the devil ſhould it, when ſhe's dead ? 
Fuſ. One would think ſo, when a cavil is made 

againſt the beſt thing in the whole play; and I would 


Küng 88 with any ng elle but thoſe two Hort. 5 
arh 


* H f , wp. 
Furl. Behold ! where as in her blood the | 
at yes 


I 2 Sir, you would cut our 1 line, or alter i it, 
if you pleaſe. : 
Fuſ. That's another line that I won't part with: 
I would conſent to cut out any thing, but the chief 
beauties of my play. 
Harl. Behold the bloody dagger vy her fide, 
With which ſhe did the deed. 
_ 9. Ion. Twas nobly done! 
I envy 3 her exit, and will pay _ 
All honours te her duſt. bear hence her body, 
: And let her iy in ſtate m Goodman's Fields. 


Enter MESSENGER. | 


ef e I come an envoy from Crane-court ; ; 
The great ſociety that there aſſemble 
Congratulate your victory, and requeſt | 
That firm alliance henceforth may ſubſiſt 
Between your Majeſty's ſociety | 
Of Grubſtreet and themſelves : they rather des 
That they may be united both in one 
They alſo hope your Majeſty's acceptance 
Of certain curiĩofities, which in 5 | | 
That hamper are contain'd ; wherein you'll f find! 
A horſe's tail, which has a Bene E q 
More than are uſual in it; and a tooth _ ns: 
Of elephant, full half an inch too long; 
With turnpike ticket like an ancient coin. | : 
9. Ign. We gratefully accept their derne gifts ; 
And order they be kept with proper care, 
Till we do build a place moſt fit to hold 
Theſe precious toys. Tell your ſociety = © 
We ever did eſteem them of great ce. eo 
And our firm friends; and tell em tis our pleaſure 
They do prepare to dance a jig before us. 
[Exit Meſſenger. 
My Lords of Law and Phyſic, you ſhall find 
F will not be un 28 for your ſervice; 
To you, good Harlequin, and your allies, 
| And you, nnn, I will be Fg 
N2 A moſt 


3 e. vr Alb 
Y Mac under the ſia 50. 
| What hideous 3 or what yell is this? fn 5 
Sure tis the ghoſt of ſome poor r opera tune. 
Sneer. The We of a tune, Mr Fuſtian? 26; 
Fuſ. Ay, did you never hear one bebe > 
I had once a mind to have brought the apparition of 
muſic in perſon upon the ſtage, in the ſhape of an 
Engliſh” opera. Come, Mr Ghoſt of the Tune, if 
vou pleaſe to appear in the ſound of ſoft muſic, and + 
let the ghoſt of Common-Senſe riſe to t. 
LG, Common-Senſe riſes to ſoft e = 
S. Behold the ghoſt of Common-Senſe 28 88 = 
Caitiffs avaunt, or I will ſweep you off, ; 
And clean the land from ſuch infernal 3 2 — | 
2. Ion. A ghoſt | a ghoſt ! a ghoſt! haſte, ſcamper 
My friends; we've kill'd the body, and I know + [off | 
The ghoſt will have no mercy upon us. 
Onmn. A ghoſt! a ghoſt! a ghoſt! LN, of. 
. Ghoſt. The coaſt is clear, and to her native realms 
Pale Ignorance with all her hoſt is fled; _ £ 
Whence ſhe will never dare invade us more: 
Here, tho' a a ghoſt, I will my power I ch ak 
And all the friends of Ignorance ſhall find, | it * 
My ghoſt, at leaſt, they cannot banifh hene. 
And all henceforth. who murder Common-Senſe, - 
Learn from theſe ſcenes, that tho” ſucceſs you boaſt, | 
| You ſhall at laſt be haunted with her ghoſt... 1 
SBͤneer. I am glad FOB. make Common-Senſe get the 
' better at laſt 3.1 was under terrible apprehenſions for 
Four. moral. 
Fuſ. Taith, Sir, this is almoſtthe only play where 
ſhe has got the better lately. But now for wy epi- | 
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THE play once done, the Epilogue, by rule, 

XX © Should come and turn it all to ridicule; 

SS Should tell the ladies that the tragic bards, 

: Who prate of Virtue and her vaſt rewards, 

Are all in jeſt, and only fools ſhould heed "em 5 

For all awiſe women flock to Mother Needham- 

This is the method Epilogues purſue, 

| But we to-night in every thing are new. 

Our Author then in jeſt throughout this play, 

| Now begs à ſerious word or tauo to ſay. _ 

| Baniſh all childiſh entertainments bene: ) 

Lot all that boaſt your favour have pretence, p 

not to ſparkling wit, at leaſt to ſenſe. 

 #ith foft Italian notes indulge your ear, 

But let thoſe fingers, who are bought fo dear, 
Learn to be civil for their cheer at leaſl; 

Nor uſe like beggars thoſe who give the feaſl,. 
And tho* while Muſic for herſelf may carve, - 
Poor poetry, her fiſter-art muſt ſtarve; 
Starve her, at leaſt, with ſhew of approbation, 
Nor flight her, while you ſearch the whole creation, . 

For all the tumbling ſcum of every nation. Wo 

Can the whole world in ſcience match our foil?  _- 

Have they a Locke, a Nxwron, er a Bor? 

Or dare the greateſt genius of their ſtage, 3 
#3th SHAxESPEARE, or immortal Ben engage %>Þ 
Content with Nature's bounty, do not crave © 

The little which to other lands ſhe gave « © 

Nor, like the cock, à barley- corn prefer : - | : 

To all the jewels which you owe to le. 1 
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HISTORICAL REGISTER 
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TO TER. : 


12 


As no man hath a more ſtern and inflexible 
batred to flattery than myſelf, it bath 


Deen uſual with me to ſend moſt of my perfor- 


mances into the world without the ornament of 
thoſe epiſtolary prefaces, commonly called Dedi- 
cations ;z a cuſtom, however, highly cenfured by 


my bookſeller, who affirms it a moſt unchriſtian 


practice: a patron is, ſays he, a kind of godfather 


to a book, and a good author ought as carefully 
to provide a patron to his works, as a good parent 


ſhould a godfather to his children: he carries 


this very far, and draws ſeveral reſemblances be- 
. tween thoſe two offices; (for having, in the courſe 
of his trade with dramatic writers, purchaſed, at 


a moderate computation, the fee-fimple of one 
hundred thouſand fimilies, he is perhaps the moſt 


expert in their application, and moſt capable of 


properly be faid 0 give a name to the book 


ſhewing likenefles in things utterly unlike, of 
any man living.) What, fays he, does more ſer- 
vice to a book, or raifes curioſity in the reader, 


equal with Dedicated to his Grace the Duke 
_ of——Or, the Right Honourable the Earl of—in 


an advertiſement? I think the patron here may 


and if he gives a preſent alſo, what doth he leſs 


than a godfather? which preſent, if the author 


applies to his own uſe, what doth he other than. | 
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the parent? He proceeds to ſhew how a boaok- 
ſeller is a kind of dry nurſe to our works, with 
other inſtances which I ſhall omit, having already 
ſaid enough to prove the exact analogy between 
children and books, and of the method of pro- 
viding for each; which I think affords a ſuffi- 
cient precedent for throwing. the following piece 
on the public, it having been uſual for ſeveral very 
prudent parents to act by their children in the. 


fame manner. 
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DEDICATION: 


10 THE 


r v 'B 15 Te 0. 
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Horz you vil pardon the ns 6E 
this Dedication, ſince I really did not know in 


what manner to apply for your leave; and fince I 


expect no preſent in return, (the reaſon, I 
ceive, which firſt introduc'd the ceremony of aſk- 


ing leave among Dedicators:) for ſurely it is ſome- 


what abſurd to aſk a man leave to flatter him; 
and he muſt be a very impudent or ſimple fellow, 
or both, who will give it. Aſking leave to dedi- 


_ cate, therefore, is aſking whether you will pay 


for your Dedication, and in that. ſenſe I believe 


it underſtood by both authors and patrons. 


But farther, the very candid reception which 
yo u have given thefe pieces, pleads my excuſe.” 
he leaſt civility to an author or his works, hath: 


been held, time immemorial, a juſt title to a De- 


dication, which: is perhaps no more than an ho- 
neſt return of flattery; and in this light I am cer- 
tain no one ever had fo great (I may call it) an 
obligation as myſelf, ſeeing tbat you have ho- 


noured this my performance with your preſence 


every night of its-exhibition, where you have ne- 


ver failed ſhewing the greateſt delight and appro- 


bationz nor am I leſs oblig'd to you for thoſe. 

eulogiums which you have been heard in all places 

to—but hold, I am afraid this is an ingenious way: . 

which authors have diſcovered to convey inward- 

my to themſelves, . W 8 — . 
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#56 DEDICATION to the PUBLIC: 
dreſs-it to their patron : wherefore I ſhall be filent 


on this head, having more reaſons to give why I 
Choſe you to patronize theſe pieces: and, 


_ _ Figſt, The deſign with which they are writz i 
for tho? all dramatic entertainments are properly | 
calculated for the public, yet theſe I may affirm 
more particularly belong to-you:; as your diverſion 
is not merely intended by them, their deſign be- 
ing to convey ſome hints, which may, if you 
pleaſe, be of infinite ſervice in the preſent ſtate 
of that theatrical world whereof they treat, and 
Which is, I think, at preſent ſo far from flouriſh- 
ing as one could wiſh, that I have with concern 
obſerved ſome ſteps lately taken, and others too 
juſtly apprehended, that may much endanger the 
conſt ĩitution of the Britiſh: theatre: for tho Mr } 
be a very worthy man, and my very good friend, 
I cannot help thinking bis manner of proceeding 
ſomewhat too arbitrary, and his method of buying 
actors at exorbitant prices to be of very ill conſe- 
quence; for the town muſt reimburſe him theſe 
expencesʒ on which: account thoſe advanced prices 
ſo much complained of muſt be always continued 
hich tho' the people in their preſent flouriſhing 
Nate of trade and riches may very well pay, yet 
in worſe times (if ſuch can be ſuppoſed) I am 
afraid they may fall too heavy, the conſequence 
of which I need not mention. Moreover, ſhould 
any great genius produce a piece of moſt exquiſite 
contrivance,- and which would be highly reliſned 
by the public tho perhaps not agreeable to his 
own taſte or private intereſt; if he ſhould buy off 
the chief actors, ſuch play, however excellent, 
muſt be unavoidably ſunk, and the public loſe. 
all the benefit: thereof. Nor to trouble the reader 
with more incoveniencies ariſing from this argu= 
mentum argentarium, many of which are obvious 
enough 1 ſhall only obſerve, that corruption 
has the ſame influence on all ſocictics, a | 
po nn | : nick 
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which it hach on corporeal bodies, where we ſee 
it always produce an entire deſtruction and total 
| change : for which reaſon, whoever attempteth to 
introduce corruption into any community, doth 
much the ſame thing, and ought to be treated in 
much rhe ſame manner with him who poiſoneth a 
fountain, in order to diſperſe a contagion, which 
he is ſure every one will drink op. 
The laſt excuſe I ſhall make for this preſump- 
tion, is the neceſſity I have of ſo potent a-patron 
to defend me from the iniquitous ſurmiſes of a 
certain anonymous dialogous author, who in 'The 
Gazetteer of the 17th inſtant has repreſented The 
Hiſtorical Regiſter as aiming, in conjunction with 
The Miller of Mansfield, at the overthrow of the 
 M-—-——-7, If this ſuggeſtion had been inſerted 
in The Craftſman or Common-ſenſe, or any of 
thoſe papers which no-body reads, it might have 
paſt unanſwered ; but as it appears in a paper of 
ſo general a reception as the Gazetteer, which 
lyes in the window of almoſt every poſt-houſe in 
England, it behoves me, I think, in the moſt ſe- 
rious manner to vindicate myſelf from aſperſions 
of ſo evil a tendency to my future proſpects. 
And here I muſt obſerve, that had not mankind 
been either very blind or very diſhoneſt, I need 
not have publicly informed them that The Regiſter - 
is a miniſterial pampblet, calculated to infuſe in- 
to the minds of the people a great opinion of their 
miniſtry, and thereby procure an eee for 
the author, who has been often promiſed one, 
whenever he would write on that ſide. And, firſt, 
Can any thing be plainer than the firſt ſtanza 
of. the ode, De 1 
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This is a * day, in days of yore, yh 
Our fathers never ſaw before; 


ot fk day in the firſt and third Une, you may read man, if you 
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This is a day tis one to ten, 
Our ſons will never ſee again. 1 

| Plainly intimating, that ſuch times as theſe . never 
were ſeen before, nor will ever be ſeen again; for 
which the een age are caninary N to their 
| "miniſtry. 25, 
at can be meant by the ſcene of politicians, 
but to ridicule the abſurd and inadequate notions 
perſons among us, who have not the honour to. 
know em, have of the miniſtry and their mea- 
ſures: nay, I have put ſome ſentiments inte the 
mouths of theſe characters, which I was a little 
_ apprehenſive were too low even for a converſation 
-at an ale-houſe I hope the Gazetteer will not 
find any reſemblance here, as I hope he will not 
make ſuch a compliment to any m- Y, as to 
ſuppoſe that ſuch perſons have been ever capable 
of the aſſurance of aiming at being at the head of a 
great people, or to any nation, as to ſuſpect em 
contentediy living under ſuch an adminiſtration. 
The eagerneſs which theſe gentlemen exprefs 
at applying all manner of evil characters to their 
patrons, brings to my mind a ſtory I have ſome- 
-where read: As two gentlemen were walking the 
ſtreet together, the one ſaid to the other, upon 
ſpying the figure of an aſs hung out——Bob, Bob, 
look yohder, ſome impudent raſcal has hung out 
your picture on a fign-poſt. The grave compa- 
nion, Who had the misfortune to be extremely 
dier hes. fell into a violent rage, and calling for 
the fſter of the houſe, threatened to proſecute bim 
for 8 oling his features in that public manner. 
E poor landlord, as you may well conceive, 
was extremely aſtonifhed, and denied the fact; 
upon which the wjtty ſpark, who. had juſt men- 
tioned the refemblance, appeals to. the mob now 
afſembled together, who ſoon ſmoked the jeſt, and 
ngagteed with him that the fign was the exact pic- 
we . of he bentleman: at — good- natur 'd 
| | man, 
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man, taking compaſſion of the.poor figure, whom: 


he ſaw the jeft of the multitude, whiſpered in his 
car; Sir, I ſee your eyes are bad, and that your 
friend is a raſcal and impoſes on you; the ſign 
hung out is the fign of an aſs, nor will your pic- 
ture be here unleſs you draw it yourſelf oy 

But I aſk pardon for troubling the reader with 
an impertinent ſtory, which can be apply'd only in 


the above-mentioned irftance to my preſent ſubject. 


I proceed in my defence to the ſcene of the 


_ patriots; a ſcene which 1 thought would have 


made my fortune, ſeeing that the faveurite ſcheme 
of turning patriotiſm into a jeſt is ſo induſtriouſly 
purſued ; and I will challenge all the miniſterial 


advocates to ſhew me in the whale bundle of 


their writings, one paſſage where falſe patriotiſm 
(for I ſuppoſe they have not the impudence to mean 
any other) is ſet in a more contemptible and odi · 


ous light than in the aforeſaid. ſcene. I hope too 
it will be remarked that the politicians are repre- 


ſented as a ſet of blundering blockheads rather 
deſerving ' pity than abhorrence, whereas the 


others are repreſented as a ſet of cunning ſelf- 
intereſted fellows, who for a little paltry bribe 


would give up the liberties and properties of their 


country. Here is the danger, bere is the rock on 
which our conſtitution muſt, if ever it does, ſplit. 


. 


The liberties of a people have been ſubdued by 


the conqueſt of valour and force, and have been 
betrayed by the ſubtle and dexterous arts of re- 


ſined policy, but theſe are rare inſtances; foe 


geniuſes of this kind are not the growth of every 
age, whereas, if a general corruption be once in- 
troduced, and thoſe, who ſhould be the guardians 
and bulwarks of our liberty, once find, or think 


they find an intereſt in giving it up, no great 
capacity will be required to deſtroy it: on the 


contrary, the meaneſt, loweſt, dirtieſt fellow, if 
ſach a one ſhould have ever the, aſſurance in fu- 


O 2 ture 
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ture ages to mimic power, and brow-beat his 
betters, will be as able, as Machiavel himſelf could 
Have been, to root out the liberties of the ae 
| veſt people. | 
But I am aware 1 ſhall be aſked, who is this 
Culler, that turns the patriots into "ridicule, and 
bribes them out of their honeſty ? Who but the 
devil could act ſuch a part? Is not this the light 
wherein he is every where deſcribed in ſeripture, 
and the writings of our beſt divines ? Gold hath 
been always bis favourite bait wherewith he fiſnetn 
for finners; and his laughing at the poor wretches 
he ſeduceth, is as diabolical an attribute as any. 
Indeed it is ſo plain who is meant by this Quidamy - 
that he who maketh any wrong application there- 


of might as well miſtake the name of Thomas _ ; 4 


John, or old Nick for old Bob. 
I think I have ſaid enough to aſſure every im- 
partial perſon of my innocence, againſt all mali- 
cious inſinuations; and farther to convince them 
that Tam a miniſterial writer, (an honour I am 
highly ambitjous of attaining) 1 ſhall proceed now 
tõ obviate an opinion entertain'd by too many, 
that a certain perſon is ſometimes the author, 
often the corrector of the preſs, and always the 
patron of the Gazetteer. To ſhew the folly of 
this ſuppoſition I tall only inſiſt, that all perſons, 
tho they ſhould not afford him any extraordinary 
genius, nor any (the leaſt) taſte in polite litera- 
ture, will grant me this Datum, that the ſaid cer- 
tain perſon is a man of an ordinary capacity, 
and a moderate ſhare of common-ſenſe : which 
if allowed, I think it will follow that it is impoſ- | 
 fGble he ſhould either write or countenance a pa- 
Per written, not only without the leaſt glimmering 
of genius, the leaſt pretenſion to taſte, but in direct 
oppoſition to all common-ſenſe whatever. If any 
one ſhould aſk me, How then is it carried on? I 
Jhall only anſwer with my politicians, I cannot wy | 
ES unle 
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unleſs by the aſſiſtance of the old gentleman juſt 

be fore mentioned, who would, I think, alone pro- 

tect or patronize, as I think, indeed, he is tha 

only perſon who could invent ſome of the ſchemes 
avowed in that paper; which if it does not imme- 

diately diſappear, I do intend ſhortly to attempt 

conjuring it down, intending to publiſh a paper in 
defence of the m—y againſt the wicked, malici- 

ous, and fly inſinuations conveyed in the ſaid pa- 

s You will excuſe a digreſſion fo neceſſaty to take 

off ſurmiſes, which may prove ſo prejudicial to my 

fortune; which however, if I ſhould not be able, 

to accompliſh, I hope you will make me ſome 

amends for what I ſuffer by endeavouring your 

entertainment. The very great indulgence you 
have ſhewn my performances at the little theatre, 
theſe two laſt years, have encouraged me to the 

propoſal of a ſubſcription for carrying on that 

theatre, for beautifying and enlarging it, and pro- 

curing a better company of actors. If you think. 
proper to ſubſcribe to theſe propoſals, I aſſure you 

no labour ſhall be ſpared on my fide, to entertain = 

you in a cheaper and better manner than ſeems to \2 

be the intention of any other. If nature hath given 

me any talents at ridiculing vice and impoſture, 

I ſhall not be indolent, nor afraid of exerting 

them, while the liberty of the preſs and ſtage ſub- 

fiſts, that is to ſay, while we have any liberty left 


4 moſt ſincere Friend, 


and moſt devoted Servant. 


— i vs gs OSS er Ras 9c —— 6 


* „ 


Pol iriciaxs, 


* 
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SourRwWIT, 8 Mr Lacer. 
Lord Darr ER, Mr Warps. 
-GrounD-Ivy, Mr Jox Es. 


Hen, the Auctioneer, Mr Cnarke. 


APOLLO's Baſtard Jos Mr BLAREs. 
FisTOL, - Mr Davis. 
Quipan, PRO e SMITH. -* 
: | Mr e Joxxs. 
Mr TorPIxG. 


Mr SmiTH. 


th Macnex. 
\ Mr Toryinc. 

Pa 3 Z2YMr Macnen. 
apes )Mr Poul IE. 
| Mr Woopzunxx. 

„ ͤ : 8 Mr SmiTH. 

, THT, \ Mr. LoWTHER.. 

; w 0 * E N. 

Mrs SCREEN, Mrs 1 

Mrs BART ER, Miſs KA WER, 


Mrs CHAARKE. 


Lapis, Mrs Lacey. 
Miſs Joxes, 
lis 1 8 


Mr WooDBURN. : 


Mrs Haywood. 
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b 7 L. SCENE I. 
1 80 EN E, the Play-houſe. 
"Bs . PLAYERS. 


+, 35 £, 5 Ronan TRITER e 

| R Emphaſis, good-morrow, you are early at 

M the rehearſal this morning. | | 

Emph. Why, faith, Jack, our beef and 

beer ſat but ill on my ſtomach, ſo I got up to try if 

I could not walk it off. 

1/7 Play. I with I had any thing in my ſtomach to 

walk off; if matters do not get better with us ſhort- 
ly, my teeth will forget their office. 

2d Play. Theſe are poor times, indeed, not- like 
the days of Paſquin. 

1/7 Play. Oh! name 'em not! thoſe were glorious 
days indeed, the days of beef and punch; my 
friends, ae dee come there ſuch again? 

24 Play. Who knows what this new author may 
produce ? ? Faith, I like my part very well. 

_ 1/8 Play. Nay, if variety will pleaſe the town, 1 
am ſure there is enough of it; but I could wiſh, me- 


thinks, the ſatire had been a little ſtronger, a little 
— Plainer, 


2d d Play, 


thing to ſuccee 


| 
| 
| 
| 


4 


164 THE HISTORICAL REGISTER. | 
1 Play. Now I think it is plain enough. 


% Play. Hum! Ay, it is intelligible; but 1 would 


have it e Ae gad, 1 fancy I could write a 
, myſelf. 

2d Play. Ay, prithee, what ſubje& would'ſt thou 
write on? 


i/t Play. Why, no fubjeR at all, Sir, but I would 


have a humming deal of ſatire, and I would repeat 
m every page, that courtiers are cheats, and don't pay 
their debts, that lawyers are rogues, phyſicians block- 


heads, ſoldiers cowards, and miniſter—— 


2d Play. What, what, Sir? 

1/} Play. Nay, I'll only name em, that's enough 
to ſet the audience a-hooting. 

2d Play. Zounds, Sir, here is wit enough for a 
whole play in one ſpeech. 


1 / Play. For one play; why, gi 1 I bare 
extracted out of above half a dozen. n. 


34 Play. Who have we here? | 1 7 


- 1 Play. Some THE Re 15 5 come to bear 
the rehearſal. 


Enter SOURW IT and Lord Harri R. 


g 
7 Lord Dap. Pray, gentlemen, don't you rehearſe * 
| the Hiſtorical Regiſter this morning? | 


? 1/2 Play. Sir, we expect the author every! minute. : 
Sour. What is this Hiſtorical N is a Tra- 
gedy, or a Comedy? 
* 1/2 Play. Upon my word, Sir, I can't tell. 
Sour. Then I ſuppoſe you have no part in it. 
1/8 Play. Yes, Sir, I have ſeveral, but—O, here 
Ss the 59 600 himſelf, I ſuppoſe he can tell, Sir. 
; Sour. Faith, Sir, that's more than 7 e Lis 


Enter MEDLEY. . Son : 


N 


nM ed. My Lord, your moſt obedient freants _ | 


is a very great, and unexpected favour. indeed, my: 


Lord. Mr Sourwit, I kiſs your hands; I am * 


* to ſee you here. 


Sour. That's more than you may be by and by, | 


Lord 


* 
r * 


. 
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Lord Dap. We are come to attend your rehearſal, | 
Sir; pray, when will it begin ? 


— 


Med. This very inſtant, my Lord: gentlemen, 1 


beg you would be all ready, and let che Fromptcs 
| bring me ſome copies for theſe gentlemen. 


Sour. Mr Medley, you know iam a plain ſpeakers 


> fo you will excuſe any liberties I take. 


MA:d. Dear Sir, you can't oblige me more. 
Sour. Then I muſt tell you, Sir, I am a little ſtag- 


f th at the name of your piece; doubtleſs, Sir, you 


now the rules of Writing, and I can't _ gueſs how 

you can bring the actions of a whole year into the 
circumference of four-and-twenty hours. 

Med. Sir, I have ſeveral anſwers to make to your 


objection: in the firſt place, my piece is not of a na- 


ture confin'd to any rules, as being avowedly irregu- 
lar; but if it was otherwiſe, I think I could quote 
you precedents of plays that negle& them; beſides, 


Sir, if I compriſe the whole actions of the year in 


half an hour, will you blame me, or thoſe who have 


done fo little in that time? My Regiſter is not ta be 


filPd, like thoſe of vulgar news-writers, with traſh 


for want of news; and therefore if I ſay little or 
nothing, you may thank _ who have done little or 


nothing. 


Enter PROMPTER with Le! 


Oh! here are my book. 
Sour. In print already, Mr Medley ? 


Med. Yes, Sir, it is * ſafeſt way, for if a man | 


ſtays till he is damn'd, it is poſſible he never may get 


into print at all; the town is capricious, for which 


reaſon always print as faſt as you write, that if they 


damn your play, they may not damn your copy too. 
Sour. Well, Sir, and pray what is your aan 


your plot? 


Med. Why, Sir, I have ſeveral plots, ſome pretty 


deep, and ſome but ſhallow. 
Sour. I HOPE, Sir, they all conduce to the main 


deſign. 
Med. Ves, Sir, they do. 


Sour. Pray, Sir, what's that? 2: 


Med. 


e 1 2 2 3 2 — 
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Med. To divert the town, and bring full ks: = 
Sour. Plhaw! you miſunderſtand me; 1 mean, what 
is your moral, your, your, your . 15 
Med. Oh! Sir, I comprehend YOU Why, 
Sir, my deſign is to ridicule the vicious and fooliſh- 
cuſtoms of the age, and that in a fair manner, with- 
out fear, favour, or ill-nature, and without ſcurrili- 
ty, il-manners, or common-place ; I hope to expoſe 
tze reigning follies in ſuch a manner, that men ſhall 
laugh themſelves out of them before they feel that. 
| they are touch'd. h 
| | ur. But what thread or e can you have: 
in | this hiſtory? for inſtance, how. is your politicab- 
connected with your theatrical ? 
Med. O very eafily—When my politics come to 
a farce, they very naturally lead me to the play-houſe; 
. where, let me tell you, there are ſome politicians | 
too, where there is lying, flattering, diſſembling, 
promiſing, deceiving, and e as _ as 
in wy court in Chriſtendom. - . 


1 5+ I by . 


7 0, PLAYER. 2 
1 Play. Won't you begin your rehearſal, Sir? 


di Ay, ay, with all my hearts is the nu. 
ready for the prologue? 5 


* 2 Sour. Muſic for the prologue! 1 8 

5 Med. Ay, Sir, I intend to have every thin new, 
8 1 had rather be the author of my own dullneſs than 
Ec. 


the publiſher of other mens wit; and really, Mr 

1 Zour wit, the ſubjects for prologues areutterly exhauſt- 
ed: I think the general method has been either to 
 . _ frighten the audience with the author's reputation, or 
to flatter them to give their applauſe, or to beſeech 
them to it, and that in a manner that will ſerve for 
every play alike: now, Sir, my prologue will ſerve 
for no play but my own, and to that I think nothing 

ce uan be better adapted; for as mine is the hiſtory of 

\ the year, what can be a lob jane, rai than an 

IF Ode to the New Year? ' 

#23 Sour. An Ode to the New Year! 

1 Med. Ves, Sir, an Ode to che new Year—Come, 


begin, _—_ 


Enter 


4 
BE 
\ 
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ET ph Enter PROMPTER. 


A Sir, the prologue i is a” | 
Sour. Dear Medley, let me hear you Py "8 poſ-' 
Hbly it may be ſung ſo fine I oy” not underſtand a 
word of it. | 4 


Med. Sir, you can't oblige me more. 


ODE to the New Year. — 5 


 Thicis a day in days 97 e , 5 
Dur fathers never ſaw before: 
This is a day, "tis one to ten, 
Our ſons will never ſee again. 
Then ſing the day, | 
And [i ing 1 the ſongs 
And thus be merry 
All day long. 


This is the day, 
And that's the night, | 
When the ſun ſhall be gay, 
And the moon ſhall be bright; 1 


= > Tho fun ſhall riſe, 
All in the ſues; , 
- The moon ſhall go, 
All down EE 1 C 
Then ſing the day, _ 4 e 
And fing the ſongs . 
And thus be merry 
All day lng. 


Ay, ay, come on, and 1 it away. 


Enter d a Sno the OM... 
Med. There, Sir, there's Ry very quinteſſence and 
cream of all the odes I have ſeen for ſeveral years laſt 
all, -- 
2 Sour. Ay, Sir, I thought. you wou'd not be che 
publiſher of another man's wit ? | 
ed. No more I an't, Sir, for the devil of any wit 
did Jever ſee in any of them. 
Sur. Oh! your moſt humble ſervant, Sir. 
8 5 | Med. 


9 


* N 5 
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_ Med. Yours, Sir, yours ; now for my play; Promp - 
* are the politicians all ready at the table! ? 
Prompt. I'll go and ſee, Sir. i | 
Med. My firſt ſcene, Mr Sourwit, bins. in ye 
ſand of Corſica, being at preſent the. chief ſcene * 


3 politic of all Europe. 


Enter PROMPTER. 


Prompt. Sir, they are ready. : 
Med. 'Then draw the ſrene, and diſcover them. 


SCENE draws, * 4 INOS. five PoutTictans 
| | Ati at the table. 


Sour. Here's a miſtake in the print, Mr Medley, 


I obſerve the ſecond Politici ian is the firſt perſon Who 
peaks. 


Med. Sir, My firſt and greateſt 6 Won never 


| ſpeaks at all, he is a very deep man; by which you 


will obſerve 1 convey this moral, that the chief art 
of a politician is to keep a ſecret. 

Sour. To keep his e a 18 I deres you 
mean. Fe 

Med. Come, Sir, begin. 5 5 

24 Polit. Is King dne return d 17 

34 Polit. No. | 

2d Polit. When will he return ? 5 

3d Polit. I cannot tell. 

Sour. This politician ſeems to me to o know very lit- 
tle of the matter.. 
Med. Zounds, Sir, would ow have him a pro- 


phet as well as a politician ? You ſee, Sir, he knows 


what's paſt, and that's all he ought to know; ſblood, 
Sir, would it be in the character of a politician to 

make him a conjurer? Go on, gentlemen: pray, 
Sir, don't interrupt their debates, for they are of 


„„ great conſequence. 


2d Polit. Theſe. mighty preparations of the Turks 
are certainly deſign'd againſt ſome place or other; 

now, the queſtion is, What place they are deſign'd- 
+ --oggh ? And that is a queſtion which I cannot an- 
wer. | a 


"of Polit. 
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34 Polit. But it behoves us to be upon our guard. 
4th Polit. It does, and the reaſon is, becauſe we 
know nothin * N 


24 Polit. You ſay right it is eaſy for u wan ts - 


againſt dangers , ng he knows of, but to 


Diet againſt dangers which no body en dad 
quires 2 very great politician. 

Med. Now, Sir, I ſuppoſe you think that no body 
knows any thing. 
Sour. Faith, Sir, it appears o. 


Med. Ay, 7 but there is one who! . chas 
8 little gentleman yonder in the chair, who fays no- 


tling, knows it all. 


Sour. But how do you intend to convey this know. 
ledge to the audience? 


Med. Sir, they can read it in his looks; blood, 


Sir, muſt not a politician be thought a wiſe man ; 


without his giving inſtances of his wiſdon?  ' 


_. 5th Polit. Hang SON affairs, let us we ops 
felves to money. 

Om N ay; oy: . 7 : 

Med, Gentlemen, that over again—and be ns to 

| ee baſtily at the money 3 you re Pretty poliicings 

y ſ | 


ſelves to money. | 1 
On. Ay, ay, ay. Y 


2d Polit. All we have to 3 relating to mo- 
ney is how we ſhall get it. 


34 Polit. I think we ought firſt to conſider whe- | 


ther there is any to be got; which if there be, I do 


5th Palit. Hang foreign affairs, let us rh our- \ 


readily agree that the next queſtion is how to come i 


Omn: Hum © | NN 


Sour. Pray, sir, what are ben gentlemen in - 


Corkea * 


Med. Why, Sir, they are che ableſt heads'i in the 


kingdom, and conſequently the greateſt men; for gon 
may be fure all well-regulated governments, as I re- 


preſent this of Corfica to be, will employ i in their | 
9 poſts men of the greateſt g 3 


Vor. IV. 1 2% Polits © 


- 


. >; Ext” 
= 


3 
% . p 
* 
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—24 Polit, I have conſidered the matter, and 144 
it muſt be by a tax. £ 
3d Polit. 1 thought of that, and was conſideri 
what was not tax'd already. 
- 2d Polit. Learning; pol | we put a tax upon 35 
learning. | 
3d Polit. Learning, it is true, is a uſeleſs © commo- g 


| dity, but I think we had beter lay it on ignorance ; 1 


for learning being the property but of a very few, and 
| thoſe poor ones too, I am afraid we can get little 
among them; whereas ignorance will take i in moſt of 
the great fortunes in the kingdom. 


Omn. Ay, ay, ay. : [Exeunt Palictiane- 5 
Sour. Faith, it's very generous in cheſe en 8 
to tax themſelves ſo readily. — 


: 3 

Med. Ay, and very wiſe too,. to. prevent the 5 
people S grumbling, and they will have it all amen . 
themſelves, e 
Sour. But what is 3 of the ! 25 | 
Med. They are gone, Sir, they re gone; Wt hav | 
finiſh'd the buſineſs they met about, which was to 
agree on a tax; that being done — they are gone to 
raiſe it; and this, Sir, is the fall account of the 
whole hiſtory of Europe, as far as we Toe 1 Ty | 


-compriz'd in one ſcene,  - 


Sour. The devil it is! Why, y you habe not men- 


8 tioned one word of TION or . or the Em- : 


peror- 
Med. No, Sir, 1 turn WN over to the next year, 


by which time we may poſſibly know ſomething what 


they are about; at preſent our advices are ſo very un- 

certain, I know not what to depend on: but ne, | 

Bir, now you ſhall have a council of ladies. | 
Sour. Does this ſcene ly in Corſica too? ? 


Med. No, no, this lyes in London—You hw; Sir, 


8 would not have been quite ſo proper to have brought 
Engliſh politicians (of the male kind I mean) on the 
der in becauſe our politics are not quite ſo famous: 

ut in female — — to the honour of my coun». 
trywomen I ſay it, I believe no country can excel us; 
gende, * the leere, and dusover the r 5 
4 ; „„ on; | 
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- Provip Sir, they are not here; one of chew is 
Practiſing above ſtairs with a Nr as and 1 
can't get her down. | | 

Mad. Pll fetch em I warrant you. F Brit: 

Sour. Well, my Lord, what does your „ Lovathip 
think of what you have ſeen? © 

Lord Dap. Faith, I did not obſerve it; but it's | 
damn d ſtuff, I am ſure. 

Sour. I think ſo, and I hope your Lordſhip will not 
-encourage it. They are ſuch men as your Lordſhip 
who muſt reform the age; if perſons of your exquiſite 
and refined taſte will give a ſanction to polite enter- 
tainments, the town will ſoon be aſhamed of _ 
| ing at what they do now. | 
Lord Dap. Really, this i is 4 very bad Fa 5 
Sour. It is not indeed ſo large as the others, but 

I think one hears better in it. 

- Lord Dap. Fox of hearing, ond can't „ 

. ; here are no looking-glaſſes; I love Lin- 


colns-Inn Fields for chat reaſon better than any houſe | i 


in town. 

Sour. Very true, my Lord; but I with your Lord- 
ſhip would think it worth your conſideration, as the 
_ morals of a people depend, as has been fo often and 
ell prov'd, entirely on their public diverſions, it 
would be of great conſequence that thoſe of the 
ſublimeſt kind ſhould meet with your Lordfhip's 8 and 
= reſt of the nobility's countenance. 

Lord Dup. Mr Sourwit, I am always ready to 
427 countenance to any thing of that kind, ch 
might bring the beſt company together; for as one 
does not go to ſee the play but the company, I think 
that's chiefly to be conſider'd, and therefore I am al- 
: 7 ready to countenance good plays. 

Sour. No one is a better . is fothan your | 
Lordſhip. 35 


Tord Dap. Not I indeed, Mr Sourwit but as L © 


am one half of the play in the Green- room talking 

to the eee and the other half in the boxes talk- 

" to the women of quality, I have an opportunity 
ſeeing ſomething of the play, and 3 1 7 be 

1 2 no a judge as another. . 

F 2 „ Enter | 


— 


4 1 "3 k » * | 
* . Cy 
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e MEDLEY. 


Med, My Lord, the ladies cannot begin 1 FT. 
your Lordſhip will honour me in the Green-room, 
there you will find it e than Upon this wed 


ſtage. 

Lord Das. With all my dean Come, Me 
Sour wit. 5 

Sour. I attend your Lordfhip. K e 1 


Promp. Thou art. a i weet judge of PETS indeed ; 
_ and yet it is in the po w of ſuch ſparks as theſe to 
damn an honelt fellow, bork i in his Lou: and reputa - 
tion! 3 | 3 Lu. 


5 


* - — > 
— 1 132 = — 4 
þ - 3 p ko N 8 
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ACT n. SCENE. 1 1 


| Pater MEDLEY, Lord DAPPER, SOURWIT, 
| e 


— . 


Mor zy. T 


925 | 
"0 ME, * the ſcene, / and diſcover a ladies 
3 in conncil ; pray, my Lord, fit. | 1 
4 ” The ſcene draws, and diſcovers four e 
11 Sour. What are theſe ladies aſſembled about: 
it Med. Affairs of great importance, as vou will ſee 
i a to begs all of ou. 
13" 7 [The ladies all ſpeak 88 . 
. , e. Was yon at the opera, Madam, las : 
= E t Z | 
- =—_ 1 Labs Who can miſs an opera while Fariaello 
| 5 Lady. Sure he's the charmingeſt ereatpre |. i 
44h Lady, He's every thing in the world one could 


LE - uf Lady. Almoſt every thing one conld wiſh. 
. = - 3 They foy there's a lady in the city has's | 
78 child by him. 
All ladies. Ha, ha, hat „ 
i . qa Well, it muſt be charming to have a child | 


KF 5 : : me 4. 
Ir Bo e 8 Lacs 
N ; 2 


„ 


„„ 
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4 Lats: Madam, I met Soom! in wehe other | 


Gar with three. 


: 11 ladies. All Farinellos? e 
34 Lady. All Farinello's, all in war. 


1, Lady. O Gemini! who makes cham? PU fend 
and beſpeak half a dozen to-morrow morning. 


2d Lady. LI have as many a9 Fean cram: into a 


Sour: Mr Medley, Sir, f is this kiſtory? this muſt 


be invention. 


a Med. Upon my Hook: Sir, it's fag, wud I take it 
to be the moſt extraordinary accident that has hap- 
pen'd in the whole year, and as well worth recording. 


Faith, Sir, let me tell you, I take it to be ominons : 


for if we go on to improve in luxury, effeminacy, and 


_ debauchery, as we have done lately, the next age, for 


aught I know, may be more like the children of 
1 Italians than hardy Britons. © 
All ladies, Don't interrupt us, dear Sir. 


* 3d Lady. H one could but teach them to fing like 
their father. : - - 

4th Lady. I am afraid my y hoſband won't et keep 
them, for he hates I ſhow'd be fond of 8 888 


himſelf. 


Al l, © chic Gen be ene; -—-: 
1 Lady, If my huſband was to make any objection 


ed ay Rai Gn T'd run away from him, and tale 


the dear babies with we. p 
| ere Come, enter bean Dangie. 3 


| uur DANGLE. | 5 
£ By n it, Ladies e you | doin * 


never miſs him. 
25 * What at's toe fol 10-day? | 


l UW Eats. nnn company they mult 
* 5 Lady. Oh, the prettieſt company in the weld: - 


* 


7 Pier y are not you at the auction? Mr Hen has 
deen in the pulpit this half hour. 


, Lay. Oh, dear Mr Hen, E aſk his pardon, 5 


1 | 58S ff Lady. 


- 
r . CI TED A II ons > et — 
1 4 LR. > 1 
70 3 N * 
* ” 
* 
A. 
* " . * 


; We. 


3 of the ſex, for whom I have the g 
eharaiers can be no beizer fi. ofh than been 
_ that light, trifling, giddy-headed crew, who are 2 


FFP b— ⁵˙ . à1uNßu TP ² m ² Q eee . <-> ere 
* 


very deep attention: Sir, if you ſhould take one pinch 


. by it, and yet they lie pretty deep too, and ma 
3 obſervation from A | ROGER: n 


* — 
"" * 
: me" 2 - 
g * 9 
0 * 
. 
” 
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1 Lady. Oh, I never mind that; there in be all 


: the world there. ts. 


Dang. You'll nd it almoſt impoſſible to to get in. 
All Ladies. Oh! I ſhall * quite miſerable, if K 


ee 3 
4 Lau. E teen fur the world. 


rer Ea. 

- Med. There they arc are gone: ; 

Sur. I am glad on't, with 5 20 - 

| Lord Dap. Upon my word, Mr Medley, ark 
3s an exceeding good ſcene, and full of a ant Sou. b 
of politeneſs, good - ſenſe, and philoſophy. Ok 

Med. It's nature, my Lord, it's nature. 

Sour, Faith, Sir, the ladies are much . to v 

Mad. Faith, Sir, it's more than I deſire ſuch ladies, 
As I repreſent here, ſhould be; as for the nobler part 
henour, their 


feandal to their own ſex, oy 2 curſe on ours. | 
Promp. Gentlemen, you muſt make room, for the 


curtain mult be let down, to. prepare the auRtion- 


200m. 


Madl My Lord, I believe you will be beſt before 


£1 the curtain, for we have but little room behind, and 
Agent deal to do. 8 


7 ˙ A 


_ the Done ak which one of your ladies did juſt 


now; what do you intend to-ſelt at this anction, the 
whole ſtock in e of ſome milliner or mercer who 


| Has leſt off buſitieſs?: _ 


Med. Sir, 1 intend to fel fuch things 2 were never 
fold in any auction before; nor ever will again: I can. 


aſſure you, Mr Sourwit, this ſcene, which I look on 


as the beſt in the whole performance, will require a 
of ſnuff during the whole ſcene, you will loſe a joke 


47 ' 
1 
- 4 * ; 
* 


8 


Pulpit, one does n , and I intend to buy a great 


Sour. I hope, A hey! don't lie as deep 
TICS gentleman's politics. did in the fivit 
act: if fo, nothing but an in pr d under landing car 
come at em. 

Mead. Sir, this ſcene is writ in-allegory 3. and the? 

I have endeavour'd to make it as plain as. poſfible, 


Jet all allegory will require a ſtrict attention 40 be 


Sir. 

Promp. Sir, every thing i is ready. 
Med. Then draw up the in 

* Screen and Mrs Barter. 


The AUCTION. ee En 


SCENE « an DN © Ew a pulpit —_ _- hes, 
aud ſeveral people no _ peach N near 
2 the pulpit. | | 


Euer Mrs SCREEN and Mes BARTER: 


Ie ROGER Dear Mrs Barter! E 455 7 ; 
Mrs Bart. Dear Madam, you are early to-day 8 
Mrs Screen. Oh, if one does not get near the 


deal to- day; I believe ſhall buy che when an - 
323223 NOOR you won't en 


, Bart. You know I never bid for any thing. 
Enter BANTER and DANGLE. 


r That's true, Mrs Barter, Vl be your exi- 
Mew Stvere: hee. en e now. 1 pet wh 
hall have fe bidding 63-dan't:enpeii.to-buy cheags 
er than at a ſhop. - 

Baut. That's unkind, Mrs Sereen,. you know E 
never bid againſt you; it would be cruel to bid : 
a lady who frequents auctions, only with a deſign 


one day or other to make one great auction of her 


own : No, no, I will not prevent the filling your 
ware-houſe: 3 20006: Fake 5 98 ITE IO a 
daſhers of all wares. 5 


1 188 _— You. are a mighty evil aunt. 


— . . — Ir 2d 
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| b chan | 
_ 1 at a ſeſſions; you only come here where you 


r er 


Bunt. eee 


have nothing to da, to e os mean 7 
e's 


elſe. © 
Mrs Bart. I don't come to ſay rude things to all e 


5 the-world, as you do. 


Bant. No, the world may thank Heaven, that did 

L eee gh to do that. 

| Screen, Let him alone, he will have his: jeſt. | 
Mr. Bart. You don't think I mind him, I hope; 
but ye Sir, of. what great uſe is your friend Mr 


Dangle, here 


Bout Oh, he i is of very great uſe to an women of 


| underſtanding, 


Dang. Ay! of what uſe am I, pray?” . 
Bant. To keep em at home, that they may not 


| herr the filly things you fax to” ets ; 


Mrs Screen. I hope, Mr Banter, you will not ba- 
niſh all people from places Where they are of no con- 
ſequence! you will allow 'em to go to an aſſembly, 


or a maſquerade, without either playing, dancing 


or intriguing ; you will let people go to an opera. 
without any ear, to a play without ROY tat, RG te. 
by. * without any religion? 


Enter Mr HEN Auctioncer big, 


Irs Screen. Oh! dear Mr Hen, I am Stad you 
are come, you are horrible late to- day. 

Hen. Madam, I am juſt mounti ing the pulpit 1 
hops you like the catalogue, Ladies: 1 
Me Screen. There are ſome good things here, if 
72 are not too dilatory with your hammer. 
f F give me a catalogue. | 25 

Bui the puh. I dare ſwear, 3 99 
s, this auction will give general ſatisfac- 


| E he n e its:kind which Þ ever dad the 
honour to exhibit, and J believe I may challenge the 
world to produce ſome of the curioſities which this 


choice cabinet contains: A c gue of curioſities 


Wich were collected by the indefatigable pains of 
| ee e 2 


... K AD 48 


LI * 
\ 


Five pounds is bid- 


ECV 


it is indeed like that in nothing but the cut; but 
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will be ſold by audion, by Chriſtopher Hen, on Mon- N 


day, the z iſt day of March, beginning at lot. 2. 
Gentlemen and Ladies, this is lot 1. A moſt curious 
remnant of Political Honeſty. Who puts it up, Gentle- 
men? It will make you a very good cloke, you ſee 


it's both ſides alike, ſo you may turn it as often as 
you will Come, five pounds for this curious 


remnant : I aſſure you ſeveral great men have made 


their birth- day ſuits out of the fame piece It will 
wear for ever, and never be the worſe for wearing 5 
nobody more than five 


pounds for this curious piece of Political Honeſty, 
five pounds, no more Luo Lord Bothſides. 
Lot 2. A moſt delicate piece of Patriotiſm, Gentle- 


men, who bids? ten * for * Piece of Pa- | 


triotiſm ? 4 3 Hm 
I,. Court. 1 would not wear ir for a thouſand 
W 
Hen. Sir, 1 1 you, feveral Gentlemen at court 


= dave worn the ſame ; it's quits a-different thing with- 
£ in to what it is without. 


1 Court. Sir, it is prohibited de I ſhan't run 
the dw <a We brought into Weſtminſter-hall for 


—— 


Hen. You take it for the Old e W 


alas! Sir, there is a great difference in che ſtuff. But, 
Sir, I don't propoſe this for a town-ſuit, this is only 
proper for the country; conſider, Gentlemen, what 
a figure this will make at an election Come, five 
pounds—One guinea—put Patriotiſm by, | 


Bant, Ay, pu it by, one cap: or other i ſh; wer be 15 : 


| in faſhion. 


Hen. Lot 3. There grains of Modeſty: Come, 
Ladies, conſider how twee this valuable commodi= | 


ty is. 


Mrs Screen. Ves, and out of faſhion "Oy Mr Hon. 

Hen. ] aſk your pardon, Madam, it is true French, 
I aſſure you, and never changes colour on any ac- 
count—— Half a crown for all this Modeſty Is 


tere ee eee e wants any Mo-—- 


—_ 


+. * a - 
2 4 - - 
n ; "Witt 
. 
> * 
- - I - — 


1 Lad Pray, Sir, what ive? for desde i 

at this diſtance. _ fag 
5 Hen. It cannot be ſeen at any Sinhes;: fadan 

but it is a beautiful powder which makes Aa fine waſk 

for the complexion.” i 
* Mrs Screen. I thought you ſaid it was true French, : 
mad would riot change the colour of the ſkin? _ 
» Hen. No, it will not, Madam; but it ſerves mighty 
well to bluſh behind a fan with, or to wear under a 
lady's maſk at a maſquerade—What, no body bid 
Well, lay Modeſty aſide Lot 4. One bottle of 


70 Courage, formerly in the poſſeſſion of Lieutenant Co- 


| lonel Ezekiel Pipkin, citizen, alderman, and tallow- 
chandler—What,is there no officer of the train'd| bands 
here? Or it will ſerve an officer of the army as well 
in time of peace, nay, even war, Gentlemen; it will 
ſerve all of you who {ell out. 4 
. Is the bottle whole? is there no eaten it? 
Hen. None, Sir, I aſſure you; tho” it has been in 
many engagements in Tothil-fields ; nay it has ſerv'd 


na campaign or two in Hide - park, fince the alderman's 


death—it will never waſte while you ſtay at home, 
but it evaporates immediately if carried e 
; , 1 Of. Damn me, I don't want it; bur a man 
ho can't have too much courage———Three thillings 
or it. WE a #*. 
| „Een. Three ſhillings / are did bor bis bottle of 
nf eau. Fou. N N „ 
Bant. What do you bid for Cur for 2 EIS 
I/, Beau, Not for myſclt, 2 1 1 _ a com miſſio on 
to buy it for a lady. e Lf 5 782 
; _1/} Of: Five C 
Hen. Five ſhillings, fve ſhillin s for all this Cou- 
„ rage; no body more than five Wenn 1 
F Four name, Sir? | 
1 Off Mackdonald O Thunder.” W 2: 
Hin. Lot 5, and lot 6. r 
7 longing to Mr Hugh Pantomime, compoſer of enter- 
tainments for the play-houſes, and Mr William Gooſe- 
quill, compoſer of political papers in defence of a 
8 3 ſnall 1 * up theſe W a 


- 


nite: T 


| it for leſs. 


6 


5 | 'T. HE . HISTORIC AL REGISTER: 17%; 
b Ay, it is a pity to den where are 


2. Sir, in-the next. wech ere nay: 5 
may ſee them, but they are too heavy to 2 
| there are near three hundred volumes in folio. | 
- Bant. Put them by: who the devil would bid for 
them unleſs he was the manager of ſome houſe or 
other ? The town has paid e 9 for their works: | 
already. _ 
_ Hen. Lot # 75 A very clear Conſcience, which has 
been worn by a judge, and a biſhop. | 
Mrs Screen. 15 it as clean as if it was dia $ 
Hen. Yes, no dirt will ſtick to it, and pray ob- 
ſerve how capacious it is; it has oue particular qua- 
lity, put as much as you will into it, it is never full. 
Come, Gentlemen, don't be afraid t to bid for 25 8 1 9970 | 
whoever has it will never be poor. ; 
Beau. One ſhilling for it. 
Hen. O fy, Sir, I am ſure you want it; for if) yon 7 
| had any conſcience, you would put it up at more than 
that: Come, fifty pounds for this Conſcience. 
 Bant. T'll give fifty pounds to get rd at my con- 
ſcience with all my heart. | 
Hen. Well, Gentlemen, I ſee you are „ weihte d not 
to bid for it, ſo I'll lay it by. Come, lot 8. a very 
conſiderable quantity of Intereſt at Court; come, a 
hundred pounds for this Intereſt at Court. 18 


Omnes. For me, Mr Hen! | 

Hen. A hundred ere is bid i in a buadred places | 
Gentlemen. 5 

Beau. Two hundred W 85 

Hen. Two hundred — two hundred ad ſifty, - 
three hundred pounds, three hundred and fifty, four 
hundred, five hundred, ſix hundred, a thouſand ; : a 
thouſand pounds is bid, Gentlemen, no body more 
than a thouſand pounds for this Intereſt at Court; no 
body more than one thouſand ? [ Anoctt.] Mr Little wit. 

Bant. Damn me, I know a = where I can * 


Lord Da 7 you 3 me in, Mr M 1 5 
could not A bidding for it. edley, 


en Ir' SA ure Ggn it's nature, my Lord, and 1 
5 ſhould 


/ 


* 
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mould not be furpris'd i the mel anten 
ſtand up and bid up for it too. 
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3 put in theſe ee PET Virtues. 


8 — —— = I "i - 24 hr os wt — — — — — 22 — 
je 
1 
8 : 
, 
\ ; 
* 


| have bought a pennyworth ; here's Temperance and 


Hen. AN the Cardinal Virtues, let g. Con 


Ces. 
PE 


; — 45590 is bid for-theſe, Outlet | 
Virtues no body more than eighteen pence? Eighs + 
teen pence for all theſe Cardinal Virtues, no body 
more? All theſe Virtues, Gentlemen, are going for 


.  Cighteen pence; perhaps there is not ſo much more 


Virtue in the „ eee e eee us g for 


1 e ee name, Sir 


Gent. Sir, he 


sa miſtake; I thought you had 
faid a Cardiral's Virtues ; (blood, Sir, I thought to 


Chaſtity, and a pack of dür that I would eres g 


three farthings for. 7 


Hen. Well, lay em by: lot 10, and lot 11, A 
greal deal of Wit, and a little Common-ſenſe. - 
Bant. Why do you put up hae together? they 
have no-relation to each 
Hen. Well, the Senſe by kek then; lot Hy a 
little Common-ſenſe——1T - affare you, Gentlemen, 
this is a very valuable ee 3 comp, lions px 


ir in? 


Med. You Ae as valuable as it is, no body , 
bids ; I take this, if I may ſpeak in the tile of a great 
writer, to be a moſt emphatical ſilence; you ſee, Mr 


- &ourwit, no one ſpeaks. a againſt this lot; and the rea- 
ſon no body bids for it, is becauſe every one W N | 
_ He has it. | 


Hen. Lay it by, Pl keep it maya. Ed we: | 
[Drum beats. = 
Sour. Hey-day ! what's ny 'be done, now, Mr 


37-1 Medley ? EE. AF 


uu 4 GENTLEMAN 2 | 2 within 


A Dans: Wnat's the matter? 3h 
Gent. There's a fight without would kill all x man- : 
Lind with * Piſtol 3 is run mw and 255 


71 


. 
* 


; nate e great. man, and. he's arching theo? the | ; 


ſtreets with a drum and fiddles. 
Bant. Pleaſe heaven, I 1800 on ſee this . 
e 
Ones. And fo wail Wo RE [Exeunt. 


Hen. Nay, if every one elle goes I dent bogs 


why I ſhould flag behind: ++. +> 
1 Mr Sourwit, will go too. = Os 


Med. If your Lordſhip will have but a litle- 2 
tience till the ſcene be chang'd, you ſhall ſee him on 


the ſtage. 
Sour. Is not this A jeſt. a little 3 'F 


Men. I. warrant, we don't over-a& him half bo 55 

much as he does his parts; tho? tis not ſo much his 

| «ding capacicy e 1 imend to bt as his mini 1 
ſterial. | 


Sour. His miniſterial ! BS 


Med. Yes, Sir; you may remember I told you be- 
fore my rehearſal, that there was a ſtrict reſemblance 


between the ſtates political and theatrical; there is a 


miniſtry in the latter as well as the former, and I be- 


lieve as weak a miniſtry as any poor kingdom could | 
ever boaſt of; parts are given in the latter to actors, 
with much the ſame regard, to capacity as places in 


the former have ſometimes been, in former ages I 
mean; and tho” the public damn both, yet while 
they both receive their pay, they laugh at the pu- 

-blic behind the ſcenes ; and if one conſiders the plays 


_ that come from one part, and the writings from the s 
other, one would be apt to think the ſame authors 
were retain'd in both. But, come, change the ſcene 


ůnto the ſtreet, and then enter Piſtol cum ſuis- 


Hitherto, Mr Sourwit, as we have had only to do 


with inferior characters, ſuch as beaux and tailors, 
and fo forth, we have dealt in the proſaic; now we 
are going to introduce a more conſiderable perſon, 


our muſe will riſe in her ſtile: Now, Sir, for a taſte i 


Kr come, enter, Piſtol. 


[Drum beats and 22 pla | 


Enter PISTOL and Mob. 


: 2; Pi Aﬀociates, | brethren, countrymen, ind Fiends, 
Vor. IV. 2 | Fartakers | 


Pry 
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Of Polly 


| breath 


Partakers with us in this glorious enterprize, "_ ORE 
Which for our conſort we have undertaken ;_ 5 
It grieves us much, yes by the gods it does! 
. That we whoſe great ability and parts 
_ Have rais'd us to this pinnacle of power, 
Entitling us prime miniſter theatrical z 
That we ſhou'd with an upſtart of the gp e 
Contend ſucceſsleſs on our conſort's fide: ; 
But tho? by juſt hereditary right 2 
We claim a lawleſs power, yet for ſome reafons, $7 
Which to ourſelf we keep as yet conceal d. 
Thus to the public deign we to appeal: 
_ Behold how humbly the great Piſtol kneels, | 
Say then, Oh Town, is it your royal will, | 
That my | wr conſort repreſent the part 
hum in the Beggar's Opera ? "Mb bi i6. 
Pit. Thanks to the ee that hiſs ſpeaks oP Lt 
„ SAT 
Such was the hiſs that fakes the great applauſe RG 
Our mighty father met with, when he brought 
His Riddle on the ſtage ; ſach was the hiſs, f 
Welcom' d his Cæſar to th' Egyptian ſuoreñ 
Such was eee in * mo John ſhou'd have 
4 oo 4 | 25 
B at, wherefore do I 5 in vain to e 5 
Thoſe glorious hiſſes, which from age to age 
Ou family has borne triumphant from the tage? 
Meg. Get thee gone for the prettieſt hero that ever 
7 a: ſhown on any ſta | [Exit Piſtol. 
Sour. Short and weet, faith ; what, are we to 
have no more of him? 


Med. Ay, ay, Sir 3 he's only * to take a little 


a Fad Dap. If you . Sir, in the mean ts, 
we'll go take a little _ for tis confounded cold 
upon the ſtage. . 4 
Med. I'll wait upon your 1 : ſtop the rehear- | 
fal a few TR wel be back again inſtantly. - / 


„ | | 2 tl 


— - — 2 * 1 * — * 
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ACT. . "SCENE. Fg | 
Kue MEDLEY, SOURWIT, and Lord DAPPER., ; 


Anvaan.. 


Nee , my L erd, for my modern Apollo ; come, : 
make all things ready, and draw tne ſcene as 
ſoon as you can. | 
Sour. Modern! why modern? You common place 
ſatiriſts are always endeavouring to perſuade us, that 
the age we live in is worſe than any other bas been, 
whereas mankind have differ'd very little ſince the 
world began; for one age bath been as bad as ano- 
4 ther. „ 
Med. Mr Sourwit, I do not deny chat men have 
been always bad enough; vice and folly are not tbe 
invention of our age; but I will maintain, that what 
J intend to ridicule in the following ſcene, is the 
whole and ſole production and invention of ſome 
people now living; and faith, let me tell you, though = 
perhaps the public may not be the better for it, it is 
an invention exceeding all the diſcoveries of every 
philoſopher or mathematician, from the be F * x 
the world to this day. | a 
Sour. Ay, pray what is it? | | 5 
Med. Why, Sir, it is a diſcovery lately Wend out; 
that a man of great parts, learning, and virtue, is fit 
4 for no employment whatever; that an eſtate renders 
Fe a man unfit to be truſted ; that being a blockhead is 
1H a2 qualification for buſineſs ; 3 that honeſty is the only 
Fo 0 - ſort of folly for which a man ought to be utterly ne- 
| glected and contemned. Ws ed, here is the] in- 


N 


| * ventor bimſelf. ee. 
/ SCENE drow, and diſcovers APOLLO in « 3 
103 © <7 2 Oy furrounded by Attendants. 

y Come, bring him forward, that the audience may ſee 


and hear him: · vou muſt Endw, Sir, this is a baſtard 
of Apollo, begotten on that beautiful nymph Moria, 
5 who ſold 9 to . omg s company, or rather 
p p Q 2 CE OG, cart-load, 
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-eart-load, of comedians ; and being a great favourite 
of his father's, the old eman ſettled upon him 


| ance; for as the 
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. the entire direction of a 2 8 and pocti- 
pol. Prompter. Tie 7 e 1280 
„„ %% Os . 


A pol. Is there any ching to 1 * 2: 
Promp. Yes, Sir, this play to be caſt. 


Apel. Give it me. The life and death of Kin 8 11 


John, written by Shakeſpeare : who can act the king? 


Promp. Piſtol, Sir, he loves to act it behind the - 


ſcenes. | 


Fed. Here-are's parcchef Right lends: 


Promp. Their parts are but o ROE: RN 2 5 


1 will take care to caſt them. 


Aol. Do; but be ſure you give them to actors 
who will mind their bee aukconbridge—— f 
What ſort of a character is he: 


Promp. Sir, he is a warrior, wy couſin here wilt HY 


do him very well. 


1 Play. I W ie 


Apol. No matter, you will have no . to 


ght; can you look fierce, A 


a af Play. Boh 5 


+ © Aol. I would not defire a better Warrior TEL 
houſe than yourſelf. —— Robert * 


What is this Robert? 


Promp. Really, Sir, I don't well know what he is, 
his chief deſire ſeems to be for land, I think ; he is 
no very conſiderable character, any body may do him 
well enough; or if you leave him quite out, the play 
Will be little the worſe for it. 


Apol. Well, I'll leave it to en ten of Pom- 


like a prophet ? - 
* Promp. I have one that looks like a fool. 
Apol. He'll do. Philip of France. 


Promp. I have caſt all the French parts except the 
ambaſſador. - 


Apol. Who — do it? His part is but ſhort ; d 


never a Ft Eng figure, and one that can 
ngliſh 9 * 155 
GR oe 8 1 


E 


Have you any bean 7 looks | 


— 


3 
3 1 2 
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Europe, it will be mighty proper that the ambaſſador 

ſhould be able at his arrival to entertain them with 
a Jig or two. ? 

8 . Truly, Sir, here are abundance of Jan». 


> F in the Wann who do little or nothing 


for their money. | 

A Aol. Give it to one of them; ke that he has a 

little drollery tho? in him, for Shakeſpear ſeems to 

have intended him as a ridiculous character, and only . 

to make the audience laugh. 

Sour. What's that, Sir? Do you affirm that 
Shakeſpear intended the ha Chatikon a ridi- 


; 8 character? 


Med. No, Sir, I don't. | 5 RI 
Sour. Oh, Sir, your humble favs, then I 1 
2 you; I thought I had heard him ſay 10. 
Med. Yes, Sir, but I Halt not ſtand to all he ſays. 
Sour. But, Sir, you ſhould not put a wrong ſens 
timent into the mouth of the god of wit. | 
Med. I tell you, he is the god only of modern. 
wit, and he has a very juſt right to be god of moſt 
of the modern wits that I know; of ſome who are 
lik'd for their wit: of ſome who are preferr'd for 
| their wit; of ſome who live by their wit; of thoſe 
ingenious gentlemen who damn plays, and thoſe who 
- write them too perhaps. Here comes one of his vo- 
taries; come, enter—Enter Mr Ground- r. 


Enter GROUND-IVY.- 


| Ground. What are you doing here? 5 
3 1 doo I am caſting the parts in the tragedy of King 
ohn. . 
_ Ground.. Then you are caſting the parts in a tra- 
gedy that won't do. | 
Apel How, Sir! was it not written by Shake- | 
| ſpear, and was not Shakeſpear one ; of, the- greateſt 
genius's that ever lived? 
Ground, No, Sir, Shakeſpear- was a pretty fellow, 
and faid ſome things which only want a little of my 


licking to do well enough; King John, as now writ, 


will not do But a word i in 7 ear, J will make 


him do. WM . 4 
8 


mine, en T was at the head of chearyſual — De 
that no play; tho! ever fo good, would do without 
Alterations For inſtance, in the play before us, 
the baſtard Faulconbridge is a moſt effeminate charae - 
ter, for which. reaſon 1 could cut him ont, and put 
all his ſentiments in the mouth of Conſtance, who is 
Jo much properer to ſpeak them Let me tell yon, 
Mr Apollo, propriety of character, dignity of dic- 
tion, and emphaſis of ſentiment, are the things 1 
ehiffy conſider on theſe occaſions. 
Promp. I am only afraid, as Shakefptar i is fo po- 


2 an * 95 Jou, aſking Tous N ſo 


* ny .0nerYY D me, Pll write to the town and 
Fas them to be civil, and that in ſo modeſt a man» 

ner, that an army of Coffacks ſhall be melted : Vit 

tell them that no actors are equal to me, and no au- 

thors ever were ſuperior; and how do jog think 4 

can infinuate that in a modeſt" manner? 

| Promp. Nay, faith, I can't tell, ; 

- * , Ground. Why, I'II tell them that the fever nals 

| tread on my heels, and that the greateſt among the 
latter have been damn'd as well as - xyſell; and after 

that, what do you think of your popularity? I can 
tell you, Mr Prompter, I have ſeen things carried in 
the houſe W voice of the before to- 


« el Let them hiſs. Jet a5 hiſs, 24 Sede 
as much as they pleaſe, 3 n 
1 one. i 
Med. There, Sir, is dhe ſentiment of a great man, 

and worthy to come from the great Apollo himſelf. 
Sour. He's worthy his fire, indeed, to think of | 
' this gentleman for altering Shakeſpear. | 
=P ed; Sir, I will maintain this gentleman as pro- 

; e eee ee ee 
| Sour. Indeed! 

Med, Ay, Sir, for as Shakeſpear i is already goo 
enough for people of taſte, he muſt be altered to the 

e who . and if you will 18 


; 
* 
Þ 


5 a who can — 56 uhien Mel's Abe 


But if you are ſo zealous in old Shakeſpear's cauſe, 
you may FFT 


23 1 1 e 


— da, the boy treads cloſe on my. 


: Becke i in a literal ſenſe. 


Pi. Your pardon, Sir, i. will you not r 
Your ſonꝰs advice, and give him Rill his way ! 


For you, and all who will oppoſe his force, 


Muſt be o'erthrown in his triumphant courſe. 
Sour. I hope, Sir, your Piftol is not intended to 
burleſque Shakeſpear. 


Med. No, Sir, I have too great an honour for 


Shakeſpear to think of burleſquing him; and to be 


fure of not burleſquing him, I will never attempt to 


alter him, for fear of burleſquing him IF e i 
as perhaps ſome others have done. 


Lord Dap. Piſtol is the young captain. 
. Med. My Lord, ' Piſtol is eve qr WORM fel⸗ 


Hine: in town, who fancies himſelf of great conſe- 


quence, and is of none; he is my Lord Piſtol, Cap- 
tain Piſtol, Counſellor Piſtol, Als Piſtol, Beau: - 
Piſtol, and pO what was 1 going. to 


7 ? Come, go on. 


Abel. Prompter, take care that all chings well go 

„ | 
We will retire, . .my friend, 26d 1 | King John. £ 
: | Exeunts 
cn To a purpoſe, Sir, Was Mr Piſtol i intro- 


8 duced 2 


Med. To no purpoſe at all, Sir; it's alt ih cha 
rater, Sir, and plainly ſhews of what might Nm the 


quence he is——And there ends my article 
. 


Sour.  Hey-day ! what's become of your ro 


| Folly "2 


Med. Dam n'd, Sif, d they were damn'd 


at my firſt rehearſal , for which reaſon I have cut them 
out; and to tell you the truth, I think the town has 
STE] em enough with 2 1 em for = 


S - 
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month; tho', faith, I believe it was owing to their 
having nothing elſe to talk of. Well, now for my 

| _ - patriots —You will obſerve, Mr Sourwit,: that I place 
my politicians and my patriots at oppoſite ends of 
my piece, which I do, Sir, to ſhew the wide diffe- 

, rence between them; I begin with my politicians, to 

ſignify that they will always have the preference in 
5 — world to patriots, and I end with patriots, to leave 


a good reliſh in the mouths of my audience. ' 
Sour. Ay; by your dance of patriots, one would 
think you intended to turn patriotiſm into a jeſt. 
Med. So I do- But don't you obſerve I 3 
the whole with a dance of patriots? which plainix 
intimates, that when patriotiſm is turn'd into a jelt, - 
there is an end of the whole play: come, enter four 
| Patriots——You obſerve I have not ſo many patriots 
das politicians; you will collect from thence that _ 
1 are not ſo plenty. 8 
Saur. Where does the e ty now, Sir? 
11:8 Med. In Corſica, Sir, all in Corſica. 


7 Enter four PATRIOTS from. different doors, a 
meet in the center, and ſhake hands. En 


Sour. Theſe patriots ſeem to equal 2 5 greateſt” 
| politicians i in their ſilence. 
Med. Sir, what they think now cannot well be 
2 e, but you may conjecture a great deal from their 
aking their heads; they will ſpeak by and bye 
as ſoon as they are a little heated with wine: you 
cannot, however, expe& any great ſpeaking in this 
Lene, for tho* I do not make my 2 politicians, 
'T don't make them fools. = 
Sour. But, methinks, your patriots are a ſet of 
ſhabby fellows. - 
Me They are the cheaper Ke; teſdes, no 
man can be too low for a patriot, tho? perhaps it it is 
| Poſſible he may be too high. 258 
' 1/# Patr. Proſperity to Corſica. 
; 24 Patr. Liberty and Property. c 
Z 34 Patr. Succefs to trade. . 
Patr. ht to trade—to. wee particular : 
815 * 


Ul pf . 
* 3 5 Ee 
= : ; 2 4 


Wm 


2 — * | 
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| ur. . Why do you ſuffer that actor to ſtand laugh- 
ing g behind the ſcenes, and interrupt your rehearſal? 
Med. O, Sir, he ought to be there, he's 9 
ing in his ſleeve at the patriots; he's a very conſider- 

| able character and has much to do by-and- by. 
„„ Sour. Methinks the audience ſhould know that, 
b dor perbaps they may miltake: him as I did, and hits 
him. 


Med. If they ſhould, he is a pure impudent fallow, 


a. 


prehenſion of a war, like other evils, be worſe than 
me evil itfelf? for my part, this I will ſay, this I will 
venture to ſay, That let what will happen I wilt drink. 7 
a health to peace. 6 
| . gentlemen i is he vi patriot, ig 4 
N drinks and roars for his country, and never don , 3 
| either 8 or pared. in > Nerv Next, is the cautious „„ 
7 patriot. 3 | 
| 24 A give me your ur B chere tbr 
7 in what you ſay, and I wall (pledge you with'all my 
foul; but remember, it is all under the roſe. : — 
2d Patr. Locke, ' Gentlemen, my fhop is my „ 
| . countryy I always meaſure the proſperity of the latter 
by that of. the former. My country is either richer 
or poorer, in my opinion, as my trade riſes or falls; 
therefore, Sir, I cannot agree with you that a war 
. wou d be diſſerviceable: on the contrary, I think it 
= 67 the only way to make my country flouriſh'; for as L 
am a ſword- cutler, it would make wy, ſhop l ; 
ſo here's to war. 
Med. This is the ſelf-intereſted patriot ; il now 
you ſhall hear the fourth and laſt kind, which is the 
indolent patriot, one who acts as I have ſeen a pru-- 
dent man in company, fall aſleep at the beginning of 
a fray, and never wake *till the end ont. - 
= 4th Patr. [Waking.] Here's to ages: or war, 
ot care WICK” ' | 


aud can ſtand the hiſſes of them all; I choſe him par- 

a = _ ticularly for the part Go on, Patriots. es 
% Parr. Gentlemen, I think this our land of 5 
Corſica is in ill ſtate: I do not fay we are actually 
„ in war, for that we are not; but, however, we are 
as threatened with it daily, and why may not the ap- 
ö 

4 


| Sour. 


2 
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Sour. So this gentleman being neutral, peace has it 
n re te; 

Med. Perhaps neither ſhall hives. its perhaps. I have 

a way to reconcile both parties: But go on... 

1/7 Patr. Can any one, who is a friend to Corſica, 3 

with for war, in our preſent circumſtances ? 

I deſire to aſk you all one ae, are we not a ſet 

of miſerable poor dogs? | 1 

Omnes, Ay, ay. 
34 Patr. That we are fare enough, — no > body 
will 82 — 7 


- F 


42 1 1 — . Io OTTE 2 «x 
* 4.4 
1 1 4 * * 
5 ——— . ae ear ec ” 
i 5 5 , 
: * — * - — 
6 eee ett es CL A ** — * — 4 


Enter QUIDAM. 


Quid. Yes, Sir, I deny it. [Al fart.} aw, Gen- 
tlemen, let me not diſturb you, I beg you will all fit 
down, I am come to drink a glaſs with you——Can 
Corſica be poor while there is this in it: [Lays a 
purſe on the table.] Nay, be not afraid of it, Gentle- 
men, it is honeſt gold I aſſure you; you are a ſet of 
poor dogs, you agree; I fay you are not, for this is 
all yours: there, [ Fours it on ws table.] take it among, 

OW... -. | 
b 1% Patr. And what are we to A 

Quid. Only ſay you are rich, n 5 

* - Ones. Oh, i that be 7277 4 "FE 
„ hey ſnatch u F money. 
Quid. Well, sir, what 65 2 _ now 7 tell 

me freely. 5 , 

Pat. I will: a man may be in "a wrong 

through ignorance, but he's a raſcal who ſpeaks with 
open eyes againſt his conſcience I own I thought 
we were poor, bots Sir, you have convinc'd me | 
ve are rich. . 
nme. We are all convinced. ö 

Sud. Then you are all honeſt fellows, and 3 ; 
15 to your ena ; and ſince the bottle is out, hang 
+ Jorrow, caſt away care, e'en take a dance, and I ul 
5 Play you a tune on the fiddle. 
_ Omnes. Agreed. : | 
-. 1 Patr. Seri rike up when you will, we are IRE to 
attend your motions. [Dance here ; * 
dances out, and Lon all dance Nr 55 1 
: 0A 
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Med. Perhaps there may be 2 intended 


by this dance which you don't take. 
Sour. Ay, what prithee ? 


Med. Sir, every one of. theſe Wunde s have a ho” 


in their. pockets, as Mr Quidam the fiddler there 


knows; ſo that he intends to make them dance ?till - 


15 the money is fall'n through, which he will pick 
| 4 and fo not loſe one half. penny by his ge- 
2 it 


;. ſo far from it, that he will get his wine for 


nothing, and the poor people, alas ! ! out of their own 
pockets, pay the whole reckoning. This, Sir, I think 
is a very pretty Pantomime trick, and an ingenious 


burleſque on all the fourberies which the great Lun 
has exhibited in all his entertainments. And fo ends 


my play, my farce, or what you pleaſe to call it; may 


I hope it has your Lordſhip's approbation ? 
Lord Dap. Very pretty, indeed, it's very pretty. 


| Med. Then, my Lord, I hope I ſhall have your 
encouragement ; for things in this town do not always 


ſucceed according to their merit ; there is a vogue, 


my Lord, which if you will bring me into, you will 


lay a laſting obligation on me: and you, Mr Sour- 
wit, I hope, will ſerve me among the critics, that I 
may have no elaborate treatiſe writ to prove that a 


: thank of three acts is not a regular play of five. Laſt- 


ly, to you, Gentlemen, whom I have not the honour 
to know, who have pleas'd to grace my rehearſal ; 
and you, Ladies, whether you be Shakeſpear's Ladies, 


or Beaumont and Fletcher's Ladies, I hope you with - 


make allowance for a rehearſal, - 


* 


No borrow'd, nor no ſtolen goods we've ſhown; 
| 5 my, or if dull, our * sour OWN, | | 


And kindly all report tis to the town 3 5 
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1 The Mukic-bel rings N N 


* x 


- | Enter. the AUTHOR | in a ln. 77 carne. 
| . | 


4A | 


H&= hold, Mr Charweud' don't ring 15 


— 


the overture yet, the devil is not dreſſed. He 
has but juſt put on his cloven foot. © 
Crit. Well, Sir, how do you. find yourſelf? ? In 
what ſtate are your ſpirits? 
 : Auth. Oh! never better. If the acts are but 
in half ſo good a e 1 warrant for the ſueceſs 
ef my fare. 

Crit. I wiſh it may mueceed; but as it is built 
(you ſay) on ſo antient a ſtory as that of Orpheus 
and Eurydice, I fear ſome part of the audience may - 
x. of be acquainted with it. Would it not have been 

adviſeable to have writ a ſheet or two by a friend, ad- 

8 dreſſed to the N Ks r and let them a 

kttle into the matter? 
© Auth. No, no; any man may know. as muck of. 
the ſtory as myſelf, only by looking at the end of 
Lyttleton's Dictionary, whence I took it. Beſides, 
Sir, the ſtory is vulgarly known. Who has not. 
£ heard that Orpheus went down to the ſhades after 
his wife who was dead, and ſo enchanted Proſerpine 
with his muſic, that ſhe conſented he mor 7 carry 


her back, with a proviſo he never turned to look 

on her in his way which he could not refrain from, 
and ſo loſt her Dear nd Ser ne 
knows i it. | 


4: * 2 „5 R 2 | . Crit. 


3 E v R Y 2 © 
” Crit. But for the inſtrudior of thoſe beaus who 
\ ive were at ſchool. | 
Auth. They eg Take Sri — 
If you will ſecure me from the 7K I r _ 
the beaus. | 
Crit. 7 r half 1 are celnicn. : 
Auth. s' gad, I ſhould have as ſoon ſuſpected 
Half the ARE. coy to be dancing-maſters. If I had 
known this, I would have ſpared e aaa TO i 
leave out the firſt ſcene, I believe. 8 
Crit. Why that? | 
Auth. Why, it is a ſcene between the - hots of 
two beans. And if the fubſtance of a beau be ſuch” 
an unſubſtantial thing, as we ſee it, what muſt the 


_ 


1 85 ſhadow of that ſubſtance be? 


Mr 


Crit. Ha, ha, ha! 'Ridiculous ! 

- Auth. Ay, I think ſo. I think we do come up * 
the ridiculous in our farce, and that is what a farce 
ought to be, and all it ought to be: for as your beads. 
ſet up for critics, ſo theſe critics: on farees may ſet 
up for beaus. But come, I believe by this, the devil 

and the ghoſts are ready; ſo now, Mr Cherwood, you you 

may ring away. Sir, if you pleaſe to fit down with; 
me between the benen, J ſhall be 7 25 of ee ee 
* my piece. 1 
(They fit ;: the r is play 4 } 
1 1 Pray, Sir, who are theſe two 1 that 
4 and ready to ruſh on the ſtage? Are they the two 
ghee you mention? _ 

_ Auth. Yes, Sir, they are. Mr Spindle nnd! 8 
tain Weazle; the one to the court, the other! 
to the army; and they are the repreſentatives of their 
ſeveral bodies. You muſt know farther, the one has | 
C 

ut huh, the: 


© Capes reg. Mr Spindle, your rei 1 6 
| ant. Vou are welcome, Sir, on this fide the — 4 


E I am Ee fe you: by pr dhe r 


Me Spin. 
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4 \_ Capt. Weaz: As well as a dead man can be, my 


, Spin. And, faith 1; that's better than any He- 
ing man can be, at leaſt any living beau. Dead men 
(they fay) feel no pain; and I am ſure, we beaus, 
while alive, felt little elſe : but, however, at laſt, 
thanks to a little fever and a great doctor, I have | 
: ſhaken off a bad conſtitution; and now I intend to 
take one dear ſwing of raking, drinking ry whoring, an 


playing the devil, as I have done in che other world. 


8 Weaz. I ſuppoſe then vou think this worl 4 | 


an like that you have left ? 


— 


Capt. "Warns Oh, in abundance. TI 
- Mr Spin. Give me à buſt for that, my eh. And 


f foe of our acquaintance, fine ladies, are there not ? 2 


Capt. Weaz.. Ay, ſcarce any other. . 
Mr Spin. Thou dear dog! Well, and how doſb 


thou lead thy life, thy death, I ſhould fay, among em? 


Capt. Weaz. Faith! Jack, even as Ted my life, 


Ai cards, dice, muſie, taverns, wenches, maſ- 
Fuerades. 


Mr Span. Maſquerades T Have you thoſe too'?- 
Capt. Weaz. 'Fhoſe 1 Ay, they way bherowl® 


hence... . 


Mr Spin. What a brio place this hell i. is? 


Capt. Weaz. Sin, it is che only place a fine gen- - 
tleman ought to be in. 


Me Spin. How it was miſrepreſented.t0 us in the 
other world | | 


Capt. Weaz. Plkaw ! 1 that bell did not 8 to- 
our religion: for you and I, Jack, you know, and 


moſt of our acquaintance, were always heathens. 


Mr Spin. Well, but what ſort of a fellow s the 
old gentleman, the devil, hey : 


Capt. Mea. Is he? Why, . 1 


gentleman, a very fine gentleman ; but, my dear, 


y vu have ſeen him five hundred times already The 
moment I faw him here, I remembered to have ſeen 
nn cards at White's ns m to have 
2 — F > Wy 2 "TE | 


* 


Zee Why, you have whores here, have you. 
nor | i 


and never r miſſed him in or = ca 
Iwill introduce you to him. r 
Mr Spin. hw. do. And tell hun I 1 was: angeds 
that will recommend me to him. £2, * 18 
Capt. Mea, No, hanged, no; thenhe will t 
vou for a poor rogue; a ſort of people he abominates 5 
. Joy that there are ſcarce any of them here. No, if 
you would recommend yourſelf to him, tell him you 
2 aged, and was too great for . | 
7" = | 
Mr Spin. Won't he find 3 ne 255 DT 
Capt. Neaz. If he does, nothing. pleaſes Bm > 
mach as lying : for which reaſon, he is ſo fond wie nor 
fort of people as the lawyers. * 

* Mr Spin. Methinks, he might, for the dame 0 
* be fond of us courtiers too. 

Capt. Weaz. Sir, we have no cauſe to complain of | 
our reception: 

Mr Spin: i eee Jack? 45 5 

Capt. Near. Yes, truly we have ſome, cy 175 
remarkable news too. Here * a man come Haber 
after his wife. £1 

Mr Spin. What+-to-defire-the Gew tb tale reat 

care of her, that ſhe may not come back again? 
* Weaz. No, really, to deſire her back again; 
and tis th he will obtain his requeſt. 

- Mr Spin. Ay; he muſt be a hard-hearted devil 
indeed, to deny a man ſuch a requeſt as that. 

- Capt. Heaz. Did you never hear of him in the o- 
ther world? he is a very WE: . and his name i 18 
Orpheus. FF | 

Mr Spin: Oh, 71 he's an Waben — or- 

pheo＋ have heard him ſing in the opera in Italy. 
Lfuppoſss when he goes back again they wilthave him. 
in England. But who have we here? 

Cant. Weaz. This is the an 1 ſpoke of, Maw 
Me Spin. Faith? . ee and I ſhe had 
1 any body's wife but my oven, Ewould have _ 

 bither for her All my heart. F 

e entiment 3 the Garagen of. 


bk 
4-4 
. 
$4} 
i 
1 
| 
1 
| 
| 


* b * 


2 A rave panes the/ dof 


not out of any inclination, but becauſe it is the fa- 


ion. Now for Madam Burydice, who is the fine 
. er N e „ 
e 


s * 


Bu. EVRYDICE. . 3 


- Buy: Captain Weurles your very RE | i 
Capt. Near. Your ſervant, Lady 
man of my acquaintance deſires | 

ng your hands. 2 2 

Eur. Any gentleman of your acquaintance. 1 From 
England, I preſume? | 

MN. Spin. Juſt arrived thence, Made: 4 
Eur. You have not been at court yet, Sir, I p- 


poſe. You will meet with a very hearty welcome from 


his Majeſty. He has 2 . kindneſs for penple: 
of your nation. 

Mr Spin. 1 hope, Madam, we men always de- 
ſerve it. 


Capt. Mar. But T hope the news is not true, that | 


| we are to loſe: you, Madam Eurydice? | 


Eur. How ean you doubt it, when my huſband is 


come after me? Do you think Pluto can refuſe me, 


or that per Ca FT TW rler who: 
came hither for we? * 

Mr Spin. Faith ! I don't know; but if A hum 
was to go back to che other world after his wife, I 
believe he would ſcarce 3 her to come hither 


= with him. 


Eur. Ob, but, Sir, this place alters us mch Ge | 


the better. Women are quite different creatures OT . 


ter they have been here ſome time: 
Capt. Vea. And ſo you will go? 5 
Eur. It is not in my power. You know it vs ro 


 fitively againſt the law of the realm. In deſiring to 
go, I diſcharge the duty of a wife. And if the devil 


won wt let me, I can't help it. 
Capt. Weaz. I am afraid of the power of his voice, 
ä ab eG Ts; ad Moon 


— 


"8. 


— 


" 
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| charms you to go back again. Kei, £591 

Zur. Indeed, Sir, you are miſtaken. 'L do. not 
" think the merit "If a man, like that of a nightingale, 
— in his throat. It is true, he has a fine pipe, and 
it you will carry your friend to court this morning, 
be may hear him; but though it is poſſible my heart 
may have its weak ſides, I ſolemnly proteſt. no one 
will ever reach it through my ears. _ 

Mr Spin. That's ſtrange: for it is the only way 
bo al the ladies hearts in the other world. 

Eur. Ha, ha, ha! 1.find von beaus know juſt as 
much of a woman as you ever did. Do you imagine 
when a lady expires at an opera, ſhe thinks of the 
| fGgnior that's ſinging? No, no, take my word for t 
_ e een eee 


A I R . 4 | 
"Do 1 not ie Proc charming Phillis, | | 4 bs: 34] 


When a woman lyes expiring 


at fal, lal, lal, lal, la. 
Do you think her, Sir, deſiring 
| JPY e e Is Ke, 
en between the he 


* 


* 
N 
. XS 


Crit. If you: cad gie me leave, Sir, Þ think. yon 


have not enough diſtinguiſh'd the \Sharadter of own 


— $ourter from your ſokdier.'' | | 
Auth. What ſoldier ! have yo miſtaken my army- 
hows for a ſoldier ?. You might as well take a Tem- 
ple- beau for a lawyer. Sir, a beau is a beau ſtill, 
whatever profeſſion he belongs to; the beaus in all 
profeſſions differ in nothing but in dreſs; and there 


j 1 Sir, to diſtinguiſh the character of 4 my army 


beau from my court- beau, I clap a eockade into bis. 
hat, and that is all the diſtinction I can make be- 
deen eee mum: enn 78 en on. 


scRxE 


SCENE, the Court of PLUTO. 3 


Fu Ur TO, PROSERPINE, 2 
| " ORPHEUS.. * 


Pluto. Tk friend C Orphions, I am nd 
I cannot grant your requeſt without infringing the 
laws of my realm. Aſk me any thing elſe, and be 


certain of obtaining: riches, power, or whatever is 
in my gift. Indeed, you ought to be contented: with 


the common fate of men. Conſider you had the 
poſſeſſion of your wife ſomething | more than A twelve-, 
| n 

Prof. Long enough, I am ſure, for any poor wo- 


man to be confined Weithin the fetters of matrimony. x 


Pluto. Is it poſſible that that voice, which can lalt 
the cares of every other aſſeep, ſhould not be able to 
aſſuage thoſe of your own breaſt? 


Auth. Now for the taſte of Recitativo. vp Hy fre 


is an 8 1 of rid bits. ; 1 


' ORPHEUS} (in Recitarivo.) | ee IP 


2 Curkt be the cruel ſeiſſars of the Fates, 

That ſnipt her thread of life, and curſt cha Jaw 
Which now forbids her to my arms! \ EI 
No, cruel king, detain your offer d wealth, | 
And hang my harp forſaken in your redline... 

For all es uſeleſs are tome 


8 Without e Sud © 5 5 . 


ls Riches make me wiſh the more 5 
The poſſeſſion of my ſweet, et 5 


e 5 
| 2 all —— pr 2 „ Neg 
| — — * 
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To beſtow them at her feer. © TI 4 : 
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Then can 1 a conſic 8 | 2 | 
When my charmer ſmiles at theſe; 8 


. - * * 
* ay . 
— 
* e 
- 
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* 4 * * A 4 - : 
* * - * 2 * 
. * 2 x RT 5 J . P a, 
! ra 9 4 r ; 5 : * * 9 
l 5 ? * 15 5 5 __ ie 2 1 
* 1 5 yr 7 . d, 
* b * 7 - 
— * «4 
N * 
- 


But left envy theſe bemoan, 
Vive met N me her 5 5 151 


— 


Pluto. (in raptures. ) O caro, caro. 5 6 (What 
ſhall I do? If 1 hear another ſong I am vanquifhed.. 
Should he deſire thee, yy dear, I could hardly de- 


ny him.) - [Afde to Proſerpine, 
Praſ. That may voce be, my an (and 1 wiſh. 
he would, with all my heart.) 1 Ade. 


Pluto. Conſider, child, there is no danger in the 
precedent : : for as he is the firſt man Sg ever de- 
| 8 wife gain, it is poſlible he may: 7 be 
_ Prof; I own the requeſt odd enough; nor do 1 
ow any miracle that would equal it, unleſs ſhe 
nould conſent to go along with him, which T much 
queſtion: for I don't eee to have ever heard 
her mention her huſband's name till his arrival here. 
And though you may make free with your own laws, 
and your own people, I hope, MrPluto, you will * | 
uſurp any authority over mine. By Styx, if you gi 
one dead wife back'again to her huſband, BETTY be” 
will, I will make hell too hot to hold vou! * 
Pluto." Do not be in a paſſion, my dear. 
-Profſ. My dear, I will be in a Pafion. Shall you 
preſcribe to me what to he in? - 
Pluto. You need not fear the loſs of your Gabjeds : 2 
though you ſhould promiſe | to return every wite that 
was 
Prof. How, Sir! have I not feveral Sidown, whoſe 
jointures died with them; -whoſe huſbands would not 
only aſk, but walk hither bare-foot to get them again? 
But you are always deſpifing my ſubjects. I am fure 
no goddeſs of quality was ever uſed as I am, It 
would never be believed upon earth, that oe” devil i is 
a worſe huſband than any thereG. 
Auth. Conſidering, where the ſcene tes, 1 think : 
| wm 5 are not mae Sort <7 ES. 


; | 6 : 


* 


Enter EVRYDIGE, WEAZLE;S] SPINDLE. WEA- 


ZLE introduces SPINDLE to PLUTO and PRO- 
GENET. EOREDICE gore to rp praptntd | 


1 ” 


 ORPHEDS, bac, „ 


Ob my BA tht ene king, E 
| Still obdurate, refuſes to my arms 
7 55 Ws ae en wy love. : e, : 
pave» EURYDICE, (Recieaivo.) | | 
5 ae your RIA 3 
And barbarous law of Erebus, . 5 
That, will not reinſtate us in our bl! ; 


. _ _- +:-:Orph. And mult-you; fayt: +: 5 
Eur. And muſt you wo. e 

r BET AT 
6: e, Bart eos 46 766; 


Orph. Oh not e 


Crit. Why ow urge peak! in f 


Auth. Out of complaiſance to her huſband. As 
you will find her behave through the whole piece, like 
à very polite and well · bred lady. I intend chis . 


e eee e ene 
| 4 1 R III. 


Or pb. r ye proves and. mountains, 
Ve once delightful fountains, - Tbs ml: 
Where my charmer'us'd to ſtray, o 
| Where! i in gentle am'rous 1 
£36 Wanton, willing, 
- Burning, billing, 
Exer chearful, ever gay, 


* = 9 3 
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Were herids forget their lowing,” . 

& And-trees forget their blowing, „„ 
And e hard and maſfy rocks, 1 
All came prancing, oy” 7 
EL, Skipping, daneing : 
Not the magic of my, ſong, 1 
But thy eyes drew all along. | 333 


Pluto. I am conqueredʒ Wan you fhall have 
Her back. Take my wife too; take every thing 3 
another ſong, -and take my 3 Fe | 
Pere. Hold; hold, not ſo generous, good king 
Pluto. If che young lady to return with her _ 

huſband, as you have ron Bug by Styx, ſne may. 
Auth. There, Sir, there. I have carried the power 
of muſic beyond Orpheus, Amphion, and all of them; 
I have ee of Park nog his 
T7; | 
Prof. But I inſiſt on her conſent. being aſked. 
_. Spind. [to Weaz.] I * W b the e mare is 
- the better horſe. 
Weaz. Yes, faith q Jack, 0 no drag elſe, I 


__ ; 
| I aſk no 1 eon. 
a — chanry 7-092" 1 
he her conſent to wWha ever would make you 
happy. But——it is a long way | 
other world; and you know, by EXPETIENCE, my dear, 
I am an exceeding bad traveller. 
Orph. I'll carry you on my ſhoulders. ' 
Eur. O dear creature! — il; 
indeed, they would. And i I ſhould be taken ſick 
on the road, what ſhould 1 do? Indeed, in this 
world, I might make a tolerable ſhift ; but on the 
other fide of” the river Styx, if I was fainting, no 
public houſe dare ſell me a.dram. 
* .Orph. I will buy two galtons, - and carry them 
with me.” ð;ꝗê 
Lor. | Like, chu, . 


a — 


. D ene e en 


4nows but ag n got wack Re ung : 
moned back the next day; and conſider, what an in- 
_ tolerable fatigue two ſuch Journeys taken- -together 


would be. 
Orph. Is it not a journey which T have undertaken 


for you? 


Eur. O you great creature, you! Youare a man, 


and I am a poor weak woman. I hope you don't 
compare your ſtrength with mine. Beſides, if T was 
able to go, it is really ſo much better to be here than | 
to be married, that I muſt be mighty filly to think 

of returning——Indeed, dear Orphy, 1 —_— be "5 
- eee, 


„„ CE Lo 
Oh Lud! I ſhould be quite aſham'd, þ 54 
My former friends to ſees © 
In an aſſembly if Im nam 2 276 
They'd point, and cry, that's ſhe. | 
From huſbands when tis thought fo fine . 
For wives to run away, 
| Should I return again with mine, 15 | 
. What can the world all ay? _- - 


Or pb. Can you go then? will you refuſe me ? 


Zur. My den ven ens Falways hated e fe 


you ſo much, chat I hated you ſhould aſk me anything; 
if it was reaſonable, I ſhould doit of my own — 
; vn Inever will be perſuaded out of 175 reaſon. - 


7 TER .X; 


* 


* . 


Who'll ever diſpute more in life, 
When they hear Pve prevail'd on the deril, 
And cannot prevail on my wife, Poor man! 
And cannot prevail on my wife. 

Eur. But when thoſe who hear 551 fad ditty, 


Shall the date of your we explore, 
Do you think men a huſband Fon: pity, 


Who ſhould have known better before, poor 
Who ſhould 5. ire known better before ? 


— 


Vor. IV. | 8 ; 8 2 luto. | ; 
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* 5 


Plato. The doom is fix'd, I aſk your pardon, my 
ee [0 Preſ.] but I ſwore by ys before I chought 
of it that ſhe fhould go. | 
. - Prof. Ay, - you are always fwearing before you | 
think of it. However, Eurydice, ſince that's the caſe, 
the oath muſt be kept. But I can add a clauſe to the 


bill; if he looks back on you once in the way, you 


ſhall return, and that I ſwear by Styx. _ 
Pluto. Do you hear, Sir, what my wife ſays? - 


Mr Spin. Ceo Weaz.] This river Styx ſeems a 1 . | 
| way of ending controverſies between man and wile. 
It is pity the Thames had not the ſame virtue. 


Orpb. Thanks, moſt diabolical majeſty, for your | 
infernal kindneſs. _ | 
Pluto. I hope you will . care, and not forfeit 
the advantage of this favour I have granted you. 
Prof. Which I have granted, if you pleaſe, Sir. 
Pluto. Ay, which my wife has granted. 
Cap: Weaz. to Spin You ſee how ill people ex- 
preſs themſelves, when they call a bad and the 


Pg, 


devil of a huſband. 


Zur. I thank your- much) Madam, for * your in- 
terpoſition in my behalf! and if I did not improve it, | 


I ſhould be unworthy of your royal favour, - . 


Prof. 1 doubt not but you have been here long 


enough to learn to outwit your huſband. 


Eur. Few women, Madam, need come hikes to 
Jearn that art. 
Prof. I am glad they behave fo well-——Degr 


Eurydice, I wiſh yon a good journey with all my 
| heart, and hope to ſee you ſoon again. 


Eur. The firſt moment it is in . I aſſure 


Jour Majeſty. 


Pluto. Friend Or; hens, firemal ; I give thee thy 
wife with greater at 69 ing fince I hope, as thou haſt 
come hither now to get her, thou wilt return hither | 
ſhortly to get rid of her. 

[Exeunt Pluto, Prof. C apt. Weaz. 7 Spin. : 

Eur. Well, Sir; and ſo I muſt take a trip with 

you to the other world. How was it poſſible, you 


could come hither to fetch me back when I was- dead, 


who e withed me here, while yo” A 
Tu | 75 3 75 


0 


„ 


E U K I DIE ap 


Or pb. Thoſe were only the ſudden blaſts of paſ- 
gon Beſides, as is the common fate of mortals, 1 
never knew my happineſs till I loſt it. 

Eur. And was you then really concerned for me? 

Or pb. Ves, my dear, and I think vou was ſo for 
me; your tears at our parting, gave me ſufficient af- 


ſurance. 


Zur. Ha, ha, ha! I was afraid of dying, chid, 


that was all. Upon my word, my dear, parting 


with thee was all the little comfort 1 had. 5 
Orp Did you deſire it then? | 
Eur. Moſt heartily, upon my word, 1 auen 


prayed for any thing elſe. 


Orpb. Why, did we not live n together? 

- Eur. O very comfortably! Did you not 28e me 
to run after the golden fleece? 

Or ph. Nay, if you come to that, aid you not run : 


. away from me, and _ at Thebes wy 1! a whole 
winter? 


Eur. And did not you keep a miſtreſs i in. my ab- 
ſen ce, when you might have come tome? 
Orpb. Did not you ſpend in diverſions and play 


what ſhould have kept your family? 


Eur. And did not you ſpend on- -miſtreſſes what 
ſhould have kept your wife? 

Orph. Was not you almoſt eternally i in the Va- 
pours? - | 

Zur. Amd was not yon the occaſion of at 0 


Did not you kill my favourite monkey, beeauſe I 


would not dance with that rake Hercules, and the reſt | 
of your brother Argonauts? 

Orph. . You have danced with that rake Hercules 
when I have not been by, I believe: and did not you 


erack one of my beſt fiddles, only becauſe I would 


not dance with that coquette Miſs Atalanta, and the 


reſt of your flirts? -- 


Eur. You have Ad with * in private, 1 fines 


ey; and I would break your fiddle again, Sir, on 


the ſame occaſion. 
_ Orph. And I would fie you uid your monkey 3 at 

the 27 if. © <25I0 affronted 5 5 _ : 
8 2 x. Ml 7 
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Eur. Ha, ha, ha! then you would come after me 
again, as you have now; ha, ha, ha! 
Orph. Nay, do not lan h ſo immoderately. | 
_ © Eur. How can I avoid it at this comfortable: ate 
« life which yu are ſo fond of, as to Ae over 
. again ? beds | 
Orph. But experience mi ight teach us to amend our 
faults for the future. | 
Eur. Experience rather ought to veack us the i im- 
poſſibility of ſuch an amendment: for if we could 
have learnt ſo, we might have learnt from the ex- 
amples of others, When we were firſt married, and 
from our own in a ſhort time; but I never perceived 
any better effect from the remembrance. of a paſt. 
quarrel] than the working up a new one. Could ex- 
perience cure foll „ men would not want that. cure 
N 1 in life: | 


+ + R wn 


"If men from experience a Ilan de reap, | 
To fly from the folly they'd ſeen, 

What madman at forty a miſtreſs would keeps 
What woman would love at e les 
What woman, Oc. 


| The W of Mate hey Soner s of the r | 
only would haunt very ſoon; 
* And all married broils to concluſion would draw,” 
At the end of the ſweet open Sang Ie | 
At the end, Oc. | 


PR if you hive Ce th gn: ana; fi a Ea your ; 
own. trains "orient een look back at the third _— and 
as you came. 
Grad. fle I will be ſo * that L 
rather e your hypothe ſis my o 1 
| Por. Then, pray, ſet out. In thoſe laſt 3 of 
your's matrimony ſeemed to begin again: for to re- 
fuſe his wife with civility, is the true — of 
$I Was Wen OM: . 7 1 1 * 
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7 urn, 0 turn has deareſt creature. 


„ Thats O turn dear, do not fly me; 6 
Is, could ever thus hold out: 
If you lov'd, you'd not deny me; 
If Tos lov'd you's look r 
Exit, ſhe followiig, 


"SCENE, the Banks of the River N 


_ «[ They eall Charon ſeveral times without. 
* So now Charon is out of the way, and the 


audience will be put out of humour. 
Crit. But pray, Sir, why does Orpheus talk ſome - 
times in Recitativo, and ſometimes out of it? 
Auth. Why, Sir, I don't care to tire the audience 
with too much Recitativo; I obſerve they go to ſleep 
at it at an opera. Beſides, you may give yourſelf 


a good reaſon why he leaves off ſinging: for I. 


think his wife may very well be ſuppoſed to put him 
out of tune—Are you ſatisfied? _ ; 
Crit. I could aff another queſtion Why have 


5 you made the devil henpecked ? 


Auth. Sir, you know where I have laid the ford," 
and how could hell be better repreſented than by ſup- 
poſing the people under petticoat governmen Fn 
But O! Charon is come at laſt. | £ 


Enter CHA RON and MACCAHONE. 


| Cha. You, Mr Maccahone, will you pleaſer to pay 
me my fare? | 

Mac. Ay, fet would I with all my nie, but 
honey, I did die not worth a e, and that 1 did 
leave behind me. 

Cha. Sir, if you do not pay me, I ſhall carry you 
back again. ; 
Mac. To my own country! $a do, honey. 
'Uboboo ! what a ſhoy it will be to my relations, that 
are now-ſinging an anthem called the Iriſh Howl over 
_ to ke me alive when they know that I am dead. 


Faw + Cha. 
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210 EURYDICE 


Cha. If you do not pay your fare, 1 ſhall carry 
| you to the other fide of the river, where you ſhall 
wander on the banks a thouſand years. 

Mac. Shall I? what, where I did ſee half a dozen 
gentlemen walking alone? Uboboo ! upon * Boule, 
the laugh is coming npon my face. 

(ba. Prithee, what doſt r Ag laugh * 

Mac. I laugh to think how T will bite you. - 
(ba. What wilt thou do? TT Eo 
Mac. Upon my ſhoule,- I will get a bridge and 

fim over upon it, and I will ſend upon the poſt to 

the other world to buy a bridge „aud I know where 


I can buy one very cheap; an when there is a bridge, 


I believe no one will come line your boat that can go 


over the water upon dry land. 


Cha. Here, take this fellow, ſome of you, and ferry 


him back again, where he ſhall ſtay till his bridge is 


built. But whom have we here? I ſuppoſe the couple 


who are by Pluto's ers anos to be terry'd over to 


the other ſide. 
Enter ORPHEUS and \EURYDICE. 


. Orph: If you pleaſe, Mr 4 to prepare your 
'I ſuppoſe you have received your orders. 
"Cha. Maſter, the boat is juſt gone over, it will 


be back again inſtantly. I wiſh you would be ſo 


good, in the mean time, Maſter, to give us one of 
your Italian catches. 
Orph. Why, doſt rhou love muſic chen, friend 
Charon 2 
Cha. Yes, fags 1 ! Na, I do. It went to my 
| Heart t'other day, that I ne not dare ferry over 
Signior uaverino? _ | 
: Orph. Why did'ſt thou not dare? @ 
Cha. I don't know, Sir; judge Rhadamanthus' 
ſaid it was againſt the law: for that no body was to 


come into this country but men and women; and 


iber the Signior was neither the one nor the other. 
Orph. Your Ewycrs, 1 pe have ſtrange quirks. 


| Ks in hell. 


Cha. Nay, for that matter; =_ are Pretty much 
. 9 


— 


| 


E U R Y D 1c E = 


N Help, p- I ſhall be drowned, I ſhall be 
drowned !. YT 
Orph. [t turnin J Ha! Euradice? s hivjce 1 | 


Eur. O r misfortune | why would you look | 


behind you, gant av penny been v command? 5 


Orph. Thou wicked Wann, 27 vouldſt thou 
tempt me? oy 
Eur. How ue is chat, to lay the blame 
on me! Can J help my fears? you know I was al- 
ways inclined to be hyſterical : but it is like you, to 
lay the blame on me, when you know yourſelf to 
be guilty ; when you know you are tired of me al- 
ready, and looked back purpoſely to = me. 
Orph. And doſt thou accuſe me? | 
Eur. I don't accuſe you. I need not accuſe you. 
Your own wicked conſcience myſt do it. Oh bad 
you loved like me, you could have borne to have 
one a million of miles. I am ſure I could have gone 
Eirthes; and never once have looked back, upon you. 
[ Pretending to ., 


Orph. Curſt accident ! bas: Rill we may go on. 


Proſerpine can never know it. 


Zur. [ Speaking briſk.] No, I promiſed to return 
the moment you looked back; and a woman of ho- 


nour muſt NP her Fou "Og it Ach to leave 


— 


her hulband 8 


AIR vnn. 


— fas ſevere 4 440 $64.5. 2459 
Has cut us twice in twain. 8 
_ Orph. Say not farewell, 7 
PH back to hell, „ 
And ſing thee back again. - 
Eur. No, Orphens, oy: - | 
f You ſnhall not go. 25:60 
| Orph. And muſt we, muſt we pare e 
\ Eur. We muſt away . 
For if you ſtay, TS 
Ide 2twill . my hear. 
Tour ſervant, der, 
1 downward ſteer, 


-- 


ws 1 un I 2. 
„ Von upwards to the light; 


Take no more leave, | hf ooriatdfs 
CC 
IT.ill you are out of ſigllt. 
e Chin, maſter Orpheus, never take it to! 
heart: but e en part as merrily as your lady did. 1 
believe. the devil would be very glad to 80 with * 
5 os be could leave his WIRE eee 
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Ignfernal Stygian monſter ! * ir 
| Hlenceforth mankind d „ 
Fl teach to hate the ſex. 


NE 


If a abend henceforth, who has Furt his . a: 
Of Pluto requeſt her again brought to life, 1 
= Flute grant his requeſt as he enters thy . 

And Jove for his comfort, 
And Jove for his comfort, 
0 make ber, oO make her, O make her immortal! 


Autb. There now, the audience maſt ſtay a latte; 
while the grave ſcene is preparing. Pray, Mr Chet- 
wood, haſten things as much as poſſibleQ. 

Crit. I ſee Mr Gepheus is come to his Recitativo 

ain. 

Auth. Ves, Sir, juſt as he loſt his ſenſes. . F with 
our opera compoſers could give as good a reaſon for 
their Recitativo. 

Crit. What, would you havę * bring nothing 
but mad people together into their operas? 
Auth. Sir, if they: did not bring abundance of 
mad people together into their operas, they would 
not be able to ſubſiſt long at the extravagant prices 
they do, nor their fingers to keep uſeleſs miſtreſſes; 
which, by the bye, is a "ay in . burleſque on 
-our taſte. A 
Crit. Ay, how ſo _ 

Auth. Why, Sir, for an Engliſh, 3 to fup- 
port an as Italia opera, of _—_ un- 

er 


derſtand nor reliſh as the ſenſe nor the ſound, is is. 
heartily as ridiculous and much of a piece with an. 
- eunuch's keeping a miſtreſs : nor do I know whether 


by our ſingers. 
Crit. H aa huſh, don't diſturb the play. 


SCENE, Pluto” Court. 
' PLUTO, WEAZLE, SPINDLE. 


Plato. Well, Mr Spindle, pray how do you. like 
your way of living here ? 


can ſcarce perceive any difference, unleſs (I hope your, 


Majeſty will not be offended) I think you are not quite 
ſo wicked here, as we uſed to be in the other world: 


but J know no remedy for it; for as it is im 


theſe wretches know, that the vices which were their 
_ pleaſures: in the gther world, are their puniſhment 


here; and that the moſt vicious man need fearce any : 
| other puniſhment thay that of eee to his. 


vice!) © [Ad. 


Auil. There, Sir, there is morality far vou ouʒt 
af e eee if that be not 2 fuco dare 


lucem, let another handle the pen for me. 

- Mr Spin. One vice in particular, that we excel 
you in, is hypocrify.  _ 

Jaz. It cannot be otherwiſe ? for as his diabo- 
lical majeſty is known to have ſuch an antipathy to 


virtue, you may be certain no one here will affect it. 


| Pluto. Why not? I am no enemy to the affecta- 
tion of it; and if they were to counterſeit never ſo 
nicely, they might depend on it, I ſhould ſee thro? 

_ them. But ha ! my wife and Eurydice! 


EY, eu PROSERPINE and EU RYDICE. 
es To Sir, the e could not lay, it 


| his ability is more deſpiſed by his miſtreſs, or our e 


> 
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M. Spin. Upon my word, may it pleaſe your 
' Majeſty, it is ys very like the life I uſed to lead, that 1 


Pato. Why truly, that is what I am afraid of, 
Mr Spindle, and that is what I regret very much: 8 


to make the people here worſe, ſo I believe it is — 8 
practicable to make them there better. E little _ 


ſeems, 
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"me EVOL OE. 
Frems, till he Xt home; but looked back on bis 
| _ treaſure; and ſo forfeited it. 


Eur. And yet, I took all the pains in my power | 
to prevent it, continually intreating him to look for- 


- 


ward, frightened out of my wits every ſtep, leſt he 


| ſhould ſee me by a fide glance, and yet all would not 
do; he would, \ /obbing] he would look back upon 


me, and ſo I bave 108 Vit for ever. * 
Pluto. Be comforted, Madam. 5 
Eur. It is in your power to comfort me. 
Pluto. And, be aſſured, it is in my will. 


Eur. Then you muſt promiſe me never to ſend me 
| back: for truly, there is [compoſed] ſo much pain in 


parting, that, ſince it muſt happen, I am reſolved 
never to ſee my huſband again, if I can help it. 


' Prof. Be ealy : for by yr, he never ſhall fend. 


you back. 


Myr Spin. However, there is ſome bypocriſy labs, 


| 1 find. Aide to e 


 Weaz. Ay, among the women. 
Praſ. Well, my dear Eurydice, I am fo pleaſed 


to ſee you returned, that I will celebrate a holiday in 


all my dominions. Let Tantalus drink, and take 
Ixion off the wheel. Let every one's puniſhment be 
remitted a whole day. Do you hear, huſband? what 
are you thinking of . vou take care and fig- > 

my pleaſure. 4 
Plute. J ſhall, my dear. Do you hear; all of you? 


It is my wife's Pleaſure that you ſhould all _ 
N 3 | 


Prof. And hark'ee, Sir, 1 defre you would wire 


your wand, and conjure back ſome of your devils 


that dance at the play-houſes in the other world. 
Pluto. My dear, I will obey your commands. ob 


Prof. Lou ſee, my dear Eurydice, the manner = a] 


which I bve with my huſband. He ſettled one half 
of the government on me at my marriage, and I 
have, thank Fate, pretty well worked him out of the 


other half: thus I make myſelf ſome little amends 
for his immortality. 


Eut. And ſure a wife ought to have ſome atnends | 


made her tor fuch a terrible circumange. CE 


Plus 


Pluto. My dear, the dancers are come. | 
ur. Well, I am quite charmed with your Ma- 
jeſty's behaviour to a huſband. 


Prof. And I am ſo charmed with yours, that you 


henceforth be my chief favourite. 


A Grand DANCE. 


CHORUS. 


A | 1 Wan lefſons like theſe - : 
| Lou may, if you pleaſe, _. 
8 | Good huſbands, learn to be civil; 
For you find 'tis in vain 
To wiſh for us again, 
When once we are gone t to the devil 


— q 
2 je" 3. 5 2 N * vs Bee 8 n * 


Proſ. At each Ittle pet, 
7 Do not quarrel and fret, 


And wiſh your wives dead; for I tell vou, 


If they once touch this ſhore, 
You ſhall fee them no more, 
Tho? to fetch them you. ſend Farinello. : 


Pluto. Adin to Ola Mk, 
| Ye brethren that ſtick 
Like me in Hymen's faſt fetters; 
If you'd lead quiet lives, 
Give way to your wives, 


As you ſee mult be done by your betters, 


Cher: Attend to Old Wark, © 
Le brethren that ſtick, : 
| Like him in Hymen's faſt fetters ; 
f you'd lead quiet lives, 
Give way to your wives, 


As you ſee muſt be done by your better. 
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WORD To THE WISE.” ; 


Euter SPATTE R, 80. RW Tr. and Lord 
IE LN | DAPPER. | 


Srarrzz. i 


| * Lai I am extremely obliged te to you for 
M the honour you ſhew me in ſtaying to the 


| rehearſal of my Tragedy: I hope it will 
pleaſe your Lordſhip, as well as Mr Medley's Comedy 
how for I aſſure you it is ten times as ridiculous. __ 
Sour. Is it the merit of a l Mr Spatter, 8 
be ridiculous? | 
Spat. Yes, Sir, of ls tragedies as mine; and I 
think you, Mr Sourwit, will grant me this, that a 
Tragedy had better be ridiculous than dull; and that 


there is more merit in making the audience laugh, „ 


than in ſetting them afleep. 

Lord Dap. I beg, Sir, you would begin, or J ſhan't 
get my hair powder'd before dinner ; 25 Iam mY 
tour hours about it. | 5 
Sour. Why, pr” ythee, what i is this Tragedy of y « 
thine ? | 
Spat. Sir, it is the . * Eurydice: I 

fancy, Mr Sourwit, you will allow I have choſe this 
ſubject very cunningly ; ; for as the town have damn d 


my play, for their own 1: ſakes they 1 will not damn he - 


ion of it. | 
: Ta + | Sear: 


— 
* 7 


zvayTDICE HISS'D. 


a TY Faith, I mult confeſs, there is ſomething of 
ſingular modeſty in the inſtance. _ 
|  Spat. And of ſingular prudence too; what figni- 
bw - fies denying the fact after ſentence, and dying with 
3 a lie in your mouth? No, no, 1 rather, like a good 
pious criminal, rejoice, that, in being put to ſhame, |} 
Fou make ſome atonement for your fins ; and I hope 
to do fo in the following play, for it is, Mr Sourwit, 
of a moſt inſtructive kind, and conveys to us a beau- 
tiful image of the inſtability of human greatneſs, and 
Jars 4.2 ey of friends. You ſee here the author 
of a mighty farce at the very top and pinnacle of 
ical or rather ſarcical greatneſs, follow'd, flatter d, 
and ador'd by a croud of dependants : on a ſudden 
fortune changing the ſcene, and his farce being 
damn'd, you ſee him become the ſcorn of his ad- 
- mirers, and deſerted and abandon'd by all thoſe-who 
_ courted his favour, and appeared the foremoſt to up- 
_ hold and protect 8 the ſcene, and diſcover 
1 Mr Pillage. _ | [Scene draus. 
1 Sour. Who is hgñ o? a 
Spat. The author of the farce. 5 
Sour. A very odd name for an author. 
Syat. Perhaps you will not remain Jong 3 in * 
opinion: but ſilence. Wh: 
Pil. Who'd wiſh to be the author of a ſarge, % 
| Surrounded daily by a crowd of actors, . 
Gaping for parts, and never to be ſatisfied 2 _ 
Vet, ſay the wiſe, in loftier ſeats of life, 
Solicitation is the chief reward; | 
And Wolſey's ſelf, that mighty miniſter, 
In the full height and zenith of his power, 
Amid a crowd of fycophants and ſlaves, 
Was but perhaps the author of a farce, | 
Perhaps a damn'd one too. Tis all a cheat, 
* men play little farces, and ſome great. e 
5 Now for the levee. 
Sour. Whoſe levee, Sir? 
EE. Spar. My poet's, Sir. 
Sour. S'death, Sir, did erer any 7 mortal hear of 2 
t's levee? 42 
1 my * is er great mai, . 1 Von 
Sour. 
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2 And pray, Sir, of "what' ſort of people dd 
you compoſe your great man's levee? 

Spat. Of his dependants, Sir: pray of what ſort 
of people are all great men's levees compos'd ? I have 
been forc'd, Sir, to do a ſmall violence to hiſtory, 
and make my great man not only a poet, but a maſter 
of a e and ſo, Sir, his levee is compos'd | 
of actors ſoliciting for parts, printers for copies, box- 
Keepers, ſcene-men, fiddlers, and eandle- ſnuffers. And 
now, Mr Sourwit, do you think I could have com- 
pos'd his levee of properer company ? - Come, enter, 
enter Gentlemen. ¶ The Levee enters, and ates ofa them- 
ſelves to a ridiculous F.-Y 


Enter P ILLAGE. x 


1% 1% Sir, you have promis d me a part a ho | 
time: if you had not intended to employ me, it 
would have been kind in you to have let me known 
it, that I might have tarn'd myſelf to ſome trade or 
other. 

Pil. Sir, one See cannot find parts for all ; but 
you ſhall be provided for in time. You muſt have 
patience ; I intend to exhibit ſeveral 9 OT | 
on me you ſhall have a part. | 

1/7 Ad. I humbly thank you” 

24 48. Sir, I was to have had A principal part 
long ago. 

Bil. Speak to me dei the ths are caſt, and 1 
will remember you in my next faree ; I ſhall exhibit 
ſeveral. I am very glad to ſee yon, you Bere 
my farce is to [To 3d Actor] come on e 
will lend me your hands. | " 


— 


34 44. Depend on me. 55 

Pil. And you, Sir, T hope, vill clap heartily. 
4th Act. Deel o' my ſal, but I will © 
Pil. Be ſure and get into the houſe as ſoon as the 

doors are open. | 
4th Ad. The wk cet I wil ber get u her r Jews - 

bd and © will be The firlt tn Mee JO | 
Pil, What, Sir ? 

441 Ad. I want money to buy a pair of gloves. 

” Vi. 1 will order it you out of the office. eines 
1 4 


. 


, * 
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. unleſs when you hear a bie Wat be your es. 


R —ä— 5 * * * * TA 
Fg 5 ; 9 2 4 bn. * 998 e * n 
< * 0 
"IN . 


h Ad. De'el o my ſal, bug, 1 will cle every 
18 thing, till I 8 the huſe do * 

Pil. That won't do: the town of it its own accord ; 
will applaud what they like: you muſt ſtand by meg 
when they diflike—F don't deſire any of you to clap 


_ for clap ing. 5 
Ws We It obſerve. | | 
$4 4a. But, Sir, I have not money enough to 5 
get into the houſe, 1 
Pil. I cannot diſburſe i "af bats 
_ 57h Act. Butl hope * win remember your pro- 
miſes, Sir. 
Pil. Some: other time, you ſee E an buy 


| What are your commands, Sir? 
E * Lam a printer, and defire to print your 


: mY Print. Sir, Pl give you. the moſt money. HL 
Pil. To 2d Printer whiſpering. ] You ſhall have it. 


oh! Iam heartily. glad to ſee you. [ Takes him aſide}, 


Lon know my farce comes on to-day, and I * 

many enemies; I hope you will ſtand by me. Dos 

' Poet. Depend on me, never fear your. enemies, | 

P'll warrant we make more noiſe than ber: | 

Pil. Thou art a very honelt fellow. 
Saler him by the * 
Fat. I am 11 proud to ſerve you. 
Pil. I wiſh you would let me ſerve: you, Twiſth 


you would turn actor, and accept of a part in ſome 


1 of my farces. 


Poet. No, I thank you, T don't intend to come: 


upon the ſtage myſelf; but I deſire you would let m 
recommend this handſome, genteel young low, to 


act the part of a fine gentleman. _ 
Pil. 1 n 
bring on the ſtage: I dare ſwear, Sir, his abilities 


are ſuck that the town will be obliged to us both fon 


producing them. 
Poet. Th ſoʒ but I muſt take abs of you, 
for I am to meet = ſtrong party that I Oe: Aw 


for your ſervice,  . 


F. Do, do, * do + hp eartily... | 


— 


| Tour friends by partiality prevail. 


o 
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Poet. Fear net, L warrant wokring you of igw- 
phant.. Pe [Exeurt. 
+. ; Then I defy the town 3 if by my Glenda, 

* I ſapport 2 farc. 
4024 fl mr loads poekets with their pence, 
| Let after-ages damn me if they pleaſe. 
Sour. Well, Sir, and pray what do you principal- 
* intend by this levee ſcene ? | 
-  Spat. Sir, I intend firit to warn all future authors. 
from depending ſolely on a party to ſupport them 


againſt the n of the town. Secondly, ſnew- 
ing that even the author of a farce may have his at- 


tendants and dependants; I hope greater perſons may 
learn to deſpiſe them, which may be a more uſeful 
moral than you may apprehend ; for perhaps the mean. 

ambition of being worſhip'd, flatter d, and attended 
by ſuch fellows as theſe, may have led men into the 
worſt of ſchemes, from * 905 could en 
themſelves little more. | 


Enter HONESTUS. | 67s 4 


You fent ad that you defir'd to fee me. ; 
=» I did, Honeſtus, for my farce WIPED: 
This day upon the ſtage and I intret 
Tour preſence in the pit, to help — . 
Hon. Faith, Sir, my voice ſhall never be corrupt. 
If I approve your farce, I will applaud it; - 
If not, LI hiſs it, tho” I hiſs alone. i; 
Pil. Now, by my ſoul, I hope to ſee the time, 
When none ſhall dare to hiſs within the houſ. 
Hen. I rather hope to ſee the time, when none 
Shall come prepar'd to cenſure or applaud, , ; 
But merit always bear away the prize. 

If you have merit, take your merit's due: 
If not, why ſhould a bungler in his art 
Keep off ſome better genius from the ſtage? 

I tell you, Sir, the farce you act to-night, 
J don't approve, nor will the houſe, unleſs. 


Beſides, you are moſt impolitic to affront oa 2 
e e Tour eee 


— 2 
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25 | ur fie nj I know no ghoſt 


Of army-beaus, unleſs of your own making. 
. Sour. What do you mean ** that? : 
 Spat. Sir, in the farce of Eurydice, a ghoſt of a an 
army- beau was brought on the ſtage. _ - 


Sour. O! ay, I remember him. DOOM 
Pil. I fear them not, I have fo many- friends, | 
That the majority will ſure be mine. | 
| Hon. Curſe on this way of carrying Sings by, 
45 . friends, | 
This bar to merit; by ſuch unjuſt wean, * 
A play's ſucceſs, or ill ſucceſs is known, N 


And fix'd before it has been try'd iꝰ th* houſe. 


Yet grant it ſhou'd ſacceed, grant that by chance, 
Or by the whim and madneſs of the town,- 
A farce without contrivance, without ſenſe 
Should run to the aſtoniſhment of mankind 1 
Think how you will be read in after-times, 
When friends are not, and the impartial judge 
Shall with the meaneſt ſcribbler rank your name. 
Who would not rather wiſh: A Butler's fame, 
Diſtreſs*d, and poor in every thing but merit, 
Than be the blundering laureat to a court? 
Pil. Not I—On me, ye gods, beſtow mw pence, a 


— 


- And give your fame to any fools you ple 
* Your love of pence ſufficiently vou ſhew, 
ſtill your prices on the town. 
TY 1 The town for their own ſakes thoſe prices Pay, 
Which the additional expence demands. 5 
Hon. Then = firm A ood tragedy for our money, 
And let not pick our PRC 8 
With his low — Wield, and juggling cheats, 
Which any ſchool-boy, was he on the 7 Hog EE Io 
Could do as well as he In former times, 
When better actors acted detter Ways. 5 Hm, 
The town paid leſs. FLY 
Pit. We have more actors now. | | 
Vun. Ay, many more, Pm certain, than you need. 
; Ma e your additional expence apparent, 
Loet it appear quite neceſſary too, V 
And then, perhaps, they'll grumble not to pay. 
; BL What is a manager whom the public 5 
5 n. 


Like a juſt critic, to give worth applauſe, 


— 
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. Hon. "The ſervant of the public, and nomen 
For tho? indeed you ſee the actors paid. 


Vet from the people's pockets come the —__ . 


They therefore ſhou'd decide what they will pay tor. 
Pil. If you aſſiſt me on this trial day, 

You may aſſure yourſelf a dedication. 
Hon. No bribe I go impartial to your e 


But damn you if you write againſt our laws. [ Exit. ö 
Pil. I wiſh I cou'd have gain'd one hone man 

Sure to my ſide But ſince the attempt is vain, 

Numbers muſt ſerve for worth; the veſſel ſails 


With equal rapid fury and ſucceſs, 
| Borne by the fouleſt tide, as cleareſt ſtream. 


Enter VALET DE CHAMBRE. 


Pal. Your honour's Muſe | 
Is come to wait upon ou. 
Pil. Shew her in. R 
I gueſs ſhe comes to chide me for neglect, 


vince twice two days have paſt ſince I invok'd her | 


Enter MUSE. 
Sour. The devil there have! This is a $0 


pretty way the gentlemen has found out to inſinuate 
his acquaintance with the muſes ; though, like other 
ladies, I believe they are often wrong d by fellows 


who * of favours they never receivꝰd. 
Pil. Why wears my gentle muſe ſo ſtern a brow ? 


Why awful thus affects ſhe to appear, 


Where ſhe delighted to be ſo ſerene? | 

Muſe, And doſt thou aſk, thou traitor, doſt thou aſk? 
Art thou not conſcious of the wrongs I bear, 40 
Neglected, {lighted for a freſher muſe? _- 
I, whoſe 22 too eaſily did Yield. 4g 


4 


My virgin joys and honour to thy arms, 


And bore thee Paſquin. 
Pil. Where will this fury end ? 
Muſe. Aſk thy baſe 3 whoſe is Eurydice 0 
Pil. By all that's great, begotten, on ng. . 


The trifling offspring of an idle hour, ane oi 
When you were abſent, fax below your care. 


- N. uſes. 


_ * ä 
2 LOA * 


— 


* 


— EURYDICE HIs8'D. 


Muſe. Can I believe you had her by no muſe ? Y 
Fil. Ay, by your love, and more, by mine you ſhall ; ; 
My raptnr'd fancy ſhall again enjoy thee ; 
Odo all thy jealouſies, and eaſe thy fears. 5 
Muſe. 1 thou? make ready then thy pen and 
a 7 1 
Pil. O, they are ever ready: when they fail, 
May'ſt thou forfake me, may 'ſt thou then re" 
The blundering brain of {crihblers, who for hire- 
Would write away their country's liberties. 
— Mufe.. O name not wretches ſo below the muſe : 
No, my dear Pillage, ſooner will I'whet 
The Ordi of Newgate's leaden quill; 
Sooner will I indite the annual verſe,  _ 
Which city bellmen, or court lanreats ſing; _ 
- Sooner with thee in humble garret dwell,  _. 
And thou, or elſe thy muſe diſclaims thy pen, 
Would'ſt ſooner ftarve, ay, even in priſon eder 
Than vindicate oppreſſion for thy bread, - 
Or write down liberty to gain thy own. 
Sour. Hey-day ! methinks this merry tragedy is 
wing fublime. © . 
Spat. That laſt is, RES. 1 little out of my pre- 
ſent ſtile; it dropt from me before I was aware; 
OE of liberty made me ſerious in ſpite of my 
- teeth, for between you and me, Mr Sourwit, I think 
that affair is paſt a jeſt. But 1 aſk Jo r you 
ſhall have no more ont. : 
Pil. Come to my arms, inſpire me with ſweet | 
thoughts. iv | 
And now thy inſpiration fires my brain: 
Not more I felt thy power, nor fiercer burnt 
My vig'rous fancy, when thy bluſhing charms 
Firſt yielded trembling, and inſpir d my pen 
To write nine ſcenes with ſpirit in one a 
Muſe. That was a day indeed! 
Sour. Ay, faith ! ſo it was. 5 
Muſe. And does my Pillage write with 3 joy as rien? 'P 
| Would not a freſher ſubje& charm his pen? 
Pil. Let the dull ſated eg require | 
Variety to whet its blunted ed | 
1 ſubject —— has once x deligh cart me, 


; ” 


e 


S! in this next | 
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Shall ſtill delight, ſhall ever be my choice; 


Come to my arms, thou maſter-piece of nature. 
The faireſt roſe, firſt op'ning to the ſun, 


| Bears not thy beauty, nor ſends forth thy fects 3 5 


For that once gather'd loſes all its pride, ; 
Fades to the fight, and ſickens to the ſmell ; 


Thou, aue e charmeſt every ſenſe the more, 


Can'ſt flouriſh, and be gather'd o'er and o'er, 2 
Spat. There, they are gone to write a ſcene, and : 
the town may expect the fruit of it. | 
Sour. Yes, I think the town may expe an off- 
ſpring indeed. * © 5 
Spat. But now my cataſtrophe i is approaching ; ; 
change the ſcene to the 282285 _ the Pay ORs and 
enter two gentlemen. | 


Es Eurer two GENTLEMEN. . 


1 Fr Gent. Came you! from the houſe ? 
2d Gent. I did. | 
1// Gent. How wears s the farce? _ 5 
24 Gent. The pit is crank, 1 could not eee 44. 
miſſion, 


But at the door I heard a mighty noiſe, 


It ſeem'd of approbation, of lau ghter. 
1/7 Gent. If laughter, it was ſurely” approbation; : 


For I've long ſtudied the dramatic art, 


Read many volumes, ſeen a thouſand plays, 8 
Whence Þ ve at length found out this certain truth, 
That laughs applaud a farce, and tears a tra gedy... 6 

Sour. A very great A emo, ang very 


pompouſly e I 


Spat. You ſneer, Mr Souris: ue 1 wins fea : | 
diſcoveries in life of the ſame nature, introduced with 
much greater pomp. - 


Sur. But don't you toad to lay the ſcene in the 
theatre, and let us fee the farce fairly damn'd befor | 


us? 


Spat. No, Sir, it is A thing of tod horrible a na- 
ture; for which reaſon I ſhall follow Horace's rule, 
and only introduce a deſcription of it. Come, enter, 
Deſcription ; I aſſure you 1 have en We: out 
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34 Gont. Oh, friends, all's 11 Eurydice V | 
24 Gent, Ha damn'd A few ſhort moments paſt 
came | 
From the pit-door, and hand; 4 loud applauſe. | 
34 Gent. 'Tis true, at firſt the pit len d greatly 
And lond IN thro? the benches rung 2 


But as the plot . e open more, . 
IA ſhallow plot) che claps leſs pen, grew, 


ill by degrees a gentle hiſs aroſe; 
'This by a cat-call from the ry 
Was quickly ſeconded ; Then follow'd <1 "Wy 
And long *twixt claps and hiſſes did fucceed 
A ſtern contention : Victory hung dubious. - 


So hangs the conſcience, doubtful to determine, 


When honeſty pleads here, and there a bribez _ 
At length, from ſome ill-fated actorꝰs mouth, 
Sudden there iſſued forth a horrid dram, 


And from another's ruſh'd two gallons : forth: : 8 


The audience, as it were contagious air, 
All caught it, halloo'd, cat-calPd, hiſs d and groan * | 
1/2 Gent. I always thought indeed that j joke would 
damn him, | 


= 


4 And told him that the people und not take it. 


34 Gent. But it was mi 8 


When the damnation of = farce was ſure, 


How all thoſe friends who had begun the claps, 5 
With teſt vigour ſtrove who firſt ſhould hiſs, 


And ſthew Siſapprobation. And John Watts, 


Who was this morning eager for the copy, 


_ 'Slunk haſty from the pit, and ſhook his head. 


2% Gent. And fo tis certain that his farce 1 8 
34 Gent. Moſt certain. | 
2d Gent. Let us then retire with 8 


For ſee he comes this way. 1 57 Mugen 


34 Gent. By all means, 
e with he de re can. C. 


Enter PILLAGE. 


Piu Then I am datn'&——Curſt henceforth be 
| Whoger 5 


1 


I did not court you, nor will ſnun you now. 


EURTY DIE HIS 8D. 
Whoe' er depends on fortune, or ON friends. 


not find it poſſible to get any one to come near this 
honeſt gentleman. 
Spat. Yes, Sir, there i is one, and yon may eaſily 


go who it is. The man who will not flatter his 4, 


iend ir proſperity, will hardly leave him in adver- 


ſity Come, enter Honeſtus. 


Pil. Honeſtus here! will he not ſhun me too? 


Hon. When Paſquin ran, and the town lik d * 5 


maoſt, 
And every ſeribbler loaded you with penis 


Pil. Oh! had I taken your advice, my friend! 


I had not now been damn d Then had I Wr £ 


To the impartial judgment of the town, 
And by the goodneſs of my piece had try'd _ 
To merit favour, nor with vain reliance | 


On the frail-promiſe of uncertain friends, 


Produc'd a farce like this—Friends who forſook me, 


And left me nought to cone n me > but this, 9 
Hon. Forbear to drinn. 
Pil. Oh! it is now too late. 

Already I have drank two bottles off 

Of this fell potion, and it now begins 


To work its deadly purpoſe on my brain; | 


I'm giddy, ha! my head begins to ſwim, . 


And ſee Eurydice all pale before me; 


Why doſt thou haunt me thus? I did not damn thee. 
By Jove there never was a better farce: 
She beckons me — Say —whither —blame the town, 


And not thy Pillage Now my brain's on fire 


My ſtaggering ſenſes dance and I am 
on. Drunk. 


That word he ſhould have ſaid, that ends the verſe; 


Farewell, a twelve hours nap compoſe thy ſenſes. 
May mankind profit by thy ſad n. ; 


May men grow wiſer, writers grow more ſcarce, 


And no man Gare to make a ſimple farce. _ 
Vor. IV. op > ll N 


Saur. So the play is over; for I reckon you will 
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Dramatic 8 of Fatking, 
-M Seren and Fooliſh Characters. 


|  Interlarded with 
Burleſque, oe. comic Inter! vie, 


| CALL . 
HARLEQUIN A PICKPOCKET. 


| 1 As it is performed at the | 
nw THEATRE in the HAY-MAREET. | | 


Being hal the laſt Entertainment that will 
ee 


. Invented by the Iogenions 
MONSIEUR SANS ESPRIT. 


' The Muße compoſed by the Harmonious | | 
 SIGNIOR WARBLERINI | 4 


Au the Scenes painted by the Prodigious | 
UYNHEER VAN BOTTOM-FLAT.. 


Hor berrend infirm 
Firſt ated in 1744. 
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ridiculous a light, that patrons may, per- 
Os 4-4 pay ſome ſhame for the future for reading 


their own praiſes ; yet I hope you will not begin 


I tell you, I know no man in England to whom T 


can ſo R dechonte” the hers, Pages as 


: in 


It is to you, Sir, we owe (if 1 not we 86 £ 


troubleſome a paſſion, when 


at leaſt the bringing into faſhion, that ſort of 


writing which you have pleafed to diſtinguiſn by 


the name of Entertainment. Your ſueceſs here- 


in (whether owing to your heels or your head, I 


will not determine Tink ln. y entitles you to all 
or ab. W of this 


reſpect from the 1 i 
; nature. + 


But, Sir, I have 93 obligations to you 
than the ſucceſs, whatever it be, which this 
Intle farce may meet with, can lay on me. It 


"ow" to a 7 judiciouſly br be on u in 
U; _ T9 2, 


- 
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the May-month, to which I owe the FEY 


neſz, while I meddle in dramatic writinge, 


hint, as I have always own d, of the contraſted 
poets, and two or three other Which 


have received great applauſe on the ſtage. Nor 
am I leſs obliged to you for diſcovering in my 


imperfe& performance the ftrokes of an , author, 
any of. whoſe wit, if I bave preſerved entire, 
I ſhall think it my chief merit to the town- _ 
Tho! I cannot enough cure myſelf. of ſelfiſh- 


profeſs a ſorrow that one of ſo ſuperior a — a 


. is led, by his better ſenſe and better fortune, to 


more profitable ſtudies than the ſtage. How far 
you have contributed to this, I will not preſume 


| to determine. Farther, as Paſquin has proved 


of greater advantage to me, than it could have 


deen at any other play-houſe, under their pre- 


ſent regulations, I am obliged to you for the in- 
difference . you ſhew'd at my propoſal to you of 
bringing a play on your ſtage this winter, u hich 
immediately determin'd me againft . any farther 
purſuing that project; for as 1 never yet yielded 


4 to any mean or ſubſervient ſolicitations of the 


great men in real life. I could by no means pre- 


vail on myfelf to play an under-part in that dra» 
_ matic entertainment of greatneſs, which you are 


pleaſed to divert yourſelf. with in private, and 


Which, was you . to. Exhibit it in publie, might 

prove as profitable to you, and as diverting a 
Pantomime to the n, as * you mm" . 
d us n. „ 


+; 5 44 
1 am, moreover, much oblig'd to Yau for that, 


fatire on Paſquin, which you was ſo kind to 
bring on your ſtage; and here I. declare (what- | 


_— people. may think to the eontrary) you did it 
our un mere goodneſs, without any reward 
Relation 50 me. 1 own it v . W 
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pleaſure 5 me to obſerve the town, which had be- 
| fore been fo: favourable to Paſquin at his own 
bduouſe, confirming that applauſe, by SP 


condemning the ſatire on bin at eee 


Whether this was written Sy our Saks 
or your aſſiſtance, or only acted by your permiſ- 
fion, I will not venture to decide. I believe every 
impartial honeſt man will conelude, that either 
Nys me under the ſame obligation to you, and 
Folly entitles you to this Dedication. © Indeed 1 


am inclined to believe the latter; for I fancy you 


have too ſtrong a head ever to meddle with Com- 
mon-Senſe, eſpecially fince you have found the way 
ſo well to ſucceed without her, and you are too 
great and good a Manager, to keep a mr ſu- 
. pernumerary i in your Vouſe. 5 


1 ſuppoſe you will here nl Ginciiing 1 


55 the dedicatory ſtyle on your perſon and your "OY . 


compliſhments: But why ſhould I entertain the 
town with a recital of your particular perfections, 
when they may ſee your whole merit all at once, 
whenever you condeſcend to perform the Har- 
lequin! However, I ſhall beg leave to mention 
here (I ſolemnly proteſt, without the leaft deſign 
of flattery) your adequate behaviour in that great 
Ration to which you was born, your great judg- 
ment in plays and players, too well known to be 
here expatiated on; your generoſity, in diverting 
the whole kingdom with your race-horſes at the 
_ expence, I might almoſt fay, of more than your 
| purſe. To fay nothing of your wit, and other 
B I muſt force myſelf to add, tho” 1 
know every man will be pleas'd with it but your- 
_ felf, That the perſon who has the honour to know 
your very inmoſt thoughts belt, is the moſt ſenſible | 
0 your "es endowments. FFF 
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But, Sir, while I am pleaſing m 
6 the world, I am, I fear, offending you; 3 
will therefore deſiſt, tho I can affirm, what few 
dedicators can, that I can, and perhaps may, fa 
much more; and only affure you that I am, 


the lincerity of moſt of the foregoing lines, 5 
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YHAETON - was 7 Sen ＋ Pongs nd 
CLYMENE a Grecian Oyfter-wench, The pa- 
: 22 would often upbraid him with the infamy 
' of his mother CL Y MENE ; telling him, be reported. 7 

bim to le the Jon of APOLLO, only to cover: ber 

adultery with a ſerjeant of the Foot-guards. He 
complains to CLYMEN® of the affront put uben 
them both. She adviſes him to go to the Round 
 bouſe (the temple of his father) and there be fe. 
ſelved from bis own mouth of the truth of his. 
Sire : bidding him at the ſame time beg ſome in- 

dubitable mark, that ſbould convince the world 
that his mother was a virtuous woman, and 


|  whors fo Pokus. He goes to the ſaid Round- 


houſe, where APOLLO grants bis requeſt, and 
gives him the guidance of his lanthorn for a 
day. The youth falling aſleep, was tumbled aut 
of the wheelbarrow, and what became oh ww 7 
could never keara., OUR» x" 


x : „ # 
3 ; & * 1 


— 


a atis Perſonas. 


Macnims,” the compoſer, N 1 W 
Fus rian, an Author, ei 
Suxzawzir, . Mr Macnen. = Les 
 PromeTER, Mr Tuanza. 13 
OI Yul, ö Mrs Chanxe. s 5 
enn, I, Mx . . 

NzyTuns, MT Warts. 
Pnorsus, „ e ohne. 

Orp 1 1 FA 5 : Mr SMITH. 8 2 - 8 5 
 Youno e Mr Booty, 

Avxora, : 1 Mrs EczxTon, 
 Avzora's Maio ; io Miſs Jonas. 
8 Miſs Buzcess. 

1 Grnivs of Gin, * _ Miſs Fzacuson. : 
W Har, NG RoSAMonD. . 

M JusTics, MIx Jonss. - - 
=_ - Joxrics's Clerk, 7 5 Casrielionz- 
1% "al Tanne. 

. Mangonns, | Mr Touzxzs. 


Mr + Pg ere * 
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ny | Colunnne, - , M emoſ.BEAUMAUNT, 
it Countayman, Mr Surr 1 
il 2d CounTrnyman, "| - Mr Lowvz 15 
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#1 VVV "Is Mr Bootany. . 
1 2a d Rann, 150 ia Mr PuLLtn. 
3dRarr, n Mr Warris. 
ath Rh EY * E Es 1 
8 8 MITE. 
Enn KEN, 8 Mr CoxlI zap. 
| PizToL, © MI Lowosa. 
Tuer Kino, 5 Mx Puri. 
|  _ Scnoot-Misraess, Mrs Ecraron. 
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Wares RY | Mr CorIzzn. 
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Contes Wach, Fiddlers, Landberns, Suns, 
ns | Foe FFF i 


i | ; 4 


hi Bea 5 . ad 
PH AETON in. the 8 ups. Og 
PROMPTER, FUSTIAN, SNEERWELL,. and 
| > Holes! Xen he we for 
M. Mr-Machine is juſt come, and we muſt 
: practiſe the Entertainment. 


._ Fuf. 815 my tragedy is done; but you eh as 
be in fuch haſte about, your entertainment, for ren 
will not want it this ſeaſon. 4 

Prom. ro as” he Ss 
diſobli „„ for fear he ſhould go to the 
other . | 


Sneer.. Dear Fuſtian, do let us lay and fee the 
practice 


Fuſ. And can you bear, after ſuch a luſcious meal 
of tragedy as you have had, to put n the taſte 
vwith ſuch an inſipid deſert ? | 
_ Sneer. It will divert me a different wa ren 
| admire the ſublime which I have ſeen in e trage- 
4 dy, and laugh at the ridiculous which I a in the 
4 entertainment. 
Tz Fuſ. You oe h by yourſelf then. { Goings 
Seer. Nay, d uſtian, I beg you would ſtay 
forme, for I believe I can ſerve you; I will carry you 


; to dinner in a large com 1 ou ma duipols . - 2h 
of line © A” 4 | * F . [ok 
n n 


— 


5 246 | TUMBLE-DOWN DICK: OR, 
4 ir L can deny . — . 1. 1a 


| [Pulls oo a ef quantity of PAS : 
bo Mach. Gentlemen, I muſt you to clear the 
ſtage entirely ; for in-things. of t "th ſerious nature, if 
we do not comply with the exacteſt decency, the au- 
dience will be very juſtly offended. : 

Fuß. Things of a ſerious hature ! Oh the devil ! 

Mach. cen 3 who. is T0 figure 
Prompt. That, Bi is Mr Fuſtian, author of the 
New Tragedy. 
| "Mach Ob1E-finoke bim, T-finolls him, Bb 
Mr Prompter, I muſt inſiſt that you cut out a great. 
f deal of Othello, if my Pantomime is perform'd with 


it, or the audience will be pall'd before the N 1 


tainment begins. 

Prompt. We Il cut, aut the fifth act, Sir, if you 
pleaſe. | 
Mach. Fenda that's not enough, Th have he fir 
cut out too. | 

Fuſ. Death and the devil! ' Can Ther this? Shan 
Shakeſpear be mangled to introduce this N 
Promp. Sir, this gentleman drings more money t 
the houſe, than all the poets put together. 23 
© Mach. Pugh, pugh, Shakeſpear Come, te 
en the curtain, and play away the overture.—.— — 
Prompter, to your poſt, - 8878 

[The curtain drawn up, diſcovers Phaeton 2 1 

N the * 3 N 


scENE, 4 Cobler's Stall. „ 
"Enter CLYMENE. 


b A; Sir, who are theſe ener 4 
2 gures? 3 | 
Mach. He, leaning againſt the ſcene, is den; * 
and the lady is Clymene; or Clymene, as they call 
her in Drury-Lane. This ſcene, Sir, is in the true 
altercative, or ſcolding ſtyle of che anejents. 
3 Web 


2 


15 


e 
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Chit. You lazy, louſy raſcal, is't well done, 
Ti you, the heir apparent of the un, . 
Stand with your arms before you, like a lout, 

When your great father has two hours ſet out, 


z And bears hiManthorn all the world about? 


Phae. Oh Mother, Mother ! think you it ſounds 
well, | 

That the Sun's ſon in cobler”s ſtall ſhould dwell? 

Think you it does not on my ſoul encroach, 8 

To walk on foot while Father keeps a coach? 

If he ſhou'd ſhine into the ſtall, d' ye think, 

To ſee me mending ſhoes, he wou'd not wink? 


| Beſides, by all the pariſh- boys I'm flamm'd, 
| You the Sun's ſon! you raſcal, you be damn'd! 


Clym. And doſt thou, blockhead, then make all 
this noiſe, 
Becauſe you're fleer'd at by the Parikh Bern ? | 
When, firrah, you may know the mob will dare 
Sometimes to ſcorn, and hiſs at my Lord Mayor. 


A I R J. Gilliflower gentle Roſemary. 


— 


"hb 0 Mother, this ſtory will never go down, i 


Till ne'er be believ'd by — boys of the town; 3 


Tis true what you ſwore, 
I'm the ſon of a whore, 


| 


They all believe that, but believe nothing more. 


Chm. You raſcal, who dare your mamma Tanks | to 
doubt, 


Come —* to the juſtice, and he'll x. ale it out; 


e knows very well, 
When you firſt made me fwell;: +--+- 
That I fore *twas the Sun that had ſthin'd i in my cell. 


Phae. O 8 Mother, I ct ever For - 
Can I the juſtice, if not you, believe? 
If to your oath no credit I afford, 


Do you believe Pl! take his worſthip's' words? . 
Clym. Go to the watch houſe, where, your: father. ” 


bri ght 5 


That lanthorn aeg which 1 5 the world's its Keke ; 5 


Vor. . LETS 3. . Whenee' 


5 


— — 4 
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- Whence ſallying, he does the day's gat es unlock, 
| Walks thro? the world's s great, De and tells folks 
What's o'clock. 
Pbae. With joy I go; and ere two dan are e run, 5 
I'll know if I am my own father's ſon. 
Clym. Go, clear my fame, for greater tis in 7 
Too be a great man's whore, than poor man's wife. 
If you are rich, your vices men adore, | 1 
But hate and ſcorn your virtues, if you re poor. 1 


8 : 7 I : II. Pierot Tune. 


| Great Cnirtiers 4 contain, 
Poor courtiers fear a goal 
+: Great parſons riot in Champaign, - 
| Poor parſons fot in tle; EEE = 
Great whores in coaches Sang, | 
Smaller M _ 
HE. For their kiſſes, 5 
Are in Bridewell l 5 
FF 
Lives the great rogue, „„ 
Small rogues are by dozens bange. Exit 


21. ſcene draws, and diſcovers the Sum i in a gt eat 
chair in the Round. houſe, attended 5 watchmen. 5 


ure PHAETON. 


\. Seer. Pray, Sir, what i is this ſcene to 8 ? 
Mach. Sir, this is the palace of the Sun. 
Fuſe It looks as like the Round-houſe as ever I 
faw any thing. 
Mach. Yes, Sir, the fm? is f M the cha- 
racter of a watchman; ; ans that lanthorn * 1 0 
ſents his chariot. _ 3535 1 
_ "Fuſ. The devil it does! 
Mach. Ves, Sir, it does, and as like the chariot 55 
5 the Sun it is, as ever you {aw any thing on any ſtage. 
Fuſ. J can't help thinking this a Properer repre- 
ſentation of the Moon, than.the Sun. a 
Sneer. Perhaps the ſcene lyes in the r 
W 8 8 2 I 
ach. 


_— 


1. 
at 


_ PHAETON IN 7 THE sps. | 243 
Mach. Sir, the ſcene lyes in Ovid's Mites 


phoſes; and ſo, pray, Sir, don't aſk any more que- 


ftions, for things of this nature are above criticiſm. 
x _ Phae. What do 1 ſee? What beams of candy 
light = 


Break from that lanthorn, and put out my fight? 


Phoeb.” Oh little Phaey ! pr'ythee tell me why 
Thou tak'ſt this evening's walk into the ſky? - 

Phae. Father, if I may call thee by Us name; 
I come to clear my own and mother's fame; ; 


To prove myſelf thy baſtard, her thy miſs. 


Pboeb. Come hither firſt, and give me, boy, a 

Ce: Cie Fon . 2 
Now you ſhall ſee a PEE, and that will | 
We lead as merry lives as folks below. 

[A dance of catch 

_ Phae. Father, the dance has very well been do 
But yet that does not prove I am your fon. 

Fuſ. Upon my word, I think Mr Phaeton is very 


| much in the right on't; and I would be glad to 
know, Sir, why this dance was introduc'd. 


Mach. Why, Sir? why, as all dances are intro- 
duc'd, for the Take of the dance. Beſides, Sir, wou'd 
it not look very unnatural in Phœbus to give his ſon 
no entertainment after ſo long an abſence ? Go on, 


| 80 On. 


Phoeb. Thou art ſo like me, ſure vou muſt be 
mine | 
I ſhould be bee, ad if you would ſtay and dine; 
I'Il give my bond, whateꝰ er ou aſk, to grant; 
I will by Styx! an oath which break I can't. 
Phae. Then let me, ſince that vow muſt ne er be broke, | 


Carry, one day, that lanthorn for a joke. 


Phoe. Raſh was my promiſe, which I now ; maſt 


. keep; 
But oh! take care you do not fall aſleep te 
Phae. If I ſucceed, I ſhall no — rue; 
If I ſhould ſleep, "tis what moſt watchmen do. 
Exit Phaeton. 
Pld, No 1 out, and walk around 
| the ſkies; | 
My mr. informs me it is time to riſe. [Ei. 
X 2 | M ach. 


B44 ' TUMBLE-DOWN DICE: on. 


Mach. Now for the comic, Sir. . 
Fuſ. Why, what the devil has this 3 8B 
Mach. This has been the ſerious, Sir, —the ſublime! 
The ſerious. in an entertainment, anſwers to the ſu- 
blime in writing. Come, are all the rakes and whores | 
ready at King's coffee-houle ? TED 5 
Prompt. They are ready, Sir. „ 
Mach. Then draw the ſcene. Pray, let the car- 
penters take care that all the ſcenes be drawn in exact 
time and tune, that I may have no bungling in the 
tricks; for a trick is no trick, if not pert orm'd with 
reat dexterity. Mr 88 in tragedies and co- 
| medies, and ſuch ſort of things, the audiences will 
make great allowances ; but they expect more from 
an entertainment; here, if the leaſt ching be out of 
order, they never paſs it by. 
Fuſ. Very true, Sir, tragedies do not depend » 
much upon the carpenter as you do. > 
Mach. Come, draw the ſcene. _ 


[Tue ſcene draws, and diſcovers ſeveral m men and wo- 
men drinking in King's cyſfee-houſe. | 

mY riſe and dance. The dance ended, fing t, the 8 
. b PE, PEAS. 4:1 


A 1 R III. o London is a fine town. 
| af Bak O Gin, at length, is putting down, 
And 'tis the more the pity; 
| Petition for it all the town, 0 
| Petition all the city. | 
3 O Gin, Ks. 3 5 535 
off Rake. Tas Gin that made n bend ſo 0 dont, 
To whom each caſtle yields ; . > 

'This made them march the town ns 1 


And take all Tuttle-fields, | 
. O Gin, &. 


| * Rake. Tis Gin, as all our neighbours WER 
Has ſerv'd our army too; 


This makes them make ſo fine a ow, 
In n at review. | 
Chr O Gin, Kc. 


> x IE 
* 


1 


* 


4 
te. 


Chorus O Gin, &c. a i 
Fuſ. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you took a cup > of Gn to 


F$HAPTON IN THE Subs. 2 


if Rate. But what I hope will change your. notes, 


And make your anger ſleep; 
| Conſider, none can bribe his votes 
With liquor half ſo cheap. 


* 


inſpire you to write this fine ſong. 


[During the ſong, Harlequin enters, and picks At 
A poets pocket ic pick'd of his play, which, as he 
was going to pawn for the reckoning, he miſſes. 
Harlequin id diſcover” d; conſtables and watch are 


fetch'd in; the watchmen walking in their ſleeps _ 


they bind him in chains, confine him in the cellar,. 


and leave him alone. The N. of Gin ri iſes out 


of a tub. > 


Gen. Take, N this magic wand, 
All things ſhall yield to thy command : 


Whether you wou'd appear incog, 
In ſhape of monkey, cat, or dog; 
Or elſe, to ſhew your wit, transform 


Your miſtreſs to a butter-churn ; ; 
Or elſe, what no magician can: 
Into a wheel-barrow turn a man ; 


And pleaſe the gentry above ſtairs, - . 3 5 


By ſweetly crying, Mellow-pears. 
Thou ſhalt make jeſts without a head, 
And judge of plays thou canſt not read. 
Whores and race-horſes ſhall be thine, | 
Champaign. ſhall be thy only wine; 
While the beſt poet, and beſt player, 


Shall both be forc'd to feed on air; 
 Gin's genius all theſe things reveals, 
Thou ſhalt PET by ſight of heels. 


[Exit Genius. 


1 conſtable and n They take Harlequin 
out, and a Sep changes to the ſtreet; a crowd be- 

. fore the juſtices houſe. Enter a clerk in the cha- 
rater of Pierrot ; they all go in. The ſcene chan- 
ges to the juſtices parlour, and diſcovers the ju Nice 

: dearning to Spell of an old ſchapl-miſtreſs. | 
X 3 + 


* 4 is ld 
bw 
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Preys Sir, who. are thoſe characters? „ 

ach. Sir, that's a juſtice of peace; and the 
other is a ſchool - miſtreſs, teachin the juſtice to ſpell; 
for you muſt know, Sir, the juſtice is a very inge- 

- Nious man, and a very great ſcholar, but happen'd. 
to have the misfortune in his youll, never to lars 


x Enter nin in ; cu la; ; Columbine, poet, 6 
Tie poet makes his complaint to the juffice ; the 
2 flice orders a mittimus for Harlequin; Colum- 
bine courts the juſtice to let Harlequin eſcape 5 © 
be grows fond of her, but will not comply till ſhe 
ers him money; he then acquits Harlequin, and 
commits the Poet. | 


Fuſ. Pray, how is this vrewdh about, Sir? 
Mach. How, Sir! why by bribery. You know, 
Sir, or may know, that Ariftotle, in his book con- 
cerning entertainments, has laid it down as a princi- 
pal rule, that Harlequin is always to eſcape; and I'll 
be judg'd by the whole W 8K ever he * in a 
more natural manner. | | 


L The conſtable carries of the Pret ; Harlequin hits, 
the juſtice a great rap upon the bach, and runs 
off ; Columbine goes to follow ; Pierrot 1 hold on 
Her; the ju Alice being recover d of bis blow, ſeizes 

bier, and carries her in. Pierrot fits 1 8 to 

Learn to ſpell, and the ſeene ſputs. Sg 


| Ts the Street. Harlequin re-enters, a dering 
o to regain Columbine, and bite the fu lice. 
1 TWuso chairmen croſs the ſtage with a china jar, on 
4 horſe, directed to the Theatre-Royal in Drury- : 
Lane. Harlequin gets into it, and is carry'd into 
the juſtice's ; 5 the ſcene changes to the  Juſtice's s houſe : 
HFlarlequin zs brought in, in the jar; the juſtice, 
Pierrot, and Columbine enter; the ee. my 
it as: a preſent to Columbine. . 


"Fuſe Sir, Sir, here's a ſmall error, I de pO 
how comes the juſtice to attempt buying this jar, as 1 
ſuppoſe you intend, when it is directed to the Theatre- | 
F 1 


A 


£ 


4 * ; ? * : -_ 


* 
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Mach. Sir, Sir, here's no error, I obſerve; for 
bor ſhou'd the juſtice know that, when he can't read? 
3 Sneer. Ay, there 1 think, Mr Tanne eee mult 
a  ovn yourſelf i In the Wrong. 1 

Fuſ. People that can't read, onght, not to be 
brought upon the ſtage, that's all. 


* [While the juſtice and chairmen are calling about 
the jar, Harlequin tumbles down upon him. The 
Juſtice and Pierrot run off in a /right. Columbine 

rum to Harlequin, who carries her Me Tf. 
chairmen go out. with the j Ts”. 


" Sneer, Pray, Mr Machine, how « came. | that lar 
not to be broke? 
Mach. Becauſe it was no jar, 21 I re: you know 
very little of theſe affairs. 0 


| [Scenc, the Street. Harlequin antl Columbine een. 
ter, purſu'd by the juſtice and his clerk. © 
[Scene changes to a barber*s ſhop ; he ſets tuna 
down to ſhave her, blinds the clerk with the fudry 
and turns the juſtice into a perriwig-block. 


Mach. There, Sir, there 8 wit and humour, and 
tüte, for you. 
Fuſ. The transformation is odd enough, indeed. 
Mach. Odd, Sir! What, the juſtice into a block? 
No, Sir, not odd at all; there never was a more na- 
tural and eaſy transformation ; z but don't e : 
22 Go on, go on. | 


[I De clerk tales the wig the Block, Oats "pt on, 3 | 
a admires himfelf; Harlequin dire him to" 

powder it better, which while he is doing, he 
throws him into the trough, and ſhuts him dbaun : 

_- Harlequin and Columbine go . The juſtice-re- 
enters without his wig ; his man calls to him out 

of the trough, he takes him out, and os £0 off © 
together in purſuit of Harlequin. 


Mach. Thus ends, Sir, my firſt comic. Wd" 
Sir, for my ſecond ſerious, or fublime. Come, draw 
the ſcene, and diſcover Aurora, or the Morning, 1 
going to * and her maid 1 ironing her linen. 


* 
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"0 'TUMBLE-DOWN DICK : OR, 


- Aur. The devil take the wench ! is't not a ſhame 
"Pow ſhould be lazy, and I bear the blame? 1 255 
Make haſte, you drone, for if I longer Kays 
The Sun will riſe before the break of day; 
Nor can I go till my clean linen's done: 05 
e dite Madam, een rb⸗ an 
Maid. Shifts, Madam, can Eds ben they's 
„„ WSES 
You 22 wear fewer, or more * e get. | : 
Pray, Sir, in what book of the ancients. _ 
_ any mention of Aurora's waſher- woman? 
Mach. Don't trouble me with the ancients, Sir; 
if ſhe's not in the ancients, I have ner upon the 
| ancients, Sir, that's all. 
| Aur. Dare you to me in ſuch a manner ſpeak? | 
The morning is ſcarce fine three times a-weeks „ 
* I can't ſtay, and as I am muſt break. Crit. | 
Maid Break, and be hang'd; F Heav'n 14 
give you warning. 
Night wants 2 maid, and ſo Pl leave the Mornin g. 
e = "RE 


8 0 E N E changer to an open n., 


Enter Tuo Gehe. Fc | 


If 2 3 Is it day yet, nei ighbour? 


24 Country. Faith, neighbour, I can't tell e 5 
it is or no. It is a curſed naſty morning; I wiſh we 
have not wet weather. 


1 ny en. It ow 18 e 2 little | ins tho? 


| [Aurora 3 the 1 with two or 1 erl. 
carrying. farthing candles. - 5 


| ; 


25 Pray, Sir, what de theſe children repre- 


| 22705 Sir, thoſe cadres are all FRO ; and! you 
ſhall ſee preſently, as the Sun riſes, the candles will 
go out, which repreſents the diſappearing of the Hart. 
Fuſ. O the devil! the devil! 
Mach. Dear Sir, don't be angry. Why will you | 
not allow * me the {ame latitude that is allowed 
> Fo þ "0 


* 


SDB. 2 


| = 1 1 of entertainments ? Dow not 
a dragon defend from hell in Doctor Fauſtus? and 
people go up to hell in Pluto and Froſerpine? Does 
not a ſquib repreſent a thunder- bolt in the rape of Pro- 
ſerpine? And what are all the ſuns, Sir, that ever 
ſhone upon the ſtage, but candles? And if they re- 
preſent the Sun, I think they: ay very well repreſen; 
the ſtars. e 
Me Sir, 7 * your pardon. But, . 
ach Pray, Sir, be quiet, or the candles will be 
ne out before they ſhou'd, and n. girls ih 
fore the ſun can riſG. 
I Country. PU e'en-go ſaddle my horſes. 2 
24 Country. Odſo! methinks tis wonndy light 4 
of « fadden 3 the ſun riſes n faſt to day, me- 
ink | 
1% Country. Mayhap he's going a for-hunting to- 
day, but he takes deviliſhi large leaps. | 
2d Country, Leaps, -quotha! 115 _ he'll leap upon 
us I believe. It is woundy hot; the {kin is almoſt 
burnt off my face; I warrant I'm as black as a black- 
moor. {Phaeton falls and the un. . tore 


ing in the air. 


Este 8 3 


3d Country. O neighbours | the well bs at an 
end; call up the parſon of the. pariſh: I am but juſt 
got up from my neighbour's wife, and have not had 
time to ſay my prayers ſince. | | 

1% Country. The world at an ad No, no, if 
this hot weather continues, we ſhall have harveſt in 
May. Odſo, tho?, tis damn'd hot ! Teod, 1 wiſh * 
had left wy clothes at home, 

24 Country. S bud, I ſweat as if Lhad been at | 
hard day's work. 

1/t Country, O, Im ſcorch'd ! 
2d Country. O, I'm burnt! | 
34 FOE: Pm on fire. 1 wur . 


- + * "> |, NEPFUNE 22 3 
1 Md | am the mighty emperor of the fea, | 


34 
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2 50 TIE Do.] Dick: ok, 


Fu 1 am mighty glad you tell us ſo, elſe we 
3 ſhould have taken you for, the emperor of the air. 


Mach. Sir, he has been making a viſit to Jupiter. 


Beſide, Sir, it is here introduced with great beauty; 


for we may very naturally ſuppoſe, that the Sun be- 


ing drove by Phaeton ſo near the earth, had exhaled | 
all the ſea up into the air. 
Fu. But methinks Neptune i is oddly dreſs d for a x 


god. 


Mach. Sir, I muſt dreſs my ene Ks 


like what people have ſeen; and as I preſume few of 
my audience have been nearer the ſea than deen | 
ſo I dreſs'd him een like a waterman. 


Sneer. So that he is more properly the god of the 
e than the god of the ſea. 
Mach. Pray, let Mr Neptune go on. 
| Nept. Was it well done, O Jupiter ! whill 1 
Paid you 2 civil viſit in the ſky, DEST at 
To ſend your Sun my waters'to dry up, 
Nor leave my fiſh one comfortable ap; 


- 


Mach. Come, enter the goddeſs of the ith md. 
2 e and dance the White OP. TEST! 


7 "kb enter and dance. © 


pt. What can the earth with frlics thus i in- 


ſpire 


; To dance, when all her kingdom'i is on fire? 


Terra. Tho all the earth was one co 


ſmoke, N 


4 Tod not᷑ prevent wy Aeg the White Joke. I 
|  Sneer. Upon my word, the e is a @ great lover | 


of dancing. 


© Mach. Come, W Jupiter with a pair of: bel- 
| hows, V5 . 


5 
JUPITER enters, as FEY 


Terra, But ha great Jupiter has heard our rouy 


And blown the candle of the Sun quite out. 
Mach. Come now, Neptune and Terra, dance a 


A by way of thankſgiving. 


I Bur pray, how is haczon ahn allthis tim? 


9 


Li 
ain n EY 6. 3 5! 


Think it enough your betters do the deed, 


PHAETON IN THE sps. 3 


Mach. Why, you ſaw him fall, did not 1 And 
E he lyes; and I think it's the firſt time you ever 
ſaw him fall upon the ſtage. But 4959 ; 
there ſo long, that he would be glad to get up 
by this time ; ſo pray draw the firſt Hat over 
Come, enter Clymene. _ 
cn. Art thou, my Phaey, dead? © fooliſh elf, 
To find your father, and to loſe yourſelf. 

What ſhall I do to get another ſon, 
For 1 11 alas ! 7 eee is done? 


a IV. 


Thus Sh the mes ow! bas Fees 
Her young owls dead as mice, 
O'eer the ſad ſpoil ſhe hovers round, 
And views em once or twice: 
Then to ſome hollow tree ſhe flies, 
To hollow, hoot, and howl, 7 
Till ev'ry boy that paſſes, cries, 
I' be devil's in the owl! „5 „ 
Mach. Come, enter Old Phaeton. 1 85 
1 Pray, Sir, who is Old Phaeton? 4 * : 
Ovid, nor Mr Pritchard make any mention of him. 
Mach. Sir, he is the huſband of Clymene, and 
might have been the father of FRI, Wk his 8 - 
would have let him. „ 5 


Enter OLD P HAETON. 
0 Phae. What i is the reaſon, wife, thro? all the 
| town | e 
You publiſh me «enchols up and down? Th | 
Is' t not enough, as other women do, ” "77 


To cuckold me, but you muſt tell it too ? "410 : 
_ © Clm. Goodcobler, do not thus indulge your rage, 
But, like your brighter brethren of the age, | 


And that by horning you I mend the breed. 
® Old Phae. Madam, if horns I on my bead muſt 
„ he E 
'Tis Pen to me who hal graſe ben . 


3 


— 


- 


„ go, eee eee 


That every man who wears the — nee 
Is glad to be the cuckold of his betters ; 

| Therefore, no longer at your fate repine, 

For in your ſtall the Sun ſhall ever ſhine. 


— 


l Füs. E had rather have burns candle all my [ 


'Than to the Sun have yielded up my kd, 


But fince *is-paſt, I muſt my fortune bear ci SE 1 


is well you did not do it with a ſtar. 


Clym. — 5 neighbours ſee the ſun ſhine in your: 


Your fu be ic ep e eee alls 
And each poor clouded man will with the Sun 
Wou' d do to his wife what to your wife h'as done. 


[Exeunt, arm in arm. 
*M ach. There, Sir, is a ſcene in heroics, between 


a cobler and his wife; now you ſhall have a ſcene in 


mere proſe between ſeveral: gods. : 


Fuſ. I ſhould have thought it more natural "I | 
the gods to have talFdin heroics and the cobler and 


Bis wife in proſe. 

Mach. You think it would: 3 been more natu- 
ral, ſo do I, and for that very reaſon have avoided 
it; for the chief beauty of an entertainment, qua 1s 
to be unnatural. Come, where are the gods? 


; JUPITER,, NEPTUNE, and PHOEBUS. 
ups Hark'e, you Phoebus, will you take up your 


ee and ſet out, Sir, or no? For, by Styx ! III 
put ſomebody elſe in your place, if you do not; I 
will not have the world left in darkneſs, becaule your | 


are out of humour. 


-* Phoeb. Have I not reaſon. to be out . humour, . 


| when you have deſtroy'd my favourite child? 

Fup. Twas your own fault ; awHY did you truſt 
him with your lanthorn ? 

- Phoeb. I had promis'd by Styx, an oath which you 


. know was not in my power to break. 


- 


, 1 ſhall diſpute: with you there uo longer; ſo 
er take up your lanthorn, and mind your Safe 
Dr 


Avant — — learn in that great cuckolds? 3 | 


, 


ad: , p 
AC. 3 1 


PHAETON IN THE sus. ary 


or LI diſpoſe of it to ſomebody elſe. I Sol not 
have you think I want ſuns, for there were two very 
ine ones that ſhone together at Drury-Lane Play; 
houſe ; I myſelf faw e the ſame * 
tertainmeut. ' 
_ __ - 'Phoeb. I ſaw em too, but they were more like | 
| moons than ſuns; and as like any r Abe as ei- 
ther. You had better ſend for cha ſun from Covent- 
Garden houſe, there's a ſun that hatches an egg 
there, and produces a Harlequin. 
: Fup. Les, I remember that; but do you know 
what animal laid that egg? 
Phoeb. Not I. e 
Fup. Sir, that egg was laid by a Sk 
 Nept. Faith, that ſun of the egg of an afs is a 
> moſt prodigious animal; I have often wonder'd how 
| you came to give him 0 much power over us, for he 
makes gods and devils dance j Jigs together whenever 
he pleaſes. | 
Fuß. You muſt WED he is the grandchild of my 
e Fortune by an aſs; and at her requeſt I ſet- 
tled all that power upon kim; but he plays ſuch, 
damn'd pranks with it, that I believe I ſhall ſhortly 
revoke my grant. He has turn'd all nature topſy- 
turvy, and not content with that, in one of his en- 
tertainments he was bringing up all the devils in hell - 
to heaven by a machine, but I happen'd to perceive 
by and ftopt him by the way. | 
 Phoeb. I wonder you did not damn him for it. 
Jup. Sir, he has been damn'd a thouſand times 
over; but he values it not of a ruſh; the devils 
themſelves are afraid of him ; he makes them ſing 
and dance whenever he picaics, But come, tis time 
for you to ſet out. 

Phoeb. Well, if I muſt T mult ; and fince you have 
-deſtroy'd my ſon, I muſt find out ſome handſome 
wench and get another. [Exits | 
5 1 te Come, Neptune, *tis too late to bed to go, 
| t ſhall we do to paſs an hour or ſo? 


Ne ept. E*en what you PT mop as along ye. 


| me, 
And take a lle 158 into the ſea? 


9 IV. 8 oj . 13 Fuß. ; 
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Fuß. No, faith, tho“ I've a heat Trank te quened, | 
Dear Neptune, can'ſt thou find me out a wench? 


 Nepr. What fay'ſt thou to dame Thetis? ſhe's | 


prude, | 
But yet 1 know with Jupiter ſhe wou d. 
_- þ. I ne' er was more tranſported in my life: 
ile the Sun's out at work, I'll have his wife; 
Neptune, this ſervice merits my regard, 1 
For all great men thould ſtill their pimps rewards. 
2 TEx eunt, 
Mach. Thus, Sir, 4 my Grand and laſt ſerious; 
and now for my ſecond comic. Come, draw the ſcene, 
and diſcover the two play-houſes fide by ſidde. 
Sneer. Lou have brought theſe, two Play-houſes 1 in 


| a very friendly manner together. 


Mach. Why ſhould they quarrel, Sir? for” you ob- 
ſerve both their doors are ſhut up. Come, enter 
. King and Queen, to be hired. 8 {gs 


[Enter Tragedy King and Queen, and knock Co- 
vent - Garden play-hauſe, door 5 the Manager comes 
out; the Tragedy Kin ng repeats a ſpeech out of a 
play; ; the Manager and he quarrel about an em- 


phaſes. He knocks at Drury-Lane or; the Ma- 


nager enters, with his man » Piſtol art, a mw 


5 of Players articles. 7 
Fu Pray, Sir, what | is FELT in "chat Gack? 'F 


Mach. Sir, in that ſack are contained articles for 


\ players, from ten ſhillings a-week, and no benefit, to 


<P five hundred a-year, and a benefit-clear. 


Fuſ. Sir, 1 ſuppoſe you intend this as a joke; but. 


I can't ſee why a player of our own country, and in 


our own language, ſhould not deferve five hundred, 


J ooner than a ſaucy Italian finger twelve. 


Mach. Five hundred a-year, Sir ! Why, Sir, for 


a little more money I'll get you one of the beſt Har- 


lequins in France; and you. ſee the en are 


5 5 my opinion. „%%% ĩð ͥ I nlas UAE: the 


- [Enter Harlequin * Colu 1 9 <P Dot Mine: 


er. run to . and e em an 20 they art 


* % 1 y . % an. PR 
* t . 


Au 5 


Bading for em, enter a dog ina Harlequin's dreſs 4 
3 - they bid for him. Enter the Juſtice and his Clerks . 
Harlequin ard Columbine run di. Covent-Gar- 


den Manager runs away with the dog in his arms. 

The ſcene changes to a cart-load of Players. The 

| Fuſtice pulls out the ad of the 12th of the Queen, 

and threatens to coumit them as a dogs « the Ma- 

nager offers the Fuſtice tao hundred a-year, if he 

| ewill commence a player; the Fuſtice accepts it, is 
-  turrdintoa Harlequin; he and bis Clerk mount 
nn the Cart, and all ſing the following Chorus 


CHORUS. 
AIR v. Abbot of Canterbury. 


You wonder, perhaps, at the tricks of the ſtage, 
Or that Pantomime miracles take with the age; 8 
But if you examine court, country, and town, 
There's nothing but Harlequin- feats will go down. 
e a, Derry down, G. 


From Fleetftreet to Limehouſe the city's his range, 
He's a faint in his ſhop, and a knave on the change; 
At an oath, or a jeſt, like a cenſor he'll frown, 
But a lie or a cheat flip currently down. 

Derry down, &c. 


In the country he burns with a politic zeal, _ 
And boaſts, like knight-errant, to ſerve commonweal; 
But once return'd member, he alters his tone, 
For as long as he riſes, no matter who's dow. 
| 5 „ | 8 Derry down, &c. Ty 
At court, tis as hard to confine him as air. 
Like a troubleſome ſpirit, he's here, and he's there: 
All ſhapes and diſguiſes at pleaſure puts on, _ 
And defies all the nation to conjure him down. 
1 „„ bi Derry down, Se. 
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| MIDNIGHT arid TAWDRY. 5 


— 


fiber. 


| ND he did not ive you a fin g 
Tau. No, _ by ads 5 
Mid. Very well They ſpend ſo much mo- 
ney in ſhew and equipage, that they can no more 
pay their ladies than their tradeſmen. If it was not 
for Mr Zorababel, and ſome more of his men, - 
I muſt ſhut up my doors. | 
Taw. Beſides, Mx'am, virtuous: women * 
tlemen's wives come ſo cheap, that no man will go 
to the price of a lady of the town. 


Mid. I thought Weſtminſter-hall BELT: have given 5 
ſee 


them a ſurfeit of their virtuous - women: but 

nothing will do ;-tho* a jury of cuckolds were to give | 

Never ſuch fringing damages, it will not deter men | 

from qualifying more jurymen. In ſhort, nothing 
2 us any ſervice but an act dine ou - 
us down. 


Taw. Have you put a- bill on your door, Ma'am 
as you ſaid you would ? 


Mid. It is up, it is up. O Tawdry ! that. a wo- | 
man who hath been bred, and always lived like a 


p gentlewoman, and followed a pine wey of buſineſs, 
thould be reduced to let lodgings! _ 


Taw. It ĩs a melancholy conſideration truly. [Anocks 
ing.] But bark! I hear a coach ſtop. = © 


. Mid. Some rake or other, who is too poor to have 
any DOTY: 'This is not a time of day for good 
cuſtomers 


* 


= * 
we > oy amr --- ew " 
. _ \ bo 


he? 
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12 - Enter Mr THOMAS, WIFE and SERVANTS. | 
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26. MISS LUCY TM TOWN. 


_ cuſtomers. to walk abroad: The citi PO ONO | 
can't. leave their ſhop ſo Toons 7 


Madam, 4 enden ad 2 lach to inquire * for 

_ lodgings 3 they ſeem to be juſt come out of the 
CURLY * the coach. and horſes are in a terrible 

pic 

Mid. Why don't you ſhew them i in? Tawdry, who 

knows what Fortune has ſent us? 5 
Tau. If the had meant me any yoo, ſhe'd have 
ſat a gentleman without a indy.” TS | 


8E RVANT returning. with JOHN. 


This is my miſtreſs, Friend. 
John. Do you take volks in to live jars ?- Becauſe 
if you do, Madam and the 1 45 will come and I" 
with you. 
5 Mid. Then your Maſter i is A laune, Friend, is 


Job. Ay, he 3 is as good! 4 ſquoire as any withih 
five miles o en ; tho'f he was but a footman before, 
-what is that to the ape Madam has enough for 


both o' em. 


Mid. Well, you may deſire your f and his 
lady to walk in. 1 believe F can furniſh them with 
what they want. What think you, Tawdry, of the 
¶ſquire wn his lady, by this ſpecimen of them? _ 
1 be. Why, F think if I can turn the Squire to 

ood account as you will his Lady, (I mean if ſhe 


a So dſome) we ſhall have no reaſon to-repent our 


acquaintance; You will ſoon teach her more polite- 
neſs, than to be pleaſed with a Nn! eſperially 


as he is her huſband. 
Mid. Truly, I muſt ſay, 1 love to for” 1955 prefer ins 


e Merey on thoſe who betray women to 
ſaerifice their own intereſt ! I would not have ſuch a 
"kin lye on my conſcience for the world. = 


ey CRIES. 
1 . 


* 


Tho. e your humble fervant, My FEE F 


— 2 
4 
: 


* 
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ISS EUCY IN TOWN. | 266 
here' tells me- you have lodgings to let, e. | 


Mid. Sir, my bill hath informed: Es on 
Tho. Pox ! I am afraid ſhe ſuſpects I 8 


Mid. What menen Madam, would your 


Ladyſhip want? 
Miſe. Why, See I ſhall want every thing 
which other fine ladyſhips want. Indeed, 1 don't 


know what I ſhall want yet; for I never was in * 


before: but I ſhall want every thing I ſee. 
Tho. J hope your apartments here are handſome ; 
and that people of faſhion uſed to lodge with you. 


Miu. If you pleaſe, Sir, II wait on | your Honenr ; 


and ſhew you the rooms. 
. The. Ay, do, do fo; do wait on me. John, to 


Jou hear, do you take care of all our things. | 
Wife. Ay, pray, John; take tare of the great cake 
and the cold turkey, and the ham and the chickens, 
and the bottle of ſack; and the two bottles of m_— 


88 beer, and the bottle of 't „ 

Fon. Pl take the belt care 1 can: but a mats 
would think he was got into a fair? The folks ſtare 
at nd ns H e,, OR: 


Remain Tawdry and Wiſe. > 


Tau. Pray, Madam, is not your: Ladytlup infi- 
nitely tired with your journey? 


Wife. I tired! not I, Lan't tired 47 all I couid 


walk twenty miles farther: 
| Tau. O, Lam furpriſed at that ! moſt fine ladies 


Wife. Are they Han! I don't Etiow wh 


ther Le ſo106! yes I am, I am horribly fatigued. 
[Well, L ſball never find out all that a fine lidy oughe 
pt Was Lad 1 
ATW. 
0 = your wp nere in town before, 
Wife. No, Mon: never before that know of, 


| Taw. L ſhall be glad to wait on you, Madam, and 
| ſhew you the town. 


Vit. I am very much obliged to you, Madam: 
and I am reſobred to ſee every e is to be ſeen: 
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J the tower, and the crowns, and the lions, and bed- 
lam, and the parliament houſe, and the abbey— , 


Taw. O fie; Madam ! theſe are only nn for the I 
boys no fine ladies go to theſe. | 
7%. No! why then I won't neither. Oh 4 


tower, and filthy lions !—But Prays Madam, are there. 
no ſights for a fine lady to ſee? 


Ta. O yes, Madam; there are ridottoes, k 


| querades, court, plays, and a thouſand others; ſo 


y, that a fine lady has never time to be at home, 


but Dus e the fs Adeip | INES. 


Wife. I am glad to hear that; for 1 hate: to be 


at home: but, dear Madam, do tell me—for 1 722 75 = 
| paſs you are a fine lady. 5 


Taw. At your ſervice, dns 
Mie. What do your fine ladies do at theſe . ? 


what do they at maſquerades now ? ? for 1 have heard | 
of them in the country. _ 
Tau. Why, they dreſs el in a krange | 


dreſs, and they walk up and down the room, and 
they cry, Do you know me? and then they burſt out 


a laughing, and then they fit down, and then they _ 
get up, and then they walk about fold and then | 


o home. 
Wife. Oh this is charming, and ealy too; I l 
be able to do a maſquerade in a minnte : well, but 


do tell me a little of the reſt. What do they do at | 
. what d' ye call ems, your plays? 


Tau. Why, if they can, they take a bag. bos, 


whore they let the Sts fit the two firſt acts, to 


ſhew his livery; then they come in to fhew. them- 


ſelves, ſpread their fans upon the ſpikes, make cur- 


teſies to their a cquaintance, and then talk and Tg 


as loud as theyare able. 


- Wife. O delightful! - By gole, I find there | is no- 
ä IIS 


his be ali. 
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AIR Bir 


11 if Kune Re” rantings..- 8 
If noiſe and gallanting, _ 

| Beall in fine if ewa, 3 
I'll warrant 5 71 V 
As fine a lady 

As ever in town 2 adm, 


At plays I will rattle, . 
” Tinle-tartle, 
Tittle-tattle, 
Prittle-prattle, „„ 
Prittle- prattle, 0 
As gay and as loud as the Se, 
And at tother place, 
With a maſk on my face, 
PI aſk all I ſee 
Do you. know me? 
Do you know me? 
And te? he, he, Io 
And te? he, he, 
1 nothing as loud as a jeſt. © 


THOMAS. and MIDNIGHT returs. 


: The. My dear, I have ſeen the rooms, and they 
are very handſome, and fit for us people of faſhion. 
. - Wife. O my dear, I am extremely glad on't. Do 
you know me? Ha, ha, ha, my dear, . 1 tr out : 
her fan before her) ha, ha, ha! : | 
- Tho. Heyday ! what's the matter now? 55 
Wife. J am only doing over a fine lady at a maſ- : 
querade or a play, that's all. |; 
o [She coguets apart ith her befbind. 
Taw. rTo Mid. She's ſimplicity itſelf. A card 
| Stains has dealt you, which it's impoſſible for you to 
. Play ill. You may bring her to any purpoſe. | 
Mid. I am N to hear it; for ſhe's really pretty, 
and I ſhall ſcarce want a cuſtotner for a tid-bit. 
Vie. Well, my dear, you won't ſtay long, for 
x you know 177 can 8 bear you out of my 7 55 
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| ſhall be quite miſerable till you come back, my dear, 
dear Tommy. 
T5350. My dear Lacy, T will but o find out a tai. 
lor, and be back with you in an inſtant. 
Wife. Pray do, my dear. Nay, t other kiſs 3 
one more,——O.! thou art the ſweeteſt creature 
ell Miſs; fine Lady, pray how do you 
like my huſband ? Is he not a charming man? 
Tau. Your huſband l dear Madam, and was it 
your huſband that you kiſs d ſo? 
Wife. Why, don't fine Ladies kiſs cheir huſbands? ? 
Ta. No, never. 
Wife. O-la! but I do not like that tho” | J by dls, 
I believe I ſhall never be a fine lady, if I mult not be 


'  kiſs'd. I like being a fine lady in other things, but 
not in that, I won 4 you. If your fine ladies are ne- 
ver kiſs'd, by gole, I "think we have not ſo 1 N . 
2: on es I imagin'd. _ | 


he Th 8 O N G. 


How happy are the nymphs. and. fwrains, „ 

Who ſkip it and trip. it all over the Punt | : 

| How ſweet are the kiſſes, | 
How ſoft are the blifſes 


| | 
_ Tranſporting the Lads, and all melting their Miſes! 


If Ladies here ſo, nice are grown, 
Who jaunt it, and flaunt it, all over the dn 
To fly as from ruin, 
From billing and cooing, _ 
A fig for their airs, give me plain country mooing, 
Ta. O you miſtake me, Madam; a fine lady 
- may kiſs any man but her huſband.Vou will have 
all the beaus in town at your ſer vice. 
- Wiſe Beaus ! O gemini, thoſe are the things Miſs 
Ire uſed to talk of. And pray, Madam, do beaus 
cxkiſs ſo much ſweeter and better than other folks? 
Ta. Hum! I can't ſay much of that.. 
"Wife. And pray then, why muſt 1 like N bet · 
ter than my own Luſband? 
Mid. Becauſe it's the faſhion, Ma din Fine 5. 
10 do every thing becauſe it's the faſhion. Lene 
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ben their ſhapes, to appear big with child, - 
it's the faſhion.” They loſe their money at whiſt, 
without underſtanding the game; they go to auc- 
tions, without n to buy; they go to operas, 
without any ear; ght their huſbands without 
diſliking them; and . it is the faſhion. 
1 22 Well, Ii try to be as much in faſhion as 1 
can. But pray when muſt I go to theſe beaus? for 1 
really long to ſee” them; for | Miſs Jenny ſays, ſhe's 
ſure I all like them; and if I do, 'facks4 I believe 
I ſhall tell them ſo, notwithſtanding ha our pres 
3 | ſa 8. 
= I. Bravely ſaid I will ſhew ) Jon ſome fine gen- 
| tlemen. which I warrant you will like. 8 | 
Wife. And will they like me?? „ 
Ta. Like you! they'll adore you, cheyflt ; wor- ” 
ſhip you. Madam, ſays my Lord, you are the moſt 
charming, beautiful, 1 creature that ever oy eyes N 
beheld. Exif 
Wife, What's chat? is; ſay that over again. : 
Tau. (repeats) Madam, you are, Go. 
Wife. And will they think all this of me? 45 
Taau. No doubt of it. They'll ſwear it. 
Mic. Then to be ſure they will think it. Ves, yes, | 
to be ſure they will think a. 1 wiſh Ly conle. ice theſe 7 
charming men. | 
Mid. O you will fee china every. where. Here in 155 
the houſe 7 bave had ſeveral to viſit me, Who have 
ſaid the ſame thing to me and this young lad. 
Wife, What, did they call you charming and 
| beautiful! 2 By gole, I think they may very 
N well ſay ſo to me As But when will 11 chants» 1 
ing men come? | 25 
Mid. They'll be here immediately: but yoln x a 
| oF ſhip will dreſs yourſelf. - I ſee your man has brou AE 
. your things. I arven your Ladyſhip has your clo 
= with you. « 
Wife. O yes, I have; clothes enough; 1 e, 2 
fine thread ſatin ſuit of clothes of all the colours in 
| the rainbow; then I have afine red gown, flower'dwith 
Js yellow, all my own work; and a fine. lac'd ſuit of 


pinners, that was my great andmother's ! that has 
Vor. 3. wg, 27 ; been 


- RR 
-  — = 
N 
2 * 


F- 0 


266 M188 LUCY/IN TrOWX. 
been worn but twice theſe forty years, and my mo- 
ther told me, coſt almoſt four pounds when it was 
new, and reaches down hither. And then I have 
a great gold watch that hath continued in our family 


I can't tell how long, and is almoſt as broad as a mo- 
derate punch- bowl; and then I have two great gold 


. ear · rings, and fix or ſeven rings for my finger, worth 


about twenty pounds altogether; ; _ a thouſand fine 
things that you ſhall ſee. ,_ 
Mid. Ay, Madam, theſe things would Nabe areſt 
pour Ladyſhip very well a hundred years ago: but 
the faſhions are alter'd. Laced pinners, indeed! You + 
muſt cut off your hair, and get a little perriwig, and 
à French cap ; and inſtead of a great watch, you muſt 
have one ſo ſmall, that it is impoſſible ĩt ſhould go; and 
but come, this young lady will inſtruct you. 
Pray, Miſs, wait on the lady to her apartment, and 
ſend for proper tradeſmen to dreſs her; ſuch as the 
fine ladies uſe. Ane, you ſhall be dreſt as yor. 
ought to be. 5 
Mise. Thank you, Madam; Fare then I ſhall be 
as os a lady as the beſt of them. By gole, this Lon- 
don is a charming place. If ever my huſband gets 
me out of it again, I am' miſtaken. Come, * : 
__ I am e Do yon know me ? ha, ha, ha! 
3 | [Exeunt Wife and Tawdry. 
. ; Euter Lord BAWBLE 
8. 1 8 Bak! 80, old e what ſchemes art 
| Som plodding on? 
Mid. O fie! my ard; I proteſt, if Sir Thomas 
and you don't leave off your riots, you will ruin 
the reputation of my houſe for ever. I wonder too, | 
you have no more regard to your own characters. 
Tord Bawb. Why, thou old chanting offspring of 
| hypoeriſy, doſt thou think that men of quality are to 
be confined to the rules of decency, hike ſober citi- 


| zens, as if they were aſham'd of their fins, and afraid 
my ſhould loſe their turn of being Lord Mayor? 
Mid. We ought all to be aſhamed of our fins. O 
my. Lord, my Lord, had you but heard that excellent 
| ſemen on ME Ma ongoagts it would mou made 


: | you 


. 3 * 
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„ L am fure it had ſo god an effect upon 
me, that I ſhall be aſhamed of in as long 24; I 


"Lord Raw © Wheralonts: mee lope bien of then, 


| and lay down our houſe? | 
; . I-was-bred ny in the $a 


Mid. Alas, 
way: but I repent heartily ; I repent every hour of 
my life; and that I hope will make amends. _ - 

Lord Bawb. Well, where is my Jenny Ranter ; 

Mid. Ah, poor Jenny! poor Jenny is gone. 1 
mall never ſee her more; ſhe was the beſt of girls; 
it almoſt breaks my tends heart to think on't; nay, 
I ſhall never outlive her loſs,” crying.) My Lord, 
Sir Thomas and you forgot: to- pay for that, bowl of 
punch laſt.night. * 
4 den way Bawb, Damn your punch, is my dear Jenny 

Mid. Worſe if polible—Shbs: he is urn d me- 
thodiſt, and married to one of the brethre. 
Lord Bawh. O, if that be we ſhall have her 
again. 

446 Alas! I fear not; Denne powerfalams, 

But pray, my Lord, how go the finances? for 


| I have fuch a piece of goods, ſuch a girl juſt arrived 


out of the country !- upon my ſoul as pure a 
virgin for I have known her whole bringing up: 
ſhe is a relation of mine; her father left me her guar- 
dian. I have juſt brought her from a boarding-ſchool, 
to have her under my n and e her 
education. 75 
Lord Bab. WW wot yo bane ng nbp ng 3 
3 Not a ſtep without the Ready. I told you I 
OT e and I ſhall not betray my truſt. 
awb. If I like her upon my honour 


= I have too much value for your Lordſhipꝰs . 


honour, to have it left in Pawn. - Beſides, I have 
more right honourable honour in my hands unredeem- 


ed already, than I know what to do with. However, 


I think you may depend on my honour; depoſite a 


cool hundred, and you ſhall ſee her; and then take 1 


either the lady or the 


Lend Baul. 1 know thee to be incxorable ll fiep 


24% & I: home 
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dome and fetch the money. I gave that Kit to my 
> this morning to buy her clothes. Pl take it 
from her again, and let her tick with the tradeſmen. 
Look'e, SEO WE hols: III break every window 
| in the crap 1 
Mid. I'll give you leave. —He'lt be tir'd of her 
uA n and then I may diſpoſe of her again. 1 
am afraid I did wrong in putting her off for a virgin, 
for ſhell certainly diſcover ſhe is married. However, | 
4 can een the knowing it. | 
-{Zorobabel brought in, in a chair, with the 
„ x = Curtains drawn. © 
O here's one of my ſober tains a. ne 
babel, is it you? I ants your worlhip' 8 moſt e ; 
_ ſervant. 1 
Lor. How do you do, Mrs Midnight? bop no 
body ſees or overhears. This is an early hour for 
me to viſit at. I have but juſt been at home to dreſs 
| an 4 ſince I came from the alley. 


Mid. I ſuppoſe: een 1 


there now with your lottery-tickets ? | 
-- Zore. Fuller than I deſire, Mrs Midnight, I affure 
ou. We hoped to have brought them to ſeven pounds 


efore this; that would have'been a pretty comfort . 


able intereſt-for. our money Bur, AE you 
any worth ſeeing in your houſe * : 
Mid. O Mr Zorobabel ! aach a piece! fuck ay 
em 1! i 0 ; 
e Ay, ay, where Flere? | EY WT, * 
- Mid. Here in the houſe. x Ee 
|  Zor. Let me ſee her this inſtant. 
- Mid. Sure nathing: was ever ſo unforwnate ws 
Tor. Hey! what? 5 
Mid O Sir i not thinking to ſee your; worſhip this 
buſh time, I have promiſed her to Lord Bawble. 
Zor. How, Mrs Midnight, promiſe her to a Lord 


without offering her to me firſt? Let me tell you, 


*tis/an"affront not only to me, but to all my friends: 
and you deſerve never to _ ay but Siem! in 
your houſe again. | 


Mid, Mary forbid Dome v ver ehen curſes again 


-- . : g 
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Zor. Who is it ſupports you? Who is it can ſup- 


3 


port you? Who have any money belides us? 
Mid. Pray your worſhip-forgive me. 
Zor. No, I will deal higher for the future, with 
| thoſe who are better acquainted with lords; they will 
know whom to prefer. I muſt tell you, you are @ 
very ungrateful woman. I ae hovr as of faſhion 
at St James's end of the town, where I might deal 
cheaper than with yourſelf ; tho? I own indeed, yours 
is rather the more reputable houſe of the two. 
Mid. But my Lord hath never ſeen her yet. 
Zor. Hath he not? Why then he never ſhall, till 
I have done with her: ſhe'll be good enough for a 
lord half a year hence. Come, fetch her down, fetch 
ber down. How long hath ſhe been in town? 3 
Mid. Not two hours. Pure country innocent fleſn 
and blood. But what ſhall I ſay to my Lord? 
 Zor. Say any thing: put off ſome body elſe upon 
him: a ſtale woman of quality, or ſome body who 
hath been in Weſtminſter- Hal and the news-papers. 
Mid. Well, PII do the beſt I can; tho”, upon my 
honour, I was to have had two hundred guineas from 
my Lord. 9 n 
Zor. Two hundred promiſes you mean; but had 
it been ready caſh, 'Pl] make you amends if I like 
ber; we'll never differ about the price; ſo fetch her, 
fetch ber 7+ 606 he oh EE 
Mid. J will, an't pleaſe your worſhip. [Exit. 
Eor. Soh! the money of Chriſtian men pays for 
= the beanty of Chriſtian women. A. good exchange! - 


Enter MIDNIGHT. [ noiſe without. 


Mid. O Sir, here are ſome noiſy people coming 
this way; flip into the next room: I am as tender of - 
your reputation as of my own. m. 
Zor. You are a ſenſible woman, and I commend 
your care; for reputation is the very ſoul of a Jew. 
1 Mid. Go in here, I will quickly clear the coaſt for 
you again. ¶ Exit Zor.} Now for my gentlemen ; and 
if I miſtake not their voices, one is an opera ſinger, _ 
and the other a finger in one of our play-hoaſes. 
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* Signier CANTILEN 0 and Mr BALLAD, 


id. What za the matter, gen emen? what is he 
* Cant. g ar 1 vil ave de woman ybegar 1 L will ave 


| = Bal. You enett win tr Gels Signior; 1 you 
can gain her affections, I am too much an Engliſh- 
| man to to think of eee K. her from e Rey own 
* 

n.. Never feat; me vin . No Engliſh woman 

can withſtand de charms of my voice. 
Mid. If he begins to ſing, there will be no end 
5 en 3 maſt go look after my yung lacy. | 1.2255 


e &: 0 N G. 25 N | 
Cant. Muſic fore hath charms to move, 
With my ſong, with my ſong T'llcharm my Ws 
. This good land where money grows, 
„Well the price of ſinging knows: | 
LPT . all the warblars reg 
Taking moneys _ 5 
. Milk and honey, ö 
„„ +. Takhang money for a ſong. | 


15 
„ 
„ Ha, ha, ha! What the devil ſhould an na. 
f n ſinger do with a miſtreſ?s 

Can. Aſk” your woman, h are in love wit de 


* 


Italian 4 I 


A 
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. See, while I ſtrike the vocal Iyre, 
| be” Beauty languiſh, languiſh and expire: 
. Like turtle-doves, in a woot * 
; | „ Se the blooming charmer To + 
> penn; Gently dying, he A | 
1 ſweet ſounds to ee i move: 8 
Trembling, thrilkog, 5 Wes 
F Sweetly killi e 
. "5B dbb. | 


** 
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BL © gone, Wo ſhame of human race, | 
I ̃be noble Roman ſoil's diſgrace; _ | 
Nor vainly with a Briton dare 

on to win a Britiſh fair. E 


For 3 ra the Britiſh SO N 
Shall feel a fiercer nobler flame; 


To manly numbers lend ber ear, . 
And ſcorn thy ſoft ener vate air. 


Enter a ORTE. — 


0 22 Cane] Sir, the hady's s in the next room. 
- Cant. Ver vel. Begar I vil ave he. = 
Bal. I'll follow you, and ſee how far the charms 
of your voice will prevail. tha | 


Enter ZO ROBABEL, MIDNI GHT, and WIFE. 


Mid. to her entering. ] I am going to. introduce 
your Ladyſhip to one of our fine gentinmen whom F. 
told you off. 

Wife. ( ſurveying him aukwardh. Is this 2 beau, . 
and a fine gentleman ?—By goles Mr Thomas is a 
finer gentleman, in my opinion, a thouſand times.. - 
Zor. Madam, your humble ſervant ; I ſhall always 
think myſelf obliged to Mrs Midni he, for introdu- 
cing me to a young lady of your perfect beauty. F. . 


Madam, how long have you been in town ? 


Wife. Why, I have been in town about three 
hours: I am but a ſtranger here, Sir; but I was 
very lucky to meet with this civil gentlewoman and 

this fine lady, to teach me how to dreſs and behave 


myſelf. Sir, I eule not but be a fine lady for all 
the world. . 


Zor. Madam, you a are in the right on't : and this 


cot hand, this white neck, and theſe free * were . 


. formed for no other purpoſe. 
<p Wi wes” 
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Wife. Let me alone, Mun, will you; I won't be 
pall'd and haul'd about by you, I won't. For 
nnn kiſs half ſo ſweet as Mr 
mas. i 
Zor. Nay, be not coy, my dear; If n 
fer me to kiſs you, I will make you the fineſt of la- 
dies; you ſhall have jewels equal to a woman of qua- 
lity: Nay, I will furniſh a houſe for you in any 
part of the town, and you ſhall, ride in a fine gilt 


chair, carried by two ſtout fellows, that Iwill keep 


for no other purpoſe. 
Mid. Madam, if you will but like * gentleman, 
he'll make you a fine lady: tis he, and ſome more 
of his acquaintance, that make half the fine ladies 
in the town. 
Wife. Ayl why then 1 will ke l will ſay 
I do, which 1 ſuppoſe is the ſame thing. LAſide. 
| one when ſhall I ye all 8 or 1 
| to begin 
„Aud 0 do I, my angel. 
| TOfering to Ye ho. 
- Wi —— 1 * kiſs any more till 
ſomething in hand, that I am reſolved of. 
Mid. (to Tor.) Fetch her ſome ner any toys 
will do. 
'- Wife. But if yon wil fetch me all che things you 
| promiſed me, you ſhall kiſs me as long as you pleaſe. 
' Zor. But when I have done all theſe things, you 
muſt never ſee any other man but me. | 
Ni. Muſt not I?'——But I don't like that— 
* will you ſtay with me always then? 
Zor. No; I ſhall only come to fee. you in the e- 
vening. £7 = 
Wife. (O then it will be wall 6 I 
will ſee whom I pleaſe all the day, and you ſhall kuow 
nothing of the matter.) ( Aide.) Indeed I won't ſee 
any body elſe but you: indeed I won't. But do go 
and fetch me theſe fine things. | 
Zor. I go, my dear. Mrs Midnight, pray take 
= ay. eee fo pretty nor fo | 
. | 


Wiſes 5 


MISS LUCY IN TOWN. 7 279 - : 


Mf. I heard you, Sir z but you ſhall find I have 
ſenſe enough to out-wit you. Well, Miſs Jenny may 
ſay in the country if the will; and ſee nothing but 
the great jolly parſon, who never gives any thing but 
a noſegay, or an handful of nuts for a kiſs, But 
Where's the young lady that was here juſt now? for 
to my mind I am in a new world, and my head is 
quite turn'd giddy. 
| Mid. It is a common- effect, Madam, which. the 
town air hath.on young ladies, NO irſt they come 
. into . 


. Enter CANTILENO. - 


: { 


„ r dat dam Engliſh ballad-fingng ao | 
has got away de wanne par die voila 25 
autre 760 [ Going towards her. 
Mid. Hold, hold, Signior 3 this lady is 'not for 
you.—Hhe is a woman of quality, moo her price is 
a little beyond your pocket. : 
Cant. Begar I like none but the woman of quali» 
ty.—Andyou no know de price of my pocket See 
here — begar here are fifty guinca——dey are not a- 
bove de value of two ſong. | | 


0 % 
+ 21S 
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To bend compar'd, pale gold | I delpiſe ; „ 
No jewels can ſparkle like Cælia's bright eyes: 
Let miſers with pleaſure ſurvey their bright mak 3 

With far greater raptures I view my fine las 

| Gold lock'd in my coffers for me r W 
I ben its value I own, | 
Then I prize it alone, 
When i it tempts ene beauty to Ayto my arms. 


Wife. This is certainly one of thoſe operiſh fingers 
"Miſs Jenny uſed to talk of, e to mimic: maln 9 . 
me to mimic — . | 


ner I Ge 


RE- 


REGCITATIVE. 


Cant Brighteſt nymph, turn here thy eyes, 
Baeheld thy Nn deſpairs and dies. 


N ” A voice ſo ſweet cannot deſpair, 
Unleſs from deafneſs of the fair; 1 
' Such ſounds muſt move the dulleſt « ear 
- Leſs ſweet the warbling nightingale; 
D thro? the vale. x 
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Cant. FEI Kar vga Toe Fae wa | 

: Pris een np get 

| See my anguiſh, . 

1 ber thy expiring n. e 

1 : Wife. Gente youth, of my diſdain, CE 

11 Ad, too cruel you complain;  _ | 

. | Sits - My tender haart. . *'  _ - 

4 g Feels greater . 

. Pity me, expiring ſwain. . 
8 Will you then all my pangaldefpiſe ? -- | 

Will nothing your diſdain remove? 

- NT a nerdy eyes? 

; Ah, ee cw 4 par love? - 
: Wife. | And fo do I. 


wee e, 
| 8 0 N G. ay oe ; 


Tam hicher your eyes, bright Gad, „ 
Paurn hither with all your bam,; 5 
4 5 Behold 4 Jolly young blade. . 
.- Who longs to be claſp'd in n 
Jo ſighing and whinning, 5 
To ſobbing and pining, 
Then * bid adieu. 


3 
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Cant. See how I expire, oo . 
Bal. ; Sec how I'm on * 8 2 
And burn, my dear nymph, for you. 
2 3 1 _ Thus ſtrongly purſu'd, 

By two lovers woo'd, 
| What ſhall a poor woman do? | 

But a lover in flames, 

Sure moſt pity claims, 


80, 1 Lad, I'm for you. 


Enter MIDNIGHT. e 
Mid. Gentlemen, I muſt beg you ould _ into 


another-room ; for my Lord Fb is juſt coming, 


and he hath beſpoke this. 
Cant. Le diable! one of our diredtors ? 11 would 
not have him ſee me here ſor de varld. 
Wife. Is my Lord come? How TER I long to 

ſee him! 

Cant. Allons, Madam. 1 

Wife. No, 1 will lay with my Lord. es 

Mid. He is juſt coming in.——Upon my foul 1 | 
will bring her to you preſently. _ | | 

Cant. Well, you are de woman of bids: 
Bal. This new face will not come to my turn 1 
| fo L will to my dear Tawdry. 


| | TT 
Daw Lord BAWBLE. 


204 Be Well, I have kept my word; TOY f 


brought the Ready. ( Seeing Wife.) U n my ſoul, a 
fine gil I ſuppoſe this is ſhe you told d me of? 
id. 


| What ſhall I do? LA.] Ves, yes, my 
Lord, this is the ſame! But pray come away; for 


I can't bring her to any thing yet; ſhe is ſo youn 


if you ſpeak to her, you will frighten her out of her 1 


wits ; have but a little patience, and I ſhall bring her 
to my mind. 


Lord Bau. Don't tell me of patience ; Vl ſpeak to 
her now ; and I warrant I bring her to my mind. 


' ( They talk apart. 
Wi ife. | At ths other m 2 the flage, hooking at my 
Lor 1 la! that is * indeed; 


and | 
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and yet who knows but Mr Thomas might be juſt ſuek 
another, if he had but as fine clothes on? I wonder 
he don't ſpeak. to me z*to be ſure he don't like me; 


if he did, he would foeak to me; and if he * 


not preſently, the old fellow will be back a Owns 
then I muſt not talk with him. 5 
Mid. Conſider, ſhe i is juſt freſh and raw out of the 


country. 
Lord Bawb, I kike her the Weir It is vain 5 


contend; for, by Jupiter, P11 at her. I know how 


to deal with country ladies. I learnt the art 2 ma- 


a kin love to them at my election. 


id. What will become of me l I'll get out _ 
the way, and ſwear to Mr Zorobabel, I know no- 
thing of my Lord's ſeeing her. . 

Lord Bawh. It is genergus in you, Madam, to leave 


the country, to make us happy here with the ſun- 


ſhine of your beauty. Fo 
Wife. Sir, 1 am fure I ſhall be very glad if any | 


thing in my power can make the beaus and fine gen- 


tlemen of this fine town happy. He talks juſllike 
Mr Thomas, before I was married to him, when 
firſt came out of his town ſerviſeQ. (Ade. 


Lord Bau. She ſeems delightfully ignorant... A 
quality which is to me a great recommendation of a 
miſtreſs, or a friend. O, Madam, can you doubt 


of your power, which is as extenſive as your beauty; 
- which lights ſuch a fire in the heart of every beholder, 


as nothing but your frowns can put it out! 
Wife. III never frown: again; for if all the fine 


gentlemen of town were in love with me, icod. 85 


with all my heart, the more the merrier. 
Lord Baaub. When they know you bave my admĩ- 


| ration; you will ſoon have a chaqufemd other adorers. 


If a lady have a mind to bring cuſtom to her houſe, 


ſſne hath nothing more to do bur nc . one of 27 
Lor qds out for a ſign. 8 


Mie. A „ 1 you hd. 


Lord Bawb. My Lord Bawble, Madam, at your = 
: ſervice... 19 8 5 


a. | Well, 1. my Lord Apt the the pretieſ name 


- 
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T ever beard; the ror name is enough to charm 
one——My L ord Bawbfe! 

Lord Bawb. Why, truly, I think i it has ſomething 's 
of a quality-ſound 1 _—_ 
" Wife. Heigh, ho! 

Lird Bab. Why do you 4 my n 2 


when you know it. 
Lord Bawb. Ay, what? - | 
Mig. I am married to an odious Weben, and 
can never be my Lady Bawble I am afraid you 
won't like me, now I have told you. But I aſſure 


Wi ife. At what, perhaps, will make you * too, - 


you, if I had not been married already, I ſhould have 


married you of all the beaus and fine gentlemen in 


the world: but tho? I am married to him, I like 8 | 


the beſt; and I hope that will do. 
Lord Bows. Yes, yes, yes, my dear; ao ! 
very well: (Is this wench an idiot, or a bite ? marry 


me, with a-pox'!) | fide. ] And ſo you are 3 


to a footman, my dear ? 


Wife. Yes, I am; I fee you don't like me, nom 


you know I am another man's wife. 

| Lord Baaub. Indeed you are miſtaken ; I diflite 
no man's wife but my own. 

' Wife. O la! What, are you married then? 

Lord Baaub. Yes, I think I am: but I have almoſt 
forgot it; for I have not ſeen my wife, till this mor- 
ning, for a twelvemontn. 

Wife. No! by goles, you may marry. Ginebody 


elſe for me. And, now I think on't, if I ſhould be 


ſeen ſpeaking. to him, I ſhall loſe all the fine things I 


was promiſed. [Aa. 2 


Tord Baaub. What are you en my dear? 


Wife. I muſt not ſtay with you any longer, for 1 


| expect an old gentleman every minute, who promiſed 
me a thouſand fine things, if I would not ſpeak to 


any body but him: He promiſed to keep two tall 
luſty fellows, for no other buſineſs but to carry me 
up and down in a chair. 


Lord Bawb. I will not only do that, but I will 


keep you two other tall fellows for no other uſe bur 


to walk before your chair. 


Vor. IV. x Aa . MWiſe. 


. 
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mi. Will you? Nay, I aſſure you, I like you 
better than him, if I ſhall not loſe any fine things by 
the bargain—But hold, now I think on't: Suppoſe 
I ſtay here till he come back again with his preſents, 
I ean take the things, promiſe him, and o with 
you afterwards, you know, my Lord. - how 
pretty Lord ſounds! 

Lord Bawb.-No, you will have no need on't; 4 
will give you variety of fine things. (Till I am 
tired of you, and then I'll take them away again. ! | 
But, my dear, theſe lodgings are not fine enough; I 
will take ſome finer for you. 

Miß. Ola! what, are there finer houſes than this 
in town? Why, my father hath five hundred a-year 
in the country, and his houſe is not half ſo fine. 
Lord Bawb. O, my dear, gentlemen of no hun- 
dred pounds a-year ſcorn ſuch an houſe as this: No 

body lives now in any thing but a palace. | 
Wife. Nay, the finer the rr, by goles, if you 
will pay for it. | 
TLord Baaub. P b pay! never mind that : : 

That word hath ugh, p put me in the vapours. 

Come, my dear girl —— „FG E's 
Wife. G fie, my Lord, you make me bluſh. He 
kiſſes ſweeter than my huſband a thouſand times: I 
did not think there had been ſuch a as my huf- 
band in the world, but I find I was miſtaken. T4 

Lord Bawb. Conſider, my dear, what a pride you 


will have in hearing che man you love call'd Lord- 


 thip. 
Witt. Lordſhip ! it 1s pretty. Lordſhip But then 
”o0u won't ſee me above once in a twelvemonth. _ 
Tord Bawhb. I will ſee you every day, every mi- 
nute: I like you ſo well, that nothing but being mar- 
Tried to you could make me hate you. 
Mie. O Gemini! I forgot it was the faſhion. | 
Lord Bawb. Let us loſe no time, but haſten to find 
ſome place where I may equip you like a woman of 
quality. 
- Wife. Tam out of my wits, My Lord 1 am — H 
to wait on your debt where-ever er Lordſhip 


— 


* 


plweafes 


ip 


es. 


immediately now. 


— hL 1 ſhall be a fine, 3 


Enter MIDNIGHT. 
Mid. What ſhall I do! I am ruin'd for + 


| My Lord hath carried away the girl. Mr Zoro- 
babel will never forgive me; I ſhall loſe him and all 


his friends, and they are the only ſupport of my 
houſe. Fooliſh flut, to prefer a rakiſh Lord to a fo. 
— Jew : But women never know how to make their 
arket, till they are ſo old 1 no one will give ** 
ching for them. _ | - 


Enter THOMAS. : 
7 50. Your humble ſervant, Madam. "Ds Ma- 


— 


dam, how do you like my clothes ? 


Mid. Your tailor bath been very expeditions, in- 


deed, Sir. 


Tho. Yes, Madam, I ſhould not -have has them 
ſo ſoon, but that I. met with an old acquaintance, 
Tom Shabby, the tailor in Monmouth-ftreet, who 


5 me with a ſuit in a moment But where 5 f 


1 ( (What ſhall T fay to him?) 1 I believe ſhe is 


gone out to ſee the town. 


The. Gone out! hey! what, without me ! who's 
gone with her ? 


Mid. Really, Sir, I can't tell, Here was a gen- 


tleman all over tows I ſuppoſe, ſome acquaintance 


of 8 I fancy ſhe went with him. 
Tho. A Alen in re! 1 n indole; ruins. | 

diſhonour'd ! 5 Some raſcal hath betray'd away my 

wife. Zounds, why did you let her go out of the 

Houſe till my return ? 45 
Mid. The lady was only a lodger with me, I had 

no power over her.. 

| The. How, did any man come to ſee her? for I 


am ſure ſhe did not know one man in town. . 
be ſomebody that uſed to come here. 


Mid. May the devil fetch me, if ever I 8 him 


5 bee ; nor do I know how he got in But 


there are birds of prey my in every corner of”. 
| Aa this 


— 
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this wicked town: It makes me ſhed tears to think 
What villains there are in the world, to betray poor 
innocent young ladies. Cries. 
Tho. Qons and the devil ! the feſt ſix weeks of 
our marriage! 
"Mid. That is a pity. indeed——if you. have been bY 
marry'd no longer: Had you been together half a 
year, it had been ſome comfort. But be adviſed, have 
a a little patience 3 in all probability, whoever the gen 
tleman is, he'll return her again ſoon. - | 
To. Return her! ha! m ſpotted, ſullied! 
Who ſhall return me my honour death! PI. 
ſearch her thro? the town, the world——Ha | my 
father here! 
| _ Geod. (entering) Son, I met Jour man John at 
the inn, and he thew'd me the way hither.— Where 
a is my daughter, your wife? 
The. Stolen! loſt | every thing i is loſt, and I Jn, 
undone. | 
Good. He — 1 What's the matter? g 
750. The 1 matter | O curſe this vile town; I aid s 
but go to furniſh myſelf with a ſuit of clothes, that I 
might appear like a gentleman, and in the mean time. 
pour danghter hath. taken care that © ſhall ap pear 


like a gentleman all the days of my life; for Iam 


ſure I ſhall be aſhamed to ſhew y IRE, * : 
men. 
Good. How! my daughter run 2929 „ 
Mid. 6 | 5 353 
Good. And d ou ſtand meditating 5 =S 
Tuo. What {hall I do? ; 
22 Go advertiſe her this minute in the news-, 
. 3 
Big. for the latter, it may be adviſable; but 
the former will be only throwing away your money; 
for the papers have been of late ſo crammed with ad- 
vertifements of wives running from their huſbands, 
that nobody now reads them. . 
1 Ther I ſhould be fuch a blockhead to. bring, Toys 
my wife to town! _ | 
_ Good. That I ſhould be ſuch a fot as to ſuffer you. 
© Tho. If I was unmarrie e "0" 


CERT) N : a. 


MISS LUCY iN TOWN. 267 15 


ture my honour in a woman's Keeping, for all the for- = 
tune ſhe could bring me. . 
SGood. And if I was a young fellow again, I would: 
not get a daughter, f for all the pleaſure any NO 
could 9 me. 


Enter ZOROBABEL.. POR 
. . Here, where's my miſtreſs? I have equipp d 
her: here are trinkets N to ſupply an Alderman” 8 

wife, | 
Mid. (I . be diſcover'd.) Huſh, huſh, conſi- 
der your reputation; here are company.——--Your 
miſtreſs is run away with my Lord Bawble. F 

Zor. My miſtreſs run away ! Damn my reputation: ; 
Where's tha girl? I will have the girl. 


Good. This gentleman may have loſt a daughter „ 


tOO. ; 
_- 4o. Or 2 wife, perhaps——You have loſt your 
wife, Sir, by the violence of your rage. | 
Zor. O worſe, worſe, Sir; I have loſt a mirs 
While I went to buy her trinkets, this damn'd jade 
of a bawd (where is | ſhe ?) lets in a young rake, and 
he is run away with her: The ſweeteſt bit of country 
innocence; juſt come to town. S'blood, I would have 
given an hundred lottery-tickets for her. 5 
ig © How! Hell-hound. | Bo 
Mid. J am an innocent woman, and ſhall fall 2 
facrifice to an unjuſt ſuſpicion. 
Good. Oh! my poor daughter! 25 
Tho, My wife, that L had fo ymels gelighe i LR 
Zor. My miſtreſs, that I propos'd fuch pleaſure in? 
Mid. O the credit of my houſe, gone for ever 1 
Zor. Ha! Here ſhe is again. e 


Enter WIFE. 


Wise. Such t ſuch rapture ! Well, Pl never - 

go into. the country again. Vaugh ! how J hate the 
name. — Oh! A e ſure you don't know me; 
nor vou, Mr Thomas, neither; nor I won't know 
_ you———Ah, you gld fuſty fellow, don't 
Vant any thing you can give; nor you ban t eome 
. A a 3 near 


winch obli 4 to you, "for letting me ſee the world. L | 


hate to t k to any one I can't call 
God. And is this be- powder d, be-cur!'d, be- 
hoopꝰd mad woman my N 
| 5 be ay cocquets fected) 5. 
| Why, huſſy, don't you know your own father ? 
_ Thy. + 2a Hg mri yy 2 


TTT A 


ſaw you before. I have got a Lord, and I don” q Koo: 
| ay one but my Lord. 
Tro. And pray what hath my Lord done to you, 
that hath put-you in ſuch raptures ? 


Wife. O by gole! who'd be ſool then? When 1 


liv'd in the country, I uſed to tell you every thing F 
did; but I am grown wiſer now, for I am told L 
muſt never let my huſband know any thing 1 do, for. 
he'd be angry; though I don't much care for your 


anger, for I deſign always to live with my Lord now, * 


and he's never to be angry, do what I will. Why, 

prithee, fellow, do'ſt thou think that I am not fine 
lady enough to know the difference ee a n 
and x foorman ! „ a 


— 


Zor. A ſootman! 


fo much of his honour. | 
Tube. You call me footman! I own I was a foot- 


man; and had rather be a footman ſtill, than a tame 


cuckold to a lord. I with every man who. is not a 
footman, thought in the ſame manner. 


Good. Thou art a pretty fellow, and wortlly a ber 


ter wife. 7 
Tuo. Sir, Lam forry that from 3 I can- 


| not, without being a raſcal, look on your daughter as 


my wife; I am ſorry I can't forgive her. 
Wife. Forgive me. 


| comical'! hy I won't forgive you, Mun. 


Good. What hath he _— which Jour will not 


forgive ? ? 


Wife.. Done ! why 1 have 8 e eee 1 


| like better; and he's my huſband, and I hate him 180 


T ä n _ | 
| * - Tr 


2M 


x. 


Mid. T thought he was a . by his aeg 


ha BE tha na, ha, hat 


= 


— 
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* Sir Skip, a word with you: If you intend to 
part with your ee 1 * via as much for her: 
as any man. 5 2 
Tho. Sir! 5 E 
Zor. Bir, I ſay, — yen as much, or more, | 
for your wife, than any man. | 
+ Tho, Thoſe words, which ſuppoſe me a villain, 
call me ſo, and thus ſhould be return'd | 
| [ Gives him a bon.en the eur, ; 
„ 8, death, Sir! do you know whom you uſe in 
this manner. 2 
Dpa. Know you? ? yes, you raſcal, and. vou ought 
to know me. I have indeed the greateſt reaſon to re- 
member you, having purchas'd a ticket of you in 


the laſt lottery for as much again as it was worth.— 
However, you ſhall have reaſon to remember me for 


the future; a footman thall teach ſuch a low, pitiful, 
ſtock. jobbing Piekpocker to dare to think to cuckold 
his betters. Kiels bim eſſ the ſtiage. 
Zor. You ſhall hear of me in Weſtminſter-hall. 
Good. Your humble ſervant. [Kicking him off 
Zor. Very fine! very fine — a ten thouſand 
pound-man i is to be kick d! : 
Good. A raſcal, a villain. 


Enter Lord BAWBLE. 


Vit. O my dear Lord, are you come! | 
Lord Bawb. Fie, my dear, you ſhould not La 
away from me while I was in an inner-room, pro- 
miſing the tradeſman to pay him for your fine things. 
Wife. O my Lord, I only ftept into a chair, as you 
call it, to make a viſit to a fine nnn 8 
| oe to ride in a chair. 

Lord Banub. Bleſs me! what's here My old mag. 
Tom} in maſquerade? | 
Tuo. I give your Lordſhip: j joy of this fine 8 

Lord Baaob. Stay till 1 * had her, Tom. Egad 
the hath coſt me a i fum, and I had ann 
but kiſſes for my money yet. 

_ _ Ths. No, my Lord! Then I am afraid; your Lord- 
ſhip never will have ay ing e for this 1 is 

* mine. PAS i 3 
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ee How! what property have you wa 

? . E 
_ The property of an Engliſh huſband, my 
f 5 
Lord Baaub. How, Madam ! are you married to 


this man? 


Wife. I married to hin! I never fon dhe fellow ; 
| 13 5 T 
5 Baus. Tom, thou art a very impudent fel- | 
Good. Mercy on me 1 what : a ſink of iniquity is 
this town? She hath been here but five hours, and 
| learnt aſſurance already to deny her huſband. +. 
Lord Baaub. Come, Tom, reſign the girl by fair 
means, or worſe will follow. ; 
Tho, How, my Lord, reſign my wiſe! Fortune; 
which made me poor, made me a ſervant ; But Na- 
ture, which made me an Engliſhman, preſerved me 
from being a flave. I have as good a right to the 
little I claim, as the proudeſt peer has to his great 
_ poſſeſſions ; and whilſt I am able, J will defend it. 
"Lord Bawdb.. Ha raſcal! [They draw. 


Good. Hold, my Lord ; this girl, ungracious as ſhe 


is, is my daughter, and this honeſt man's wife. ä 

Wife. Whether I am his wife or no, is nothing to 
the purpoſe; for I will go with my Lord. I hate 
my huſband, and I love my Lord. He is a fine gentle- 
man, and-I am a fine lady, and we are fit for one an- 
other Now, my Lord, here are all the fine 
things you gave me; he will take them away, but 
you will keep them for me. 

Lord Bawb. So, now I think every 1 man hath his 
own again; and fince ſhe is your wife, Tom, much 
good may do you with her. I queſtion not but theſe 
trinkets will purchaſe a finer lad. mg 

Wife. What, is my Lord gone? 
 - The. Yes, Madam, and you ſhall go, as ſoon : as 
I can get horſes put into a coach. — | 
Mie. Ay, But I won't go with you. | 
| The. No, "but you ſhall go without me: your od 
father b will take care of you into the country; 
WO if I hear of your ue, ne half a 
5 year 
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hence, I may-viſit you; for ſinee my honour i At. 
N. I can forgive your folly, - 

Wife, I ſhall ſhew you, Bir, that I am a * — 
of Grit and not to be govern'd by my huſband. 
J ſhall have vapours and fits, (theſe, they ſay, are in- 
fallible); and if they won't do, let me ſee who dares 
carry me into the country againſt my will: I will 
ſwear the peace againſt them. 
Scod. Oh! oh! that ever 1 ſhould beget a davgh- 
wr | 

Tho. Here, John! 

John (enters.) Amt pleaſe your Worlhip. | 

Tho. Let all my things be pack'd up again in the 
coach they came in ;—and ſend Betty here this inſtant 
with your miſtreſs's riding dreſs——Come, Madam, 
Jou mult ſtrip yourſelf * your puppet-ſhew dreſs, as 


I Will of mine; they will make you ridiculous in the 


country, where there i is till ſomething of Old Eng- 
land remaining. Come, no words, no delay; by 
Heaven ! if you but affect to loiter, I will ſend orders 
with you to lock you up, and allow you only the bare 
neceſſaries of life. You ſhall know I'm m your huſband, 
and will be obey'd, | thay 
Wife (crying. 3 And muſt I g into the country 
by myſelf? Shall I not have a huſband, or a Lord, or 
any body? If I muſt go, won't you go with me? 
The.- Can you expect it? Can Fu aſk me, after | 
what hath happened. | 
Wife. What I did, was only to be a fine lady, and 
| what they told me other fine ladies do, and I ſhould 
never have thought of in the country; but if you 
will forgive me, r will never attempt to be more than . 
a plain gentlewoman ag 
Tho. Well, and as a plain gentlewoman, vou 
ſhall have pleaſures ſome fine ladies may envy. Come, 
dry your eyes? my own folly, not yours is to blame; 
and that I am only angry with. 5 | 
_ Wife, And will you go with me then, Vommy'l 
The. Ay, my dear, and ftay with thee too; I de- 
fire no more to be in e than to have thee 


here. : 


ibs: M188 LUCY IN Town, 


4 Good. Henceforth, I will know no degree, no dif- 
ference hetween men, but what the ſtandards of ho- 
nour and virtue ereate; the nobleſt birth without 8 | 


is but ſplendid infamy 3; and a footman with theſs 
- E nee is a man of honour. 


— 


— 


s ON 8. 


vn. welcome again, ye rural plains ;- 
Innocent nymphs and virtuous ſwains : 
Farewell town, and all its ſights ; 


Beaus and lords, and gay delights : 
All is idle pomp and P 


Virtuous love gives greater * 
| Cn 


A is idle pomp and noiſe; - 
aan w_ * en Joys. 


* 


— 
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Spoken by Mr MackLI x. 


GENTLEMEN and ladies, wwe muft beg your in- 
Aulgence, and humbly hope you il not be offended © 
| At an accident that 2 happen d ea, which was 
1 855 not in the leaſt intended, 
J aſure you: if you pleaſe, your money ſhall be return ot 
But Mr Garrick, to-day, : 
Who performs a principal character in the Hay | | 
LE Unfortunately has þ bug word, *twill be impoſſi ible, has 
: ving a part, 
To ſpeak to 1 Prot gue « he has t had time to get it 
by heart. 
I have been with the author, to know ad? to be fone, 
For, till the Prologue's © ſpoke, Sir, fays 1, we can't go on, 
| & Pſhaw! rot the Prologue,” fays be; i then begin 
without it,” ” 
I told him, *twas impoſſible, you'd make fuch a rout 
about it | 
Bef der, *twould be quite unprecedented, and J. yep 


7: 
8 wh: an attempt, Sir, would make them damn the play. 
« Ha! damn my play?” the frighted bard replies, . 
% Dear Mackrim, you muſt. go on then and apolo- 
gize.” 
Apologize | not I; pray, Sir, excuſe me. | 
| Zounds! ſomething * be done : prithee, dowt re- 
. fuſe me: 
> « Prithes, go on: tell ein, to damn 4 play avill 
be a dami'd hard cafe. | 
& Come, do ou be a good, long, diſmal, nero l- 
ging face. WF: 6; | 
Vor. IV. ev 3 
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290 PROLOGUE 
Sir, your humble ſervant : you're very merry. « Y, ery 


fays be; „I te been drinking 
& To raiſe my ſpirits ; for by Joertes! 7 found * em 
- finking.”? | 

So away he went to ſee the play ; 5 0! there he fits © 

Smoke him, ſmoke the author, you laughing crit. 

-T5#t he finely) tuated for a damning 0h !—0h! a— 

rill Whihee! O direful yell! 

As 1 Mould it were bed-time, . Har, 

and all were well! 

W bat think you now ? . beſe face 2 worſt, 3 Jour 

or mine? | 

Ah ! thou fooliſh folkwer of the gegner Mine, 

TFou'd MP, luck to Pon e Abans, by 

Þ half: 

He, in ſpite of critics, can make your readers laugb. 
"But to, the prodogue.—What Find 1 Ay ? Why, faith 
| | in my ſenſe, _ | , 

¶ take plain truth to be the beft Ebene. 

4 think then, it was horrid fluff ; as in my bumble 2 

= apprehenſion, f 

Had it been Hole, 18 worth by Jour attention. 1 


Poor . ! be can't Hand it; ; = 3 drawn , in his. 
beads . - * 
- T reckon befere the play's done he [1 be half dead. 

But to the prologue. It began. 

% To- night \the comic author of to-day, 

&« Has writ a—a—a—ſomething about à play + 
Aud as the bee,—the bee—(that he brings by way 7 
mile) the bee, awhich rovery 

Tyre, thro',” ——Pſhaw !\ pox o my memory —0 a 

. thro fields and groves, | 

« Fo comic poets in fair Lonpox town | 

% To cull the flowers of chara@ers wander up. and 

daun. 

2 hen there was a good deal a 8 Aru 8. 

and dramatic rules, © 


Aud characters of kriaves aud n, | anthers. wu 
tools Ss 
Au 


+ 


„ 


Give him, at wi a patient, quiet hearing + 
„ guilty, 4008 im. 75 not Galli clear bim. 


+ % „ 


And a vaſt deal about critic. and good nature and 


* * . the poor author's fear ; 


And * think there was ſomething about a third night _ 


hoping to 2 you here, 


 ITwas al fuch 5 as this, not worth repeating, 


In the old prologue cant; and then at tft cenclader, 
- thus 2 greeting, 

4 Tg you, the the jury of the pit, 

« Our culprit author - does his cauſe ſubmit : 

« With juſtice, nay, with candour j 'udge his wit : 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


A ; - J cam 
ME NM. 


4 PET £ | EE 
Muranobs, Mx Ganrics. 
HearTFonT, - © Mr DeLans. 
Mr STeprasr, Mr Macxum. 
Mr Morazrz, Mr Tasweil.. 
Young Moral, Mr Nzat.- 
SQUEEZE Punsk, Mr Moscax. 
Brazen, _ Mr Yaras. +. 
Coons, ĩ MM TurBUTT. 

; b : * 0 M E N. = 
CLAN Da, Mrs PMrren asd 
CHarLoTTE, Mrs Worrine ros. 
Mrs Uszrul, Mrs Macxuim. 
Mrs PLoTwELL, Mrs Cross. __ 

_ Lvcma, „ _ Miſs Bunz. 

SERVANTS, CY 


4 


SCENE, in LONDON. 


THE 8 5 


RET.” 80 E NE 1. 


scENE, MILLAMOUR”s Lidging 
| + BRAZEN aſleep on a chair. = 


M I L L A MO U R, {calls ſeveral times without— 
3 BRA Z EN.) | . 


HY, you incorrigible raſcal, are you not 
W aſhamed to ſleep at this time of day? Do 


you think yourſelf, in Spain, ſirrab, that 
thus yo go W to fleep hen others g0- to 
a 
Braz. [waking 33 Truly, Sir, I think he that wakes 
with the owl, ſhould reſt with him too. Spain !'A ad, . 
I fhould live in the Antipodes, by the hours Fink 
. obliged to keep. Nor do I fee why the ſame bell, 


 fleep: for, I thank heaven and your honour, fleep i is 
the only dinner I have had theſe two das. 

Mil. Ceaſe your impertinence, and get things 
ready to dreſs me. | 

* What clothes will your Horiour pleaſe to | 

wear ? 

Mil. Get me "als blue and ſilver; - or ſtay the 
brown and gold. Come back, fetch me the black; 
that ſuits beſt with my preſent circumſtances. | 

e Lfancy the Jace ſuits beſt with Fu circum- 
8 5 ſtances. 


that rings others to dinner, fhould not ring me to 


8 
> 

>, 
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will ſee me or not? Do I paſs 
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- ſlances. Moſt people in your honour” 5 e 50 


wear lace. 

Mil. Harkee, Sir, I. have N cautioned vou 
againſt this familiarity. You muſt part with your wit, 
or with your maſter. 

Braz. [ Afide.} That's true: If I had any wit, I 


mould have parted with him long ago. No wile ſer- 


vant will live with a maſter who has turned avay his 
eſtate. >= 

Mil. Get me the ctddo Anme distehy. Fami- 
liarity is a ſort of intereſt which all ſervants exact from 
an indebted maſter: and, as being indebted to a friend, 


is the ſureſt way to make him your enemy, ſo making 


your ſervant your creditor is the ſureſt wy" of 1 


a him your friend. 


en r 2. 
Enter BRAZEN, ſpewing in Mrs USE FUL. 


| Bras. Sir, i is wo: honour at home ? es 0 is Mrs 
Uſeful. | 

Mil. Sirrah, you 1 12 am at Home 90 my friend, 
my 12 Mreſt, and my bawd, at any time. 

Mrs Uſe. Hoity, toy Wat, muſt I ſtay at the 
door, till your worſhip has conſidered whether you 

2. — a beggar or a dun 

with you? Do you take me for a tradeſman * 
bill, or a poet with a dedication ? | 

Mil. [to Braz.] Do you ſee what your blunders are 
the occaſion, of? Come, my angry fair-one, lay aſide 
the terror of your 8 ſince it. was my ſervant's 


1 not mine. 


Mrs Uſe. I, who am 4 where a poor wo- 
man of quality i is excluded 
— 1% I know thou art. Thou art as dear to the 


Tn . 5 of faſhion as their lap-dogss or to the mc as 


ein buffoons. _ 5 
Mrs Uſe. A very Sen compariſon ! | | 
Mil. Thou art the firſt miniſter of Venus, the felt 


Z plenjpotentiary i in affairs of love, and thy houſe is the 


noble ſcene of the congreſs of the two ſexes. Thou 
haſt united more couples than the alimony- act has 


| parted, and ſent more to bed LOW withou. a k- 


cence, tan ay: * of che 


* « 
- 


Mrs ts ö 


7 * 


duty. Whoring is like the 


and have loft the moſt eharmii Fre Bl 
Mrs Uſe. T always told you what it would come 


is very true, what religi 
know the value of a blefling till we loſe it. 


3 er with which you receive the news. 


_ 
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Mrs Uſe. I wiſh I could have proyonted ds couple 


: from doing with a licence. 


Mil. What, has ſome in whore of thy a6 


quaintance turned rebel to thy power, and lifted under 
the banners of Hymen ? But be not diſconſolate at 


thy loſs —-My life to a farthing ſhe returns to her 


matics ; whoever 
is once initiated into the ſcience. is ſure never to 


leave it. 


Mrs Uk. This may probably. take | Jour mirth 
a key or two lower than its preſent pitch. 
4 Gives a letter. 
Mil. I hope thou doſt not deal with the law. I. 
know no letter can give me any uneaſineſs, but a let- 
ter from an attorney. ¶ Opens the letter.] Ha Sted- 


faſt! I know the hand, tho* not the name. 


Sir, after your behaviour to me, I might net have hike 


| ridth obliged to give you any account of my action: : h.. 
ever, as it is the laſh line you will ever fee from me, I | 


have prevailed with myſelf ta tell you, that your courſe 
of life has at laſi determined me to fly ta any harbour 


from the danger of you; and accordingly this morning has 


given me to à man, wwhoſe eftate and fincere affections will, 
in time, produce that 


in my beart, «hich your ac _ 
tions have have. this is dam d hard ward 7 have — 


. and make me bappy # in the name of | EE: 
3 CLAN DA über. 5 


Mre I Wige do pen e Bind 5-7. 
Mil. Think! that I am the moſt unhappy of men, 


g of women. 


to, but you went ſtill on in yon profligate way. It 
men tell us; We never 5 


"Mit. , e e Rode nt 
I never knew the value of Clarinda. L Reads again. 
Hum ! hum! has given me to a man, whoſe eflate and 


Aucere affection, by which I am to underſtand that my 


rival is ſome very rich old fellow ; two excellent qua- 


lifications for a huſband and a cuckold, as one could | 


with. 
Mr. 0%. 1 ſhall make a faithful report of the pbi- 


Mid 
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Mil. Oh! couldꝰſt thou tell her half my tenderneſs 
or my Pai, thou muſt invent a guage to Rog ha 
them. 


- Mrs Us. Truly, T think you had beſt fee pen to 
Paper „and tell her them yourſelf. | 
Nil. 1 had rather truſt to your arte the pa- 
per, I am ſure, Nee no more chan 158 into it ; 
but for thee—— — 

Mr, Up. If it receives any. addition, it will not 
be to your advantage | 

Mil. I dare truſt t theez thou loveſt the game too 

| well to ſpoil 1 

- + Mrs Uſe. It is very ſtrange chat a be e, not 
anſwer his miſtreſs*s letter. e 

Mil. Oh! no one writes worſe than a Urea] loves. 

5 For love, like honeſty, appears generally moſt beautĩ- 
ful in _ hypocrite. In painting the mind, as well 
as the face, art generally goes beyond nature. 

Mer Uſe. Why, this is l reaſon. I expected 

| nothing but imprecations, e Hghing, la- 

25 „ raving. 

Mal. You are miſtaken. I act on the marriage of 
a miſtreſs as on the death of a friend: I ſtrive to the 
-utmoſt to prevent it. But if Fate will have it ſo 
-_ Mrs Uſe. You are a wicked man. Jou know it 

hath been in your power to prevent it. 
Mil. Yes; but, my dear, J am no more ee 
to give up my liberty to the one, than my life to 
the other: and if nothing but my marriage or my 
death can preſerve them, og,” I believe I ſhall 
continue in Fats uo, be the conſequence” what it 
will. [ Knocking. 
as. Sir, e s 4 lady, 1 don't know whether 
ſhe comes under any of the titles your ander wouls 
have admitted. —_ (Eres | 
Mil. Sirrah, 3 all ladies eee 

Mrs Uſe, Vil be gone this wennn. f 

Mil. Why ſo? 5 | 

Mr. Uje. oh! 1 would not be ſeen with you- « for 
the world. 

Mil. Out of tendeniefs for my reputation, I "OR 
poſe. But that's ſafe enough with you; and as for 
mow reputktivns it is _ enough with any one. Re- 

5 1 F 
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? like the ſmall-pox, gives you but one pain” 
in your life. When you have had the one, and loſt. 


e en e NI e Ge: Wm 


| pleaſe: | | | 
| s CEN E III. Aa 


MILLAMOUR, Mrs USEFUL, Mrs 

| nn 

Mil. Ha 1 " 

Mrs Phot. You un farpriea, ier 1 Wppele 
this is a viſit you little expected, tho? J ſee it's no un- 
uſual thing for you to receive viſits from a lady. 

Mrs 2 No, Madam; my couſin Millamour i * 

n py. with the ladie. 


to Plotwelt:]- I believe, couſin, this i is a re- | 


lation of ours you don't know; give me leave to in- 
troduce you to one another. Coußn Uſeful, this is 
my couſin Plotwell; eouſin Plotwell, this is my ebuſin 
Uſeful, [The ladies ſalute. ] But come, relations ſhould 
never woot mitts Ty Up. by rages 
bottle of Uſequebaugh. ' -- 
Both wom. Not a drop for me. . 
| Mil. Come, come, it will do way no 18. Wel 
Couſin, and how did you leave all our eros yore n 
the North? Have you brought * 1 letters 1 
Mrs Plot. Only one, Couſin. 
| Mrs Uſe. Lafee] Couſin ! this is 2 alter of with, 
I believe we are both of the ſame trade; my life on't, 
Mil. ts Brazen, who enters avith à bottle. 25 Sirrah, 
fill to the ladies do you hou ? TR! takes a 
| Plotwell and opens ib. 
Sir, after ſo many vows ft eee, 1 Jas. 
be ſurprized at the fal/ſheed. of any one but ſo great a vil. 
lain as yourſelf : but, as I have been long 
that you have net one virtue in our 
| youarea compound of all that is had, and that you are 
| the greateſt tyrant, and the falſa and mſi perjured 


wretch upon earth, I can expect no other. I, you de- 


ſerve nut thir and ten times auge, make ba 4% acquit 
yourſelf to the injured ant _ Lucma. 
Mrs Plot. Well, Sir, what does my Aunt fay? 


Mit, 8 2 e n , 
P "be 


Ga a 


6 


8 


- * * > # * 8 : 2 1 * 5 * . * - - $ be . => 5 5 4 4 | % * ; 


plains of: my Were There's no ſeerer n I'll 
read it for your diverſion. [Reads 
Mr. Plot. For heaven's fake, Sir, do not 3 921 | 
| "ths ſecrets of our family. + 
Mil. Dear nephew, I ſuppoſe it is impoſible for 6 
fine a gentleman, amidſt the hurry of the beau monde, 
 #o- think of an old aunt in Northumberland; yet ſure 
you might ſometimes find an opportunity to let one know 
4 little how the world gres; Plhaw ! Vil read no more. 

Theſe country relations think their friends in town 

obliged to furniſh them with continual matter for the 

- ſcandal of their tea-tables. Has the old lady no fe- 

male acquaintance 2—They would take as much plea- 

ſure in writing defamation as ſhe in reading it. For 

my part, I'll never trouble myſelf with others buſi- 

| till I can mind my own; nor vent others and, 
till I have left off my o.WWw . 

Mr. Uſe. Which will not be tin doomſday, I'm 

confident. - 

Mil. Newest while 1 have the fame mind to tempt 
me to fin, and phe fame conſtitution to ſupport me in 
it. For fins, like places at court, we en weng, 
till we can keep them no longer. 
Me, Uſe. And, like places at court, you often 

keep them when you can't officiate in them. 
Mrs Pl. But I hope d . anſwer. N -aunt's 1 
Mil. Not I faith. Your aunt” 8 letter Wal anfirer E 
nel Send it back to the old lady again, and; write Bl 
my duty to her on the back of it. [23 

Mrs Uſe. 'You Wo __— an a to her already 
or I am nde. 


3 s EME IV. | 
MILLAMOUR, USEFUL, Mrs ; FLOTWELL 
tt ' BRAZEN. . 
ct Bir." , 


: Mil. el „ Sir; whats, 3 3 Do 108 
; © hear, Girrab, I am at home to no matey 
Wi tions this morning. | - 
N [| | — oo: 5 Mr Heartfort is below, | n 


- 


other couſin... =o 
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. i Ple. But are vou reſolved not to anfwer the: 


1 Poſitively. 4 "Ah harkee,—tell the enrage 4 Z 
fair one, ſhe hath made a double conqueſt : her beauty 
got the better of my reaſon, and now her anger hath - 
got the better of my love. Give my humble ſervice 
to her, and when ſhe comes to herſelf. again, tell ker 
I am come to myſelf. ; 


Mr. Plot. You will repent of your baughti fs, 1 5 


| warrant you. 


Mil. So there's your diſpatch —And vow for Fas 5 


V 


| ' MILLAMOUR, Mrs USEFUL. lbs 
Mil. And for you, Madam, give my kindeſt re- 
fpects to Mrs Stedfaſt. Tell her, I will endeavour to 
efface the lovely idea which Clarinda had formed in 
my mind, ſince ſhe is now another's. I will pray for 


ber happineſs, but muſt love her no more. 


Mrs Uſe. And is this all? 1 


Mil. Lou may carry her this n her I 
will have nothin ng to put me in mind of her and 
this kiſs, which I ſend her by you, ſhall be the laſt 


token ſhe thall have to awaken the remembrance of 


me. 


fuppoſe now I could procure a meeting between you; 
fuppoſe I could bring her to you this very day, at Jour 
own houſe — 


Mil. Suppoſe! O! thou dear creature, ſuppoſe I - 


gave thee worlds to reward the. 
Mrs Uſe, Well, I will ſuppoſe you a man of ho. 


nour, and much may Pe done. Don't be out of the 


way. =. Tat + 

Fill. Thus men of buſineſs diſpatch attendants. 
And in famale affairs I believe few have more buſineſs 
than myſelf. The Grand Signior is but a petty prince 


in love, compared to me. But tho? I have 2 2+ wa | 


my uneaſineſs before this woman, Clarindatyes deeper 
in my heart than I could wiſh. There is ſomething 


m that dear name * me a ſenſation Win different 


Mrs Uſe. Well, Sg 8e u baer ins” But | 


mw another's hinge x me to 'the very f foul. - yo 


wean eee 1 > N 
- = MILEAMOUR, -HEARTFORT. - 


Heart. . What, is your levee diſpatched ? I met 
antiquated whores going out of your door, as thick as 
__ antiquated courtiers from the levee of a ſtateſman, 
and with as diſconſolate faces. I fancy thou haſt done 
nothing for them. 

Mil. Thus it will ever be, Jack, Where chere are 
a multitude of attendants. The lover ng more than 
the ſtateſman can do every one's buſineſs. _ 
Heart. Thou doſt as many people's 8 buſineſs as any 


man in- town, I dare ſwear. 
Mil. 2 eve. no one taſtes x more the Fogers of 


Heart. Nor any 1 more - it's bitters, 1 oh 
 Millamour, I am the moſt unhappy of mankind— 
I T have loſt the miſtreſs of my 
f 8 Ay——and 1 have loft two miſtreſſes of my 


Heart. "ts doar an te diſtradtion is 10 
* married this day to another. 
Mil. A reprieve, a reprieve, in 1 0s; Ta of my 
| fate! The TON I TRL GAY DA ocean 
to another. 
« at Thou knoweſt 1 not. what ir is to love ten- 
erly ; 1 \ 
Mil, No, faith; net very 8 without 
_ a great deal of diſcretion. Here lyes the difference 
between us: you, Heartfort, have diſcretion in every 
ching but love: I have diſcreti n in nothing elſe. 
Mine is a-true Engliſh heart ; 'it is an equal firanger 
to the heat of the equator and the froſt of the pole. 
Love ſtill nouriſhes it with a temperate heat, as the 
. fun doth our climate ; and beauties riſe after beauties 
7 in the one, juſt as fruits do in the other. 
Heart. Is it impoſſil le to engage thee. to be ſeri- 
| ous a moment? + Pays, 
Mil. Faith, I 9 it would on hx, fob ct, if 
| I did not know thy 2293 N 15 


2 Fa 4 | Heart, 


* 


THE” HEDDING- DAY: 0 


- Hearts The 1ofs of a miſtreſs may indeed ſeem 
| wing ; to'tliee, who haſt Joſt a thouſand. 
"Mil The devil take me if I have. eee ke, 
| and it always much eaſier to get miſtreſſes, than to 
loſe them. Women would be charming things, Heart- 
fort, if, like clothes we could lay them by when we 
are weary of them; ſince, like clothes, we are often 
weary of them before they are worn out. But this 
curſe attends a multiplicity of amours, that a man is 
ſometimes forced to e nag hou e on 
his back at once. 

Heart. My paſſion, Sir, an; not char ratllery.- 

Mil. I am ſorry for it. Raillery is a ſort of teſt : 
to our paſſions : when they will not bear that, they 55 
are dangerous indeed: therefore Il indulge your in- 
firmity, and for your ſake will be grave on a ſub- 
ject which I could never be ſerious on for my..own.. 

So, lay open your wound, and Pl give Mo the beſt 

advice I can. 
Heart. I am enough e with your t tem- 
per, Millamour, to know my obligations to you for 
rhis compliance. And aſter all, perhaps my caſe 
requires rather your pity than advice; for the laſt 

word I had from my miltreſs _ ach ſhe hated me 
of all men living. _ 

Mil. Hum Fach, 1 think your caſe requires 
nei pity nor advice. 
Heart. But this is not the moſt terrible, or time 
might alter her inclination. 

Mil. Hardly, if it be ſo violent. | 

Heart. I take, its violence to be a reaſon for its 
4 ; but I have a better from experience, for ſſie for- 
monly has told me, that ſhe loved me of all men living. 5 

Mil. And _ has cauſed this. om revolution 

Ar 851 1 defy all philofophy to account fas 
one of her actions. You' might eaſier ſolve all the 
Phænomena of nature, than of her mind. All the 


inſight you can get into her future thoughts by ber 


| fo reſent is, that what ſhe ſays to-day, ſhe will infal- 
libly contradict to- morroẽww̃J. 
Mil. So, if ſhe promiſed your rival yeſterday, you | 
may: depend upon her diſcarding him to N 
Vor. IV. Cc SY Heart. 
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1 Or two, but the will eee k. Fs Never 
ae 2 celebrated beauty, when ſhe is married, is 
deceaſed for ever. No, rather imagine her. ſetting 
in or nds ers; 4 aol wa Sun do 1 in 
that of Thetis; 41 

Which from our Gghr retires a white, and ee 4 

* and ſhines o'er all the World Fe . 
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4% n -SCENE L | 
8 CE NE, * UCINA” Le., 7475 
rum and Mrs PLOTWELL. | mb 


. * 


| | Lucia. 3 a 
£ RY ng" ſend me Art; my letters! 1 
A Is not falſehood enough, muſt he add infalt to 
it? Oh! may eternal furies baunt him ! may all the 
borrors of deſpair attend his. guilt | may he be 1 
wretched, that hell itſelf may ficken "with reven 
Hrs Plot. And may you be fo happy as to ave 
nothing to do witl him; or rather, ſo wiſe not to 
en 
Luc, Sure it is impofhble. He 8 not is fs 
eat a villain. ,- You never carried him my letter. 
K that has fworn ſo many vows of eonſtancy— 
Mrs Pl. Ha ! ha! ha! vows of conſtancy ! that 
any. woman after eighteen ſhould think of theſe l 
Vows in love have juſt the ſame meaning as compli- 
ments in converſation; and it is as ridiculous to be- 
lieve the man who ſwears eternal conſtancy, as to he- 
lieve him who aſſures you, es your ral} obe 
humble ſervant. _ : 
Luc. Oh! Plotwell, had I but r | 
had I but known a friend like you, who could have 
armed my unexperienced ſoul —_— the 3 


1 this deceitful man 


"Mrs Plat. Then you would have, i my C7 
vice, juſt as you have done ſince we were acquaint- 
ed. Could any one have armed you againſt the pro- 
we: "OR" oy who hing 5 en | 


n 


© 


7 Luc. Believe i me, L 


. 


muſt buy the knowledge of with guilt. He muſt pe 
taſted, to be known; and certain poiſon is in thi 


Boos a ou ES T ad 
« » 1 : : 8 > 


3 when it is not in your poker 66 
prevail eee even peas * bas diſcovered his 
falſehood. a LED, 
ant never ae myſelf « of * 
till now; the whole long year that I expect. 
turn to Paris, tho? it made me fear his falſehood, Ty 
left me room to hope his trutn. 

Mrs Plot. We are apt to hope wha: we- dafire's 
but could any woman have reaſon to expect the re- 


turn of a lover, after a month had paſt- beyond his 


promiſe? Had he intended to have married you, he 


would have done it before his departure. Marriage, 


like ſelf- murder, requires an immediate reſolution: 
he that takes time for eee will never accom- 
2 either 
Luc. Oh! Plot well, ibn art well ſire” m | the 
wiles of the'ſex : 1 wonder thou could'ft be deceived, 
Mr Pht. Ves, Madam, 1 have paid for my 
knowledge. Man is that forbidden fruit which we 


taſte. Were man te appear what he really is, we 
ſhould fly from him as from a tempeſtuous ſea z or 
were he to be what he appears, we ſhould be happy 
in him as in a ſerene one. They lead as into ruin 


ME 


with the face of angels, prada cert r 1 is ſhut on 


us, exert the devil. 


Luc. He muſt have Wen a man of © uncommon. 
ſenſe, who'work'd your ruin. 


Mr, Plat. Rather the circumſtances COTS 
were uncommon. 


Luc. I am ſurpriſed: that in all our e 
though you have oſten mentioned your misfortunes, 


you have carefully: mg WL into the cauſe of 


then 
Mr, Phe. Thou gh the relation he i to me, 


ſtill to ſatisfy your Wacken and to prevent any ſo- 


licitations for the future, I will tell you in as few 1 


as Jean. In my way to Paris, twenty years ago, L 
fell acquainted with a young / man, who ap- 


peared to be an officer in the army. He continued 
our fellow- traveller on the road, and, after our ar- 


gut at Paris, took lodgings in the ſame * wick 
2 | Ce nn 2 ;- a Us 


— 


* ” 
— 
— * 1 - — + 
S ; 1 
. 4 ** $14 
* * 


_— T n en ad too-ready 
ö to liſten to the flattery of a lover. In ſhort, he em- 
ployed all his art to convince me of his 1 
mate an impreſſion on that heart which "was too 
imd reit hin. H 8 — 
and I was undone. N rt 0 t 

Tuc. I can't find auy thing uncommon. in theſe 
5 Fon eee rung: done juſt 


and too guilty j Joys, his — = from. "Paris 
and from that time I never ſaw him more 
Luc. But could any thing beſo r 
ing twenty years in Paris, without ſeeking after him? - 
Mrs Plot. J heard the ſame year he was ſlain at 
the battle of Belgrade. - But I think it much more 
ſtrange in you, a ter ſtaying a year at Paris, to come 
 a-huntiag after your lover. For a woman to purſue, 
is for the hare to follow the hounds; a chaſe 
ite to the or of nature, and can never be fueceſs- 
| ful, A woman is as ſure of not overtaking the lover 
whe flies from her, js of II yy a lover | 
who flies after her. £-.Þ 4 * 2 Ay 
+ Luc. Well, Poreciotred to bin I 
other advantage from 1 it, IT ſhall have at leaſt the pleas : 
ure of thundering my injuries in his ear. 
Mr: Plat. The uſual revenge of an injured miſe 
treſs. If nature had not granted us the beneſit of 
| venting our paſſrons at our — and our eyes, the 
injury and falſhood of would e e 
half our ſex. . 
8. E N E. IL. 
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© MILLAMOUR, HEA RTFO RT. BRAZ EN. 


5 Mil. Your calling on me was lucky enough; 750 
wld have been directed to none properer for your 


purpoſe than this woman: for tho her body will 
be got thro* the door, yet ſhe has dexterity enough 

| the key-hole. But let me tell you, that 
2 muſt . N in ANALY me ry re» 

5 5 FRY 5 16 


-_ 


d <2 % . : 
A - > ' Heart, 
os . 


an 
Hearts Perhaps it may: bor I believe thi Abe 


"HE WE1 DDING-DA _ 


| Sa When my Char- 
ieee 3 at ſtakes fortune or life are trifles to the adven- 
| mr] 2 


Mil. Jet ee grage gta; elem = 


art ſomething violent in my paſſion. I always thought 
love as foreign to a OY man, as religion te 
iſt. 


is as often inſincere in his contempt of religion, as 
the other in his contempt e There are in · 
ſtances of men who have profeſſed themſelves deſpiſers 


ol both, that-have #9 n bees mne 
. their ſnrines. 


Mil. Thoſe are two things Deer intend to trou- 
| bie my hand abe the theory of—E allcuntens 
myſelt with the practice 
Heart. With the pradice.of onde Me 1 
Mil. In my youll” I believe I ſhall: and for be- 
| ag ls 1 defire it not. I would have the fires of 
and love go out together. What is life worth 


without pleaſure ? and what pleaſure i is there out of 
the arms bd a mien * other Joys are dreams. 


= 


Heart. Take her with all 47 heart. Come, Mr 
Brazen, you are to conduct me another way. 


ES 7 You are too ſoon for Mrs UfetuP's. apf 
ment. py 


= WT 


Mit. Ha! yonr rival. Nay, you have no reaſon 


A be angry with him: you tell me, he is as averſe to 
the match a 


be difinterefted out of complaifance. © 

Heart, It is for that reaſon” I would avoid hich. 
IT am not maſter enough of my. paſſions ; ; beſides, E 
hate lying and impertmence ; I can't bear to hear a 


fellow run on with his intimacy with this duke and 
that lord; whom he has never ſpoke. to, and, pern , 


never ſee. <= 

yy cs, favours from women, tho? with truth, as 
4 have known ſome men of ſenſe do; which is a va- 
W 0 nity 


e No . is one 8 1 would ney | 


s yourſelf ; you cannot expect he ſhould 


"fil. A more innocent vanity at leaſt, than the 


bY 


* 


3 


indulged-at the expence of another's reputation, 
| ley nd e and I take the ether vo, 8 —— ; 
as deſtructive of reputation; for I can't ſee Why it 
ſhould more reflect on a woman to be great with a 
| er en e TN oa. tampa 
_ Plhaw 2 art as Grioas' in thy 0 
on life, as a dull eritick on the Drama. I prefer laughh- 
ing ſometimes at a farce and a fool, to being enter- 
tained with the moſt regular perform: en or che con- | 
veriggion' of men of the beſt ſenſe, e. 
=. Heart. In _ opinion, — at Wels is en- 
5 gaging g them at their own weapons; Sor a fool always _ 
ghs at thofe who laugh at him, nay, and oftner 
gets the laugh of his fide, becauſe there are in — 
world. abundance fe fools to one h 4 ther wiſ 
In ſhort, it is as dangerous to ridicule Folly. any 
where openly, as to ſpeak againſt Mahometiſm in 
3 or 3 Rome. But hei is he — 


88 


' MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT, MUTABLE, 
*-_ - BRAZENS: 


Mut. Nay, foragad, Heartfort, you ſhall not run 
ray from me—Pox take your miſtreſs, I would not 
of loſe a a friend. for all the fluts in town—Plhaw l they 
are plenty enough I thou canꝰſt perſuade my father 
off the match, I did not care if the devil had her. 
Heart. Harkee, Sir, on your life, do not utter a 
prophane word of her.. 

Maut. Well then, I wiſh" oo had her, or the devil 
| had her It's equal to mae Ti ſo difficult. to 

you muſt like her, and 1 maſt not like her. FP | 
Mil. Ay, Mutable, to content a paſſionate lover 
zs as difficult as to ſail between Scylla and . 7 
# Ver, "mult fall into one extreme or other. - _ 

Heart. Tho' I would have Charlette only mine, 
yet I could not bear to hear her ſlighted by 32 

Mil. Well, Mutable, doth this early fally of 2 > 


1 from LM deen in * a » OF from not 


. . 
* 
- 


— ee > 


Mil. „ „ 
Mut. There was myſelf, three ods, two baronets, 
| — whores, and a juſtice of peace, His 5 | 
indeed, did not fit late; he was obliged to go home 
at three to take a nap, to be ſober at the ſeſſions 
Mil. And puniſh wickedneſs and debauchery. _ 
Mut. Millamour, was: you ever in. company with 
my Lord Grig: He is the merrieft dog We had 
ſuch diverſion between him and the duke of Fleet» 
ſtreet— Ha, ha, ha! ſays the Duke to me——Jack 
Mutable, fays he—ha, ha, hat what go you think 
of my Lord Grig ? Why, my Lord Duke, fays I, 
what of my Lord Grag ? Why, ſays my Lord Duke - 
again, he is damnably in love with my Lady Piddle. 
—You know my Lady Piddle, Millamour—ſhe is 2 
prude,. yon know; and that puts me in mind of what 
| Sir John Gubble told me t' other day at Whites. 
Heart. Death and damnation! this is e 


ble. Cook Mr er canes 


8CENE. Iv. 


- MILLAMOUR, MUTABLE. - 


Mut. "White s—Now,. I mention White's, . 1 haſt 
fend an excuſe to my Lord Goodland. He invited | 
me two days ago, to dine with him to-day.” 
Mil. Two days 8 he went into che. 
country a week ſince.” | 
Mut. Nay, then Sir Charles Wiſeall v was miſtaken, 


A = lictle ſtrange, methinks. 


for he delivered me the meſſzge Fee Which is 

- Mil. Ay, faith, it is very . 31 rhe has bes : 
in Scotland this fortnight. | | . 

a Hon? £ | * 
Mil. It is even fo, I ee 
Mut. Then, as ſure as I. allo Tt 
wis. Ol but may I with your Jy denn cm ea 
uu are going to be 1 married. 
Mil. Who told you 3: ? 
N abe —th⸗ [ can't remember, Tt wad 
eicher 


— 


— 


Ather the Ducheſs. of Holburn, or Lac 
Lady Scramble, or 5 
II. No, you 
happen. 40 DNL 

Mut. Heyda 71 e 8 Heartfort ; zone 15 2 how 1 

Mil. He can't bear a ſucceſsful riv 5 3 
Mat. Poor devil! I pity him heartily, And 
pity myſelf: for, I proteſt, I am as N at winning 

i as he can be at loſing her.. 

Mil. But is there ng Wag, of net uadi g the os 
tleman off? _ | 
Mut. Odd! here he comes. Frier, do wy; 
of me call y; my Lord, and it will give you more 
weight with for he takes a lord to be as Ar 
3 lble as the 1 0 „ 

| Mil. Ay. * * is ſo fond of te 3 
Mat. Oh! moſt paſſionately. You muſt know, 
be heſitates even at this match on that account; nay, 
I believe, notwithſtanding her fortune, he would pre- 
fer a woman of quality for his daughter-in-law, bo 

- ſhe was not worth 2 groat. _ 

| Mil. Ha! *Sdeath ! I have a deen -er aa 

5 — he's here. Wd 5 
* wth "$CENE. v 54 

01 MUTA BLE, YOUNG NOTABLE, | 
MILLAMOUR. _ 


1 0 Mut. Ha! Jacky, have 1 found on out — 
. Noa I was in town, I had almoſt 
loſt a et But, n eee s that fine gentle. 
. 
EY - Young Mut. O 1 one of the lords Itold you I con- 
3 verſe with an intimate acquaintance of mine. Ell 
3 introduce vom to him, Sir. * lord, nn fa- 
= ther, my Lord- 2. 
= ' Old Mut. At your Jordſhip's e my ond 
_ Mi. Sir, I amexceedingly glad to ſee 533 
1 u Mut. I POS Re? er obliged to your lordſhip. 
114 —My Lord, Tam vaſtly unworthy ſo great an honour.: 
4 | Young Mut. You will excuſe my father, my Lord: 
as he has lived in the country moſt of his time, he 


11 . io fige a . do- . 
Old Mat, 


eee 
eam its a-ſure fin ir. will gs : 
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lived moſt 1 of my time in os country, che Tbs my 
misfortune, and my father's crime, my Lord. But, 
I thank my ſtars, my ſon cannot charge me with 
ſtinting his education. Alas! my Lord, it muſt be 
done betimes. A man 'can never be ſent into the 
world too ſoon. What can they learn at ſchools or 
univerſities Ne no, I ſent my boy to town at 
ſixteen, and allowed him where withal to keep the beſt 
company. And, I thank my ſtars, I have lived to 
| ſee him one of the fineſt gentleman of his age. 1 
" Young Mut. Ah! 1 _ Gear Sir, Jour molt . +4 
humble ſervant.- : 
Mil. It is owing, Sir, to ſuch wiſe parents as vou, 
chat the preſent age abounds with ſuch fine gentlemen 
as it does. Our dull forefathers” were either rough 
ſoldiers, pedantic ſcholars, or clowniſh farmers. And 
it was as difficult to find a fine gentleman among Wy: 
| then, as it is a true Briton amongſt us no. 
Od Mut. I am very proud, my Lord, to find my 
ſon in ſuch company as your Lordſhip's. 

Mil. Dear Sir, the honour is on my fide, I aſſure vou. | 
Old Mut. *Sbud'! your men of quality are the ei- 
vileſt ſort of people upon earth. | 

Mil. And, I believe, my fiſter i is of the ſame opinion. 
Youngs Mut. His ſiſter! _ |. | 
Ol Mut. I am extremely bound to your good. 
Lordfhi ET „ 
r 7 ſee you 4s ſhy of ſpeaking ; 3 Pur I do nat. f 
at all think it beneath the honour of my houſe to 
marry into a worthy oa * a _COmPpetenc e 5 
thou gh there be no title. 3 | 7 
0% Mas. My Lord! 1 
Mil. And fince buy Biber has ebidemendedt to receive 
the addreſſes of your ſon, I ſhall not oppoſe the match, 
Ol Mut. I am ſurpriſed, my Lord 
Mil. Nay, Sir, you , cannot be Aan priled ; for cer- 
tainly- Mr Matable has more honour, than to have 
proceeded fo far without acquainting you. _ 
- Old Mut. O, yes, my Lord, he Has acquainted. 
me Les, my Lord, I have been acquainted in- 
deed—— Bur the hon: ur Was 510 3 8 that I could _ 
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8 Pl ja 
tell me of Br i go break off the other match this 


bliged to your goodneſs; and I hope 

: auer ſenſible as myfelf-—Lwill.juſt go do a little 

buſineſs, and, then, Jacky, III come to this place, 

and you ſhall carry me to wait on his Lordſſiip.— Be 
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Mag. © Ae, 3 This is not + the: faſt VOIna: | 
in love with, without ſeeing 
Old Mut: O, fie upon you, Jacky, why did . — 


moment. rd, I cannot expreſs the very ee 


| ſentiments . of this great honour, my Lord — 


Mil. I ſhall be glad to ſee you at my houſe; in 


the mean time, Mr Mutable may. haye as free acceſs 


to my ſiſter as he pleaſes. , 
Young Mut. Dear my. Lon 51 am our moſt, obe- 

dient humble ſervant... 

l Mut. I and mine, my ae are eternally « o- 

my ſon is as 


ſure to be here, or I ſhall not be able to find you 
In the mean time I am your Lordſhip's very — N 


ir at humble ſervant, een 


3 S EN E VI. 
9 ' MILAMOUR; MUTABLE. 
"Mi. Well, have I not ps Ade old Sed 


man finely ? * 

Young Mut. Yes; 3. bot, as. my Lord Twitter: fays, 
_ How ſhall we carry it on? 

Mil. That I am thinking. Suppo ſe 1 get ſome-- 
Body to perſonate my ſiſter I fee your father is of a 
good, e {y,,credulous diſpoſition, and not n 
16 inflexible as your father - in- law — 

Young, Mut. No, ban him; 3 he never kept Aa re- 
ſdlution two minutes in Ris life. He is the very pic- 
ture of my Lord Shatterbrain; and you know my 
Lord Shatterbrain is very famous for breaking his 
word. I have made forty engagements with him, 
and he never kept one then, the next time we met, 
— Jack Mutable, ſays he, I know you'll pardon me 
AI have ſuch a memory—— but there's Sir C ö 
Gooſe has juſt ſueh another too but George is a 
comical dog, that's the truth on WT 5 ere was he | 
And J and the Duke — 15 
; Mok Hearkee, I have though e boxt the thing ſhall 
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de conducted. Heartfort's houſe ſhall paſs for mine 
thither do you bring your father ; you ſhall find a 
lady ready to receive you. But you muſt remember 

to behave to her as if you were old acquaintance. -I 


will inſtruct her how to anſwer you. So, go now and 5 


expect your father, and remember to give me the title 
of Lord Truelove. | 
 » Young Mut. Agad, I din'd with Sir John True- * 
love about four days ago; and how m__ bottles do. 
you think we ſat ? 
Mil. Twenty dozen, if you will. x „ 
Trung Mut. No, faith, not that —not that quite. 
I brought off four to my own ſhare tho? ; and ſo drunk 
was my Lord Puzzle—ha, ha, ha ! and ſo mad— 
Mil. But if thou art not quite drunk or mad thy- 
ſelf, prithee do mind thy bulineſs ; for, if you tay | 
one moment longer, I'll fling up the affair. 
Young Mut. I go, I go. My Lord Truelove, your | 
ſervant. —*Foregad, Sir John is one of che merrieſt | 
dogs in Chriſtendom. 


SCENE VI 5 2 


a Je. 4 MILLAMOUR folus. 

Go thy way, Guillim diſplay'd—Thou catalogue 
of the nobility—'Sdeath, I fancy tis the vanity of 
ſuch fools as this, that makes men proud of a title, 
without any other merit. Now if I can but match 
this ſpark with my Northumberland Coufin, I ſhall 
handſomely be quit of a troubleſome relation—And' | 
faith, I think the arms of a rich fool are a ſort of 
| hoſpital, proper to every woman who has worn out 
her reputation in the ſervice. 


SCENE VIII. 


„ Mrs STEDFAS T' Houſe... 
CHARLOTTE, ſpeaking to Mrs USEFUL, anda!) 
Joes out, and returns with HEARTFORT. 
Well, well, tell the wretch, I will ſee him, to give 
him another final anſwer, ſince he will have it. Poor 
creature! how little he ſuſpects who is his rival! 
——-Oh ! Milamour, thou haſt * heart of 
8 „„ mine 
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mine more fighs in one week, than it ever felt be 


fore——nay, than it hath ever made any other feel. 
How ſhall 4 let bim know my paſſion, or how avoid 
this match intended for me by my father ! Well, 
Sir, how often muſt I tell vou, I won't have you, I 
can't have you ? 

Heart. Madam, as 50a as 5 85 told me the 
contrary, I think you ſhould give e reaſon * 
vou will not have me. | 

Char. I tell you a reaſon— hate vou. 1 

Heart. I might expect a better reaſon for chat , 
hate than the violence of my love. 

- Char, Ol the beſt reaſon in the world. J hate 
every thing that is ridiculous, and there is Ear, Þ 
ſo ridiculous as a real lover. 

Heart. Methinks, gratitude mi ight produce. the 
higheſt affection. 

Cbar. Your humble ſervant, ſweet EE 
titude !——that implies an obligation; but how am 
I obliged to you for loving me? I did not aſk you to 
love me—did I?—I can't help your loving me; and 
if one was to have every one that loves one, one muſt 


have the whole town. 


Heart. Can * torments make you merry, Ma- 


dam? 


Char. Ol no cottalnlls + 3 for you muſt know, I 
am extravagantly good - natur'd: nor can you yourſelf 
fay, that I have not begg' d you to get off the rack: 


but you would have me take you off in my arms, like 


an odious ridiculous creature, as you are. 

Heart. Give me my reaſon again; untie me from 
the magic knot you Love bound me in; for whilſt 
you hold me faſt within your chains, tis barbarous to 
bid me take my freedom. 

- Char. Chains !—ſure being in love is ſomething 
like being in the galleys; and a lover, like other 
Maves, is the ſubject of no other paſſion but pity: 
nay, they are even more contemptible they are 
mere inſects. One gives being to thouſands with a 
ſmile, and takes it away again with a frown. A ce- 
lebrated phyſician might as well grieve at the death 


of every patient, as a ebe toaſt at the death of 
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every lover : and then it would be impoſſible for either | 


| 0 them ever to have dry eyes. 


Heart. Come, come, Madam; the world are not 


> at all ſo deaf to reaſon as I am. There are thoſe who 


can ſee your faults, tho” I can't--can weigh affectation 


againſt beauty, and ill-nature againſt wit. 


Char. They are inſeparable. No one has beauty 


without affectation, nor wit without ill-· nature. But 


lovers, you know, only ſee perfections. All things 

look white to love, as they do yellow to the jaundice. 
Heart. This cool inſenſibilit is worſe than rage. 
Char. It would be cruel indeed to add to the fire. 


1 would extinguith your paſſion, Sir, fince this 18 the 
laſt time it can blaze in publics without prejudice to 


my reputation. 
Heart. Sure, you can't reſolve to marry a fool? 
Char. I can reſolve to be dutiful to a parent, and 


run any riſque rather than that of my fortune. In 


ſhort, Mr Heartfort, could you have prevailed with 
my father, you might have prevailed with me. 1 


| liked you well enough to have obeyed my father, bur 
not to diſobey him. | 


Heart. Was that the affection you had for a man 
who would have facrificed be n and the whole 
world to you? 


. . SCENE IX. 


CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE, HEARTFORT. 
Clar. Fie ! Charlotte, howean youuſe him ſo barba- 


_ rouſly? Poor Heartfort ! I proteſt I pity you ſincerely. 


Char. Indeed, Clarinda, for I ſhall never call 
you mother I am come to an age, wherein I ſhall 


not follow your advice in diſpoſing of myſelf ;. nor 
am I more forward to aſk your opinion, than you Was 
to aſk mine, when you married my father. 


Clar. My dear Charlotte, you ſhall never have 
more cauſe to repent my marriage, than I believe you 
would have to repent your own with this gentleman. 

Heart. My lite, Madam, i is a Poor facribce to ER 


Char. Dear creature! if the old entire your 


— here, you N make him jealous on his 
; d 
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wedding- day.—Beſides, i it is barbarous in you to blame 


me, for he hath taken a reſolution to give me to Mr 
Mutable; and you know, or you will know before you 


have been married to him long, that when once he hath 
„ reſolved on * thing, it is impoſſible to alter him. 


SCENE X. 
srEDrasr, HEARTFORT, CLARINDA. 

Sted. Heyday ! what's here to do? I th 5 1 

had forbidden ven m houſe. Am I not r of 


my own houſe ? 

Heart. No, Sir, nor ever will, while) vou have two 
ſuch fine ladies in it. 

Sted. Sir, if I had two pre in it, my IO. 
ſhould be a law—And I can tell you, Sir, I will have 


blunderbuſſes in it, and conſtables too, if I ſee you m - 


it any more. 

Clar. Nay, pray, my dear do not try to ſhock him 
more; Charlotte hath uſed him ill enough already. 
Steed. Harkee, Madam, my dear, I muſt give you 
a piece of advice on our wedding-day—Never offer 
to interrupt me, nor preſume to give your opinion in 


any thing t. till aſked —Tf nature hath made any thing 


in vain, it is the tongue of a w - Women were 
deſigned to be ſeen, and not heard; they were formed 
only to pleaſe our eyes. 
Char. You will be ſingularly happy, my dear, with 
a huſband who marries to pleaſe no ſenſe but his eyes. 
Clar. I do not doubt being as r with him as 
J deſire. | 
Sted. This is another thing I muſt warn you of | 
-Whiſpering 
no one uſes but with an ill deſign. I made a reſo- 
lution againſt whiſpering at fixteen, and never 
_ whiſpered ſince. 
Heart. Yes, Sir, and if you had made a reſolution 


to hang yourſelf, others would have been equally 20 [ 
liged to follow the example. i 


Sted. I with you would refatve to go out of my | 


doors, Sir; or I ſhall take a reſolution which may 


not pleaſe you. Madam, if you have not given this 
* a final * Os do it now. 


A (bar. & 
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© Char. You hear, Sir, what my father ſays, there- 

Fore I defire you would emmy Ki leave us, and not 
think of returning a 

Heart. Not certain th: ſhould 1 me from 
obeying your commands; nor would that ſentence, 
pronounced from any other lips, give me as much 
pain, as this baniſhment, from yours. At 


„ EE 7 > 
STEDFAST, CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE. 


Clar. Go thy ways, for a pretty fell ot. 

Sted. Go thy ways, for an hypocrite. We ſhalf 
have that fellow turn rake at forty. The ſeeds of 
raking are in him, and one time or other they will 

break out. Rakery is a diſeaſe in the blood, which 

every man is born with; and the. ſooner it thews 1 it- 
ſelf the better: 

Char. But I hope, Sir, Finch 1 have complied with. 
your commands, in diſpatching one lover, you will! 
comply with my defires, in n alliance with 
another. 

Sted. As for that, you may be very eaſy: ſo yow 

are married: to-day, I care not what hour. | 

Char. Why to-day, Sir? „„ 
Sted. Becauſe I "ara e LD it, dn: : 75 
Char. One day ſure would make no difference. 4 
Sted. Madam, I have ſaid it. 

Clar. Let me intercede for ſo ſhort a -FEPTIEVe.- . 
Sted. I am fixed. - - 
Char. Conſider, my whole kaphines3 is at ſtake; ® 

" Szed. If the happineſs of the world was at ſtake, 

I would. not alter my reſolution. Servant entert.. 
Ser. Sir, Mr Mutable is below. : 
Sted. Shew him up. Go you two in.— Daughter, | 

be ſure and make yourſelf Lorry I have not yet 

veſolved the hour of marrying you; but it ſhall be 
this afternoon; for Lam T to SY. our 
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the brides nie is a little too backward for 
a a young fellow: the bride has reaſon to take it amiſs. 
ld Mut. Nay, Mr Stedfaſt, if the or you: take any 
thing amiſs, we cannot help that. 
Sted, Pugh! I was in jeſt with thee : the ſhall | 
take nothing amiſs, for I am reſolved on the . 5 
ud Mut. Truly T am ſorry for it. 
Sted. Ha r what? „ 
Old Mut. Since it muſt be known, what guns 
' hefitation ?—My ſon is Pre. engag d, Sir. 
Sted. How, Sir, pre-engag de! 
Old Mut. Yes, Sir, to a young lady of benny 
and fortune—and, what is more, a lady of quality. 
] affure you, Sir, I did not know one word of it when 
our bargain was made, which I am 2 for, and 
heartily aſk your. pardon. | 
Steed. And is this the manner you treat me in, af. 
ter I have refuſed ſuch offers for your ſon's ſake. | 
Dla Mut. The match was none of my own choice; 
| but if quality will drop into one's lap —— _ | 
Slted. Ay, aufe may drop into your lap or your 
pocket either, not make them one bit the heavier 
And pray, who is this great lady of quality? _ 
Old Mut. I know nog more of ag than that 
ſhe is a lord's fiſter. | 
Sted. Hath ſhe no name i . i 
0. Mut. Yes, 35. I ſuppoſe ſhe hath a name, tho? 
I don't know it. 
die And pray, Sir, what's Jon Gann 3 ? 
Ol Mat. I don't know that either. 
+. Sted. Your very humble ſervant, Sir-—-I hos 
your profundity. If the lady's quality be equal to your 
wiſdom, Goathamand Fleet-ſtreet will be in ſtrict al- 
| liance Sir, I admire your ſon; for tho? it is pro- 
| bable he may get nothing by the bargain, I find he 
has ſefiſe enough to outwit his father; and he may 
laugh at you, while all the world laughs at him. 
Did Mut. What do you mean, Sir? | 
Sted. Stay till your daughter be brought ea 
ſhe will explain my meaning, I warrant you—ſhe will 
bring yo both extremes, my life on * in the 
2 enncl, and nen che a a; 4} - 
es Oo Mut. N 
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On Mut. Hum! if it ſhould prove ſo——Sir, the 


match is not compleated. 


Sted. No, Sir; you are very capable of PF 
it off, * 1 [ Servant wes. . 
Ser. Sir, the Cn is come with the writings. 
Sted. He may cancel them, if he pleaſes, and hang, 
bimſelf when he has done. 
Old Mut. Stay, Sir, I am not determin'd in * 
affair 
S ted. Nor in any, I am ſure but I am; an OY 
you muſt give up your pretenſions one way or other 
this moment. 
l Mut. Then I ſtand by the n de- 
ſire the lawyer to walk in—-I hope you will forghve 
me, Mr Stedfaſt, what's paſt. 
Stod. Ay, Sir, more for my own fake than yours: 
for had I not reſolved on the ee 1 WING have 
taken other meaſures. 


SCENE XIII. 
OLD MUTABLE, STEDFAST, PRIG, | 


Old Mut. Come, Sir, I am ready to ſign wn” 4 


Sted. Where's Mr Squeezepurſe, your maſter ? 
Perig. Sir, my maſter is buſy, he could not wait 
on you; but I can do it as well. 

Sted. Sir, 'T am the beſt judge of that have re- 
ſolved never to ſign any thing without your maſter. 

Prig. It is the very ſame thing, I affure you 
The writings are fully ge aud hea: * Witneſs may 
do as well as my maſter. 


Sted. Your maſter is a neglighne puppy, and uſes : 


me doubly ill—firſt, in ſtaying away, and then in ſend- 
ing ſuch an impertinent coxcomb to diſpute with me. 
Cid Mut. I believe, Mr Stedfaſt, we may do it. 


Sted. Excuſe, me Sir, I ſhall not alter my reſofves=2- | 


Therefore go to your maſter, and tell him to.come to 


me immediately; for I will not Lan without him, 
that I am reſolv' d. 


Cid Mut. In the mean white, Th tep jul by, 
and call my ſon, that we "many meet with no further 
interruption. | Servant enters. 

h : Ser. 
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Ser. Sir, the tailor hath ſent word that he can 
5 finiſh the new liveries till to-morrow morning. 

Sed. Then, Sir, go. and give my humble ſervice: 
ol the tailor, and tell him to 3 them half done or 
undone ; for I am reſolvꝰd to have them put on to-day, 
- tho” they are throw like blankets over their ſnoulders, 
* equipa 5 of u. 
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: ACT m. SCENE. * 


8 C E N E, the Street. 
| HEARTFORT, MILEAMOUR, 1 MUTABLE.. 


 Hzeanrronr.. 


THOUGH EF fear my fortune 3 7 
| is my obligation infinite to your my dear | 
Mill amour; for this trouble. 

Mut. And to. me too. —Agad,. I have run the: 
1 f of being diſinherited on your account As 
for the wife, the loſs is not greats 5: but I have a real 
value for the eſtate. | 


Mil. Come, faith, Ha thou muſt confeſs: 
thyſelf obliged t to him; he hath done what i is in his. 
wer 
| Heart. IT thank him—And, in r turn, Mutable, 
let me give you a piece of advice. js hen off that 
ridiculous quality of pretending an acquaintance with 
men of Fakion,w Days thou- who never ſeen, for two 
reaſons : Firſt, no one believes you; nor, if you were 
believed, would any one eſteem · you for it; becauſe 


all the prize-fighters, jockeys, gameſters, pimps; and 1 


buffoons in. England have the ſame honour—— + 
Maut. Ha, ha, ha! this is very merry, very fa-- 
__ ectious, faith—Agad, Millamour, if I did not know 
that Heartfort keeps the belt. company, L ſhould think | 
him envious... | 
Nil. I rather think his ambition tyes- b the —_ 
poſite way; for T have ſeen him walking at high Mall. 
with a fellow in a dirty ſhirt, and. a wig unpowder'd. 
Mut. Auh! what a couple of diſtin iſhing quali» 
Scations he choſe to appear in the M [with 8 

8 * ; 1. f 


, Ba N * 
5 * 


THE WEDDING-DAY. _ at 
Heart. And the man he means happens to have. 


qualifications very. ſeldom ſeen. in the _ or any 

where elle 
Mut. Ay, prithee what are theſe? © 
Heart. Virtue, and good ſenſe. 


Mut. Ha, ha, ha! virtue, and good ſenſe; no 
2 and dirty linen Four fine enen 
or an 


old philoſopher to live upon 
Mil. Ay, or for a modern philoſopher to tarve . 
with But, mum Remember who I am. 


SCENE 1. . 


OLD MUTABLE, YOUNG MUTABLE, ' 
___ HEARTFORT, MILLAM OUR. 


Mil. So, Sir, you are expeditious ; - and now, if 
you pleaſe, I am ready to wait upon you: 


O Mut. Jam unwilling to give your Lordſhip 
any further trouble; for J find, my Lord, that mat- 


ters are too far gone to be broke off ee I thank 


our Lordſhip for the hondur you intended me. But 


the boy muſt be married to his former miſtreſs 
>. Heart. Fit! | [Ade 
Mil. What's this, Sir ? 


O Mut. In ſhort, my Lord, I have as great an 


| honour for quality as any man; but there are things 


to be conſidered Quality is a fine thing, my Lord, 85 


but it does not pay debts. 


y gung Nut. Faith, you are miſtaken ther * father; * 


for it does. 


Mil. I little thought this conſideration would have 


expos'd my ſiſter to an affront—You are the laſt 
commoner I ſhall offer her to, I aſſure Tor . 


haps you may repent this refuſal 
Young Mut. Dear Sir, conſider you ſon” 5 
happineſs, grandeur, fortune, all are at ſtake. - 


Mil. Now the affair is over, Sir, I ſhall tell you, | 


that my ſiſter is not only ſecure of a fortune much 
larger than Mr Stedfaſt's daugher ; but as I have re- 

ſolved againſt marriage, my fortune and title too muſt 

have deſcended to your ſon. 

Old Mut. Hey !-—And ſhould I have ſeen my Jacky 
a lord— Should I have _ a lord aſk me bleſſing : 5 

an 


. 
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and a ſet of young lords and ladies my grand- 
children Should this old crab-tree ſtock have ſeen 
ſach noble grafted fruit ſpreading on its branches? — 
O my good dear Lord, I aſk pardon on my knees— 
Forgive the fooliſh caution of a fearful old man. | 
Mil. My honour, my honour forbids — 
Old Mut. O dear, ſweet, good, my Lord——Let 
pity melt your honour᷑ to . "x0 Sy 
Hieart. Let me intercede, Sir. | | 
Cd Mut. If your honour muſt have a wertet, 
let my fav be pad by my puniſhment. Tread upon 
my neck, my Lord. Do any thing to me. But do 
not let me bar my ſon's way to happinefs. 

Mi. The ſtricteſt honour is net required to be in- 
exorable. I ſhall content myſelf therefore with in- 
flicting on you a moderate puniſhment. Whereas I 
intended to pay the fortune down before arri 

1 now will do it afterwards. 
- Old Mut. Whenever your Lordſhip pleaſes. I will 
give one thorough rebuff to Mr Stedfaſt, and return 
-mftantly.—Jacky, ſtay, ſtay you here, and expect me, 
to conduct me to his Lordſhip. My Lord, I am your 
'Lordfhip's moſt obedient humble ſervant. Exit. 
Mil. This ſucceeds to our wiſh. I think Pll e en 
play the parſon myſelf, and marry you in jeſt. 
Young Mut. But 1 mall not Play the huſband, * | 
thank ou. 
Mil. Pihaw—in jeſt. 
4 oung Mut. Hum, I take matrimony to be no 
e : 
il. And I take it to be the greateſt jeſt in nature. - 
When the old gentleman comes, Heartfort, do you 
take him to your-houſe, which muſt paſs for my Lord 
Truelove's, thither will I bring the lady with the ut- 
moſt expedition. But remember to give a particular 
order to all your ſervants, that your name is 'Truelove. 

- Heart. If you would have me ſtay. with you, in 
the mean time, I muſt have no Lords. Nay, I will 
not allow you a baronet. Not even a plain Sir, tho” 
be was knighted but laſt week, and hath not paid his 

fees yet. 
Young Mut. Well, well, you ſhall be humoured, 
tho” 1 am at work for your ſervice. [4 


7 


SCENE. III. 


8 T EDFAS T Houſe. 
CLARINDA, Mrs USEFUL. 


- tim To leave my huſband's houſe on my wed- 
ding-day ? ? and viſit a gallant? 

it | 

= Then there's a pretty 2 4 gone to his fore- 


2 PI. never conſent to 


_ fathers. 


5 Car. No, tell the Waben han, undone as he 


is, I would have conſented to any other portion with 


him than diſhonour. Tell him, he hath forced me to 
the fatal reſolution I have taken; for, to avoid him, 
was my firſt cauſe of marine | and tell him, in that 


tedfaſt, 1 ra ne- 


hour I gave my hand to Mr 
ver to ſee him more. 
Uſe. The devil take me, if I do. Vim may ſend 


another meſſenger. I'll have no hand in his death. 
1 always had a natural antipathy to murder—Poor 


dear, pretty, handſome young fellow—Go— you are 


a cruel creature Oh! had you ſeen how he ſigh'd, 


and ſobb'd, and groan'd, and kiſs*'d your letter, and 
calld you by all the tendereſt, ſofteſt names; then 


| ſhed ſuch a ſhower of tears upon the paper ; then 
kiffd' it again, and {wore he had loſt his ſoul in you 


% it would have mentes rocks, could they have 
een it. 


Clar. Why wilt hon torment ine dd 80 „ purpoſe ? 


Uſe. It is your own fault, if If be to no purpoſe. : 


Clar. What can I do? 
Uſe. What can you do chat any woman after 


eighteen ſhould aſk that queſtion What can you 


do ? Methinks charity ſhould tell vou, if your heart 
was not deaf to every thing that is good. When a 


fine handſome young fellow is che beggar, what 9 
man can want charity? N 55 
Clar. I have no more to give—My all is now my 

butban#'s7 nor can I, without injuring him, beſtow— 
Uſe. Your huſband !—You are enough to make 

me mad—Injure your huſband !—You may as well 

think you PIN your cheſt when you take the money 

- aa ith en Fs 
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And now, 
5 1 4 4 4 
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out of it. And would you be locked up all your _ 
life in that old fuſty cheſt, the arms of your huſband ? 
Clar. Ha ! doth it become thee to rail againſt my 


: huſband, who haſt employed all thy vile FhetorIc to 


perſuade me to receive him ? 
Uſe. To receive him as a huſband T 1 4 
I now perſuade you to make a huſband of him. 
Clar. O, villain ! what hath urged thee to. uſe . 


me as thou doſt ? Didſt thou not firſt . entice me to 
leave my convent, and fly to England with that mon- 

er Millamour ?!——And then didſt thou not, wit 

the. ſame diligence, intreat me to this marriage ? : 


And now 
"Up. What allegations are 3 !_I own I adviſed 

you-to quit a religion I Go not confiſtent with the 

health of your ſoul, and to fly to the arms of a man I 


thought loved you. When I thought he did not love 


you, I adviſed you to leave him—And now I find he 
does love you, I adviſe you to return to him 1 8 1 
Clar. What! with the loſs of my honour ! 5 

Uſe. The loſs of your honour ! No, no——You 


map keep your honour ſtill ; for 78905 woman hath 


it till ſhe is diſcovered. 
Clar. Name it to me no Word. 


Uſe. At leaſt you may ſee — s no diſho- 


nour in that. | | | el 
| * 


Clar. I dare not think of it. | A 
ee. Fen do it without thinking of it--Let the poor 


man owe the continuing of his life to my intreaties. 


Clar. Oh! he hath a more powerful eee 1 


within me. 


Uſe. Well I' fly with the happy „ 
Clar. Stay——T cannot reſolve. 
Uſe. That's enongh—She that can't reſolve a- ! 
gainſt her lover, always reſolves for him. 5 
Clar. Well—T will take one dear laſt draught of 
ruin from his eyes—And then bid them farewel. for , 


Ever. 


SCENE IV. The FP, 
CHARLOTTE G&iſouiſed. e 


Here am I fairly eſcap'd from my ſather's houſe | 
what to do, or whither to go, I know * 


N — 
# 
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1. I return, Tknow the poſitiveneſs and paſſionateneſs 


of his temper too well, to leave me any hopes f 


avoiding the match he is reſolv'd on If I do not, I 
dread the conſequences. Suppoſe I find Millamour 
out, and acquaint him with my paſſion —- Pl die 
Jooner—If Heartfort were here this moment, I be- 
lieve I 2 not refuſe him any ee „ 


e E V. 
MILLAMOUR, CHARLOTTE. 


Mil. Pox on my raſhnefs in diſcharging the good | 
mother this morning ſhall never be able to find 
Lucina—lT muſt get another--Ha! what hath fortune 
ſent us? A woman in a maſque ] ſuppoſe ſhe doth it 
to hide the ſmall - pox, or ſome curſed deformity- But 
hang it, ſhe may paſs for a woman of quality, for all 
that. Agad, PII attack her, and, if I miſtake not, the - 
expects it. At leaſt ſhe doth not threaten to runaway. 
-— Madam, your moſt obedient, humble ſervant=T _ 
preſume, by your preſent poſture, that your maſque 
gives you an advantage over nt I have the 
honour of being known to you, — 

Char. You may depend on it, Sir, it is to my advan- 
tage to cover my face by my doing it—And I conceive 
it would be to your advantage to wear a maſque too. 

Mil. I'll excuſe your abuſmg my face, while you 
abuſe your own—Nor do I believe you in earneſt in 
| either; for I ſee, by your eyes, that you like me; 
and I am pretty-confident you like yourſelf. | 
Char. Indeed, if Mr Millamour is fo fully per- 
ſuaded of the former, I think he may withont any ill 
open of my medeſty ſuſpect the latter. 

Mil. Hum! my name too=— . | | 
Char. I hope you have not the worſe opinion of 
yourſelf from my knowing it. | 
Mil. No, my dear—nor much the better of you, I 
can tell you. Harkee, child, I find thou art ſome old 
acquaintance of mine; and as thoſe are a ſet of people 
whom I am always glad to ſerve, I will make thy for- 
tune. 

9 Now 1 fancy you don't think me an old ac- 
Vor. IV. ESE aA quaintance: 


| 

| 

[ 

i | 
| 

| | 
1 
x 
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quaintance: for, if I was, you muſt be , 1 know 


x a 


- 


that it is not in your power. 
Mil. Why, truly, Madam, I am not worth as many 


Indies as I would beſtow on your dear ſex, if I had 


em But, in this affair, I am not td-be the principal, 
but only a ſort of e to e in your Own. 


lan ge, the bad. 3 


har. Well, Sir. | Th 
Nil. And if you can but at 0 part of a woman 


of quality for one half hour, I believe I ſhall put it 


into your power to act one as long as you live. 5 
Char. What ! have you a man of quality to diſpoſe of? 
Mil. No, but I have what many a man of quality 

would be glad to diſpoſe of. I haye a great fortune 

for you; and that with it which e woman 80 


N guality hath to diſpoſe of. 


Char. What's that, pray? 317 „ i, 
_ Mil. A fool! ä — 9 2 1 . 
Cbar. Oh! you won't want 8 but you 


and I, I find, 1hall not agree; for we happen. e 1 


| in the ſame wares. \.. 1 


Mil. But mine is a W Madam. 2 
Char. And ſo is mine; Sir, but let us mm 


| that for I will give him to any one who. will have 
him. The fortune is what concerns me moſt. Do 


| you know any one in whoſe. hands 1 could eats „ 
thouſand pounds with fafety ? _ 5 


Mil. Nay, prithee don't trifle—If you will come 


; with me, and act your part well, you ſhall be miſtreſs 


of four times that ſum, within theſe two hours. Vou 


| ſhall have a huſband; with thoſe two ou anno. 


nial qualities, rich and a fool. 
Char. Ay, and what is his name? 7 : 
Mil. What ſignifies his name? | Will you 7 2 


rich fool for a huſband, Madam, or no ? This mull 


be ſome very vul flut, by her heſitation. | 
Char. No, Sir, en want riches, and I hate . | 

Mil. Then, your ſervant. I muſt. go find ſome- 

body that will. If I had but time on my hands, I 


ſhould find many a woman of faſhion would be glad | 


70 be Mrs Mutable. 


Ghar. Hat ln, Sir, (this may be A wer adyen- | 


- fr 
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ture, at leaſt it muſt be a pleaſant one) if I had 
known Mr Mutable was the gentleman ——— | 
Mil. Well, Mr Mutable is the gentleman. _ 
| Char. O, heavens ! My father. I thall be diſcovered. 
Mil. Come, Madam, we have not a moment to 
loſe. Step to my lodgings, and receive inſtructions. 
Char. Well, Sir, I have ſo good an opinion of 
your honour, that I will truſt myſelf with you. 
Mil. My honour is moſt e e to r 5 
confidence, dear Madam. | 


8 CEN E vl. : 
| STEDFAST, OLD. MUTABLE. 


Sted. Forgive indeed! Why, a man may as well 

determine which way the weather-cock ſhall Rand this 
day fortnight, by its preſent fituation, as he can what 
you will think an hour hence, by what you think now. 
A windmill, or a woman's heart, are firm as roeks in 
compariſon of you. , 

Mut. I own he did over · perſuade me; 1 par- 
don me this time, and I will immediately fetch the 
boy, and matters ſhall be diſpatched. ke 

_ Sted.-Hum.: - + © | 

Mut. Come, come, you cannot es me. Who 
would not marry his ſon to a woman of quality ? 

Sted. Who would not? I would not, Sir. If 1 
had reſolved to marry my daughter to a cobler, I 
would not alter my reſolution, to os her a- bed irrt 
the Emperor of Germany. | 


Mut. All men, Mr Stedfaſt, are not 1 "EY in 
c theie reſolutions as you are. 


Sted. More ſhame for them, Sir Fan winds LE 


fiftieth year of my- age, and never broke one reſolu- : 

tion in my life yet. 55 
Mut. Good lack ! I am PIE years older than you | 

are, and never made a reſolution in my lite yet. 
. Sted. Well, Sir, I ſee your ſon coming: I will pre- 


55 pare my daughter. But, pray obſerve me. Make 


. reſolution. If you change your mind again be- 

fore they are married, they never be married at 

all, that I am reſolved. 

1008 1 Afide. ] This is a Moody voſties old fellow. 
Ee Wis 
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What a brave abſolute prince he'd. . vl 
rant he'd chop off the heads of two or three thouſand, 
wo nt ſooner. hong break bak mw. 9 oſt not 

4 s c E N E vII. 


0¹⁰ MU TABLE, YOUNG MUTABLE, . 
+ HEARTFORT.. /- 


* Ola Mut. Come, Jacky, you: muſt along with me: 8 
Mr Stedfaſt and I are agreed at laſt. = 
Young Mut. And diſappoint his Lordſhip; Sir? 1 
- Old Mut. Don't tell me of his Lordſhip. I have 
taken a reſolution to ſee you married mem! :. 
and married you ſhall be. * _ 
| ere Confuſion !- 
Mut. Dear Sir. 
- 0075 Tut. Sir, I tell you I have taken ada? £ 
ſo follow me, as you expect my bleſſing. 3 
Dung Mat. Heartfort, for heaven's ſake ſtop . 
Heart. Sdeath.! 2 ſtop him, or ads in 8 at- 
tempt. 


* F 


— * * 25 


Sa 


. 5 8c 4 vn. Tis 5. 6-4 
* 1 | MILLAM OUR“, Lee, 7 LY | 


BRAZEN alone. with an Mere bol in die hand. 
Well, I cannot come into the opinion of the town 
about this laſt opera. It is too light for my gout. 
Give me your ſolemn, ſublime muſic. But pox. take 
their taſte: I ſcarce know five footmen in town, who: 
can diſtinguiſh. The raſcals have no ear, no judgment. 
I would as ſoon aſk a ſet of country ſquires what-chey 
liked. I remember the time when we ſhould not have 
_ ſuffer'dſuch ſtuff as this to have ne gs * ok | 


Si caro Angi.“ „ 43 


—— I 


ds —— 


" MILLAMOUR and CH, vs krorrr, to Wo 5 | 5. 
pray get you 8 mais. 


Braz. Les, Sir. Lug. 58 2255 155 . HEME ; Ty; 447.1 

Chur. Vou have à very polite footman indeed, Sir. 

er Tre yer cf your 2 8 81 my mario * are 
3 . *7-7 | v 


ö 
| 


1 

| 

4 

1 
| 

| 

1 
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gow in a place where you have nothing to ear, you: 

have no more oceaſion for your maſque. ' — 

"Char. No, Sir. Before I diſcover more of me, it 
will be proper to ſet you right in {ome miſtakes you 

| ſeem to ly under concerning me. In the firſt place 
know, that I am a gentle woman. 

Mil. Ay, a parſon's daughter, deſcended from very 
honeſt and reputable parents, I dare fwear. [2/72 

Char. And, what will ſurpriſe you, one of a ny” 
good family, and very rome fortune. 

Mil. Aye that would furprize- me indeed. But 
come, unmaſque, or you wall force me to a violence 1 
would avoid. 

Char. Lou promiſed me not to be ads: befage. L 
would venture hither ; and, I aſſure yous I am-a wo- 
man of faſhion. 

Mil. Well, Madam, if pain; a woman of faſhion, 
I am ſure you have too much good-nature to be angry 
with me for breaking a promiſe which you have too 
much wit to expect i ould keep. Beſides, where there 
is no breach of confidence, there is no breach of pro- 
miſe. And you no more believe us when we ſwear we 
won't be rude, than we believe you when you ſwear 
you think us ſo. So, dear ſweet gentlewoman, un- 
maſque ; for I am in haſte to ſerve my friends, and 
yet I find I muſt ſerve myſelf firſt. 

Char. Hold, Sir. Vou know you are but a procurer. 

Mil. But I generally taſte what-I procure, before 
7 I put it into a friend's hands, Look ye, Madam, it 

is in vain to refiſt. So, my dear artificial 2 Wett 
J deſire thee to uncover. 

| Char. No, Sir, firſt hear my hiſtory. E 2 

Mil. J will firſt ſee the frontiſpiece of it. 

Char. Know, I am a woman of ſtrict hononr. 

Mil. Yourhiſtory hath avery lamentable beginning, 

Char. And in the greateſt diſtreſs in the world; for 
I am this day to be married to a man I deſpiſe. Now if | 
Mr Millamour can find out any means to deliver me 
| fromthe hands of this uncourteous knight, Idon't know 
_ how far my generoſity may reward him. I forgive theſe 
ſuſpicions of me, which the manner in which you found 
me ſufficiently juſtifies: but, I do afſure you, this ad- 
OT is the only one which can ajtack my reputa- 
2 = WE: 5 tion; 


8ůnœ71h——ͤ —- — — 
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re bw enemy parrot eee and 


can make the fortune of my eme pe 


Mil. Huſband! Oh! | 
Char. Ay, huſband. be eee Nr Bil- 


lamour would leap at the name 3; though I hope you 


don't think it my intention to make one of you TO 
endeavour n A deres nen 


| to the whole ſen. 7 


Mil. Ouns what the devil can ſhe be? 
Char. You have a rare opinion of ourkelf indeed 


that the very ſame morning in whieh you have eſcaped 


the jaws. of a poor miſtreis, your fhould eee 
with twenty thouſand pounds in her pocket. 
Mil. Every eircumſtance. | Afide.} WhO avs 


what. fortune may have ſent” me? what ere 
of mine have done? 


Char. What are you conſidering, Sir? A 
Mil. I am confidering, my dear, what Mr I 


1 charm in my perſon can have made 4 780 ee 5 


Char. Ohl a complication, Sir. 
Mil. Dear Madam 
- Char. For you muſt hi, Sir, hoe 1 e n 
never to marry, till J have rale man without one 
ſingle fault in my eye, or a ſingle virtue in any one's. 


elſe. For my part, I take beauty in a man to be a 


ſign of effeminaey; ſobriety, want of ſpirit; gravity, 
1 of wit: and conſtanc 


want of conſtitution: 
Mil. So that to have no fault in your eye, is to be 
Feb; impudent, hatchet- face, raking, n. i 
inconſtant— 
Cbar. All which perfe&tionsareſo agreeably blended 
in you, ſweet Sir - 
_ Mil. Your moſt Abos kanmble Garvane Madam. 
© Char; That I have fixed on you as my cavalier for 


1 this enterprize, for which there is but one method. I 


muſt run into one danger to avoid anotlier. I have no 


way to ſhun my huſband at home, but by carrying a 
| huſband home with me. Now, Sir, if vou can have the 
ſame implicit faith in my fortune as you had in my 


beauty, the bargain is ſtruct. Send for a parſon, and 
you know what follows ¶ unmaſques.] You' may eaſily | 


_ Tee my confuſion: And I would have you imagine you 


"owe 1 . OT to ay" nv * 


— 


D NG-DAT. e 


; ofbeingobliged to take a man I like leſs than yourſelf... 
Mil. I am infinitelyobligedto - ——_—— | 
har. But! do you hefttate; Dir? rw 
Mil. The. offer of ſo mueh beautyand — could 

admit of no hefitation, was it not that I maſk wrong a 

friend! Conſider, Madam, if you know none Who hath - 

a juſter title to them. How e would this declara- 

tion make Heartfort, which you throw away on me. 
Char. T find L have thrown it away indeed Ha 

am I refus'd ? I begin to hate him, and deſpiſe myſelf: 

lil. Upon my foul ſhe is a fine woman; but can. 

T 1 chink of wronging my frĩend ? The devil take me if 

he is not exquiſitely handſome; but he is my friend 

But ſhe hath twenty thouſand pounds. But I muſt: 

be a raſcal to think of Her,” ow THIF 4 nen; 

He not Pay me for it. 125 


$CENE N. 1 
III. La idinl. CHARLOTTE, BRAZ EN... 
Braz. Sir, here is a lad. 

Mil. Sdeath, a lady et fot, 101 1 B00 Kew F 
fall J tell thee, that I am never at home to two la- 
dies at a time? 55 | 

Bras. Sir, you would have ng me, if L ſhould 5 7 

have deny'd you to Madam Clarinda 

Mil. Clarinda j O, tranſporting f RN 
hall beg, for the ſafety of your reputation, you would 


ſtep into that cloſet, while. I diſcharge _ vilit of a 
troubleſome relation 


Char. Put me any where from — 4 of i fe-- 
male tongue. Well, if I eſcape free this time, 1 
will never take ſuch another ramble while 1 live again. 


Mil. P Shuts-her in the elgſet.] There Now will I. 
Hind ſome way to let Heartfort know of her being here. 


I am tranſported at the hope. of OO 1 even 
n en ke is at my 008577 -: | 


AER 
| MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA ee 5 

„„ nl. => 
dil. Vir Clarinda ! 1: This is a goodneſs of that pro: | 

| . 127, nature 

lar. That i it can 3 equal, by nothing but thy 
falthood, | Mil. 
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1 C ſo unjuſt an accuſation proceed from ſo 
mneh$ eetneſs ? Can you, that have forſaken. me— 
Clar. Do not attempt ts excuſe yourſelf--You know 

how falſe you have been Nor could any thing but 

your falſhood have driven me ane I have done. 1 

; Thins Do not damn. th 8 n thy ; 

8 falſhood ; I have ſeen it. Therefore thy perjuries are 

8 Do you think I wanted this teſti- 

 mony'? [Gives bim a letter. ] | 

| gas if (renner jo Ha She too hath 3 
mee Clarinda's! but I muſt ſtand it out. Hear 

this ! My falſhood | Mine ! when there's not a ſtar in 


| Heaven that hath not ſeen me, like an Arcadian of the 


firſt ſort, ſighing and wiſhing for you; the turtle is in- 
conſtant, compared to me; the roſe will change its ſea- 


"fon, and bloſſom in mid - winter; ; the nightingale will 


be filent, and the raven ſing; nay, the phœnix will 


| have a mate, when I have any mate but you. 


Clar. Had this by has nature ſhould have ſoon- 
er chang'd than IJ. 
Mil. Oh! you e it is: * have kowen this 
Heart too long, to think it capable of anconſtancy. , | 
Clar. Thou haſte a tongue that might charm the 
very ſirens to their own deſtruction, till they own'd 
thy voice more charming, and more falſe than theirs. 
There is a ſoftneſs _ words equal to een 
of thy heart. | 
| + Mit. And there i is a ſoftneſs vithin that... 
Clar. Hold, Sir, I conjure you do not — my 
| honour ; but think, however dear you n been to 
- me, my honour's deare. 
Mil. Thy honour ſhall be ſafe · · Not even the day, | 
nor heaven itſelf ſhall witneſs. dur pleaſures. 
_ Clar. Think notthe fear offlander guards my Honda 
No, I would not myſelf be a witneſs of my ſhame. 
Mil. Thou ſhalt not. We'll ſhut out every prying 
ray of light, and, loſing the language of our eyes, 
find more delicious ways to interehange our ſouls. 
We'll wind our ſenſes to a height of rapture, till they 
play us ſuch dear inchanting tunes of j Art 95 
Clar. Oh! Millamour ! [/ghing.} ] 17725 
il. 6 my warm Fes” 2 
8. . err 


THE WEDDING-DAY: 333 
Thence let it thrill inro my heart, and fan thy image 


I thero-=Qis ſ\thou;artievery where in me. My eyes, 


my ears, my thoug „would only ſee, as ot 
think of thee. - 3 deareſt, ſweeteſt, tendereſt 
Would heaven form me another paradiſe : would it 
1 me new worlds of bliſs, 

To thee alone my ſoul I would e 
0 dean var take another world chan thine. 


— 27 * 


_ 


13 


e IV.. SCENE Jo 


 SOENE, STEDFAST' Hine. 
|  STEDFAST, with Servant. 


e een 

T5 every ding in order? Are the new liveries on 

all the reſt of my ſervants ? * 

Foot. Ves, Sir, they are all on lb n manner; 
one hath no pockets, and the other no ed Johm 
the coachman will not wear his. 

Sted. Then deſire John the courdonan to dive im- 
ſelf out of my doors. I'll make my fervants know 
they are dreſs'd to pleaſe my humour, not their o.] n. 

' Cook. Sir, it is impoſſible to get fupper ready by nine. 
Sted. Then let me have it raw. If ſupper be not 
ready at nine, you ſhalt not be in my hchiſe at ren. 
Well, what fay you, will not my wine de ready? | 

But. No, indeed will it not, Sir; your honour 
vath by miſtake mark'd'a-pipe not half a year old. 
Sted. Muſt I conſult your palate or my own? Muſt 

I give you reaſons for my actions? Sirrah, I tell you | 
new wine is, propereſt for a wedding. So go your 
ways, and bee me wich no more 1 : 
W 15 ER . 

8 0 E * E H. e eee 5 * 
STEDFASE. SQUEEZEPURSE.” 

Sted. Mr Squeezepurſe, I am glad vou are come. 
1 am ſo peſtered with my ſervants. | 

Sgueez. The laws are too mild—too mild for fer 
vants, Mr Stedfaft. 

- Sted. Well, and have: you gde the niger 7 

. wn They are ready. The * hands gn 

oni 


* 
— 
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only neceſſary. The ſettlement is as ſtrong : as words 2 


can make it: I have not been ſparing of them 
Sted. I expect Mr Mutable and his ſon this in- 
Rant; and hope, by the help of you and the parſon, 
to have finiſhed all within an hour. [Enter a ſervant. 
Servant. Sir, here's a letter for your honour. 
__Sted. Mr Squeezepurſe, you will excuſe me. 
[ Reads. ] Sir, I am at length- july determined to marry 
my fon to the other lady, ſo de % efire all matters may be can- 
cellid between us. I was aſhamed to bring you this re- 
e, 5 have ent it 15 lerter. Your humble ſervant, 
| -  Tno. MuTaBLE. 
* Aſhamed! Ay, thou 1 be aſham' d, indeed. 
Sgucez. Any thing oſ moment from the other party? 
Steed. Death and fury ! Go call your lady here 
She was witneſs of his ASAT. Pl | go to law 
- with him. ö 
Squeez. The law is open 10 any Injured pers, 
and i is the propereſt way of ſeeking reſtitution. _ 
Servant. My lady, Sir my lady is gone out. 
Steed. How | gone out! my wife gone out 2 5 
Ouns, and peſtilence n ! on ate eee 5 : 
where is ſhe gone? | | 
Servant. I don't e Sir. | if 15 
Squeez. I faw your lady, Sir, as 1 came by, go 
into a houſe in the other ſtreet. | 
Sted. Shew me that houſe — good Mr = 
Squeezepurſe. I will fetch her home, I am determin'd. 
It is a fine age to marry in, when a wife cannot Ray: 
at home on her wedding-day. oft th: | 


SCENE III. M II LA Mou + Lodging. 


- MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA. 


3120. Cruel 3 thus to ſtop ſhort when we: 
are at the brink of-happineſs : to ſhew my eager ſoul x 
_ a proſpect of elyſium, N. then refuſe it the poſſeſſion. 
Clar. With how much juſter reaſon may I com- 
plain of you! Ah! Millamour, didſt thou not, when 
the very day of our marriage was Ne re c _ 
thou not then forſake me? 352 


Mil. Heaven knows with whut rehl une nor 4 


could any thing but 120 nw of _ Lage Re | 
comp nen . 32221 1 


THE WEDDING-DAY. 3389 


Clar. It is a ſtrange love that makes its object mi- 

ferable, for fear of its becoming ſo. Nor can the 

heart that loves, be, in my opinion, ever miſerable, 
while in poſſeſſion of what it loves. 


Mil. Oh! let that plgad my W 8 pg bg 
thy tender heart 


s C E N 4 99} 
To him BRAZEN. 


Braz. Oh, Sir! undene, undone. 
Mil. What's the matter ? 


Braz. Mr Stedfaſt, Sir, is below Ks 8 


entleman—He ſwears his wife is in the n and 
| he will have her. 6 


 Clar.. 1 ihall ͤ | f 


Mil. What's to be done There's another: woman 2 


in the Fate, whom ſhe muſt not ſee. _ 
[Runs to the cloſet, — bene 

- Sir, he will be up ſtairs in a moment. 
Clar. Oh, heavens! [ Falls back into a pri ng 95 
Mil. Sirrah, be at hand, and aſſiſt me with lying. 
Her fright has inſpired me with the only method to 
preſerve her: Give me my gown and cap inſtantly. 


| Away to your polt—Madam, do you pretend yourlelf 


as ill as poſſible— 80! huſh, huſh, what noiſe is this? 


8s EN E V. 


MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA, BRAZEN, 
STEDFAST, SQUEEZEPURSE. N 


Sted. Where is this wicked, vile, rambling wo- 
man? Where are you, ſorcereſs, that are run away 
from your huſband's houſe on your wedding-day? 
Mil. Hold, Sir, you muſt not diſturb the lady. | 

Sted. Muſt not diſturb her, Sir ! = 

Mil. No, Sir. dg wt, 

Sted. Why, pray, Sir, who are e you ? -— * 

Squeez, Mr Stedfaſt, give me leave, if you pleaſe. 

hoever you are, Sir, I believe you ſcarce know what. 
you are doing. Do you know, Sir, that t his lady is 
a femme couverte, and the conſequence of detainin 
ſuch, without the leave of her huſband firſt had an 


obtained? Mr S you have as * an action 
7 | | _ againſt 


—_— 


7 edu aan une 


adds But is r v 


— 


Juries, now-a-days; *. n eee in cheaflar 
of wives. 
Mil. Is this lady your wife, r fits £ he 
' Sted. Yes, Sir, to my exceeding great ere 
Mil. Then, Sir, you owe her rears to me; for had 


not immediate application been made, the woo wad "4 


lege could not have ſav'd her:. 
Sted. To you! Who the devil are ew? | 
Mil. Sir, I am an parody practiſer of che art 


of . 


Sted. How came ſhe here, in the devil's: name 2 / 
l. By a moſt miraculous accident——She was 
in ill juſt at my door. My ſervant too was then 


by, as great good luck, ſtanding at it. Brazen, give 
the gentleman an account how you brought the lady 
in, when you ſaw her drop down at my door. 


Braz. I was ſtanding, Sir, as my maſter ſays, pick- 
ing my teeth at the door, when the ſick lady who ſits 
in the chair, as my maſter ſays, and ready to drop 
down, as my maſter ſays; and ſo I took her up in 
my arms, and brought her up ſtairs, and ſet her down 
In the great chair, and called m maſter, who, I be- 
Heve, can cure her if any doctor in England can; 


For tho? J ſay it, who am but a poor ſervant, he is a 
moſt able phyſician in this ſort of falling fits. 


Squeez. I ſaw nothing of this happen when ſhe 


came in, and this fellow” 's a _ evidence, | or Ir: am 
miſtaken. 


Clar. Oh, Harte d. n 11 | 

Sted. Where are you? or where: you ſhould be— 
at home at your huſband's. 

Clar. My ene 8 voice! Me Stedfalt, where 
are au? | 

Mil. Go near + IE Sir—Now-you may 80 as near 
ber as you pleaſe. 

Sted. What's the matter with you, Madum?... 

Clar. 1 cannot tell you, Sir; I was taken in the 


b giddy manner, with ſuch a ſwimming in my 


Head; that: every thing ſeemed to dance beforemy eyes. 
Sted. You may thank yourſelf. . 3 YOu do. | 


r over, l 70 


0 9 
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— 
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Car. Not quite over 3 but Lam much den 4s 
Mil. I never knew that ſpecificum baſilicum mage 

num fail; that is, indeed, an univerſal neftrum.  _ 
Sted. Sir, I am glad to hear you mention * no- 


rum by which I ſuppoſe you are not a regular-bred 


phyſician ;. for thoſe are a ſet of people whom I re- 


ſolved, many years ago, never to employ. 


Mil. Sir, I never took any degree at our univerſity, 

Sted. I like you the better for t. 

Mil. You are a man of underſtanding, Sir. The 
univerſity is the very worſt place to educate a phyſi- 
cian in. A man, Sir, contracts there a narrow habit 
of obſerving the rules of a ſet of ſtupid ancients. Not 
one in fifty of them ever ventures to ſtrike a bold 


ſtroke. A quack, Sir, is the only man to put vou | 


out of your pain at once. A regular phyſician, like 


the court of chancery, tires a man's patience, and 
_ conſumes his ſubſtance, before he decides the cauſe 


between him and the diſeaſe. : 
Sted. Come, Madam, I ſuppoſe by this time you 
are able to walk home, or to a chair at leaſt. 


Mil. Sir, the air is very dangerous, you had bet- 
ter leave her here ſome time, 


Sted. Sir, I am reſolved ſhe ſhall go home, let the | 


conſequence be what it will. Doctor, here is ſome- 


thing for your trouble. I am much obliged to > FORE 
care—Madam, how do you now ? 
Clar. Oh! infinitely better. 


Mil. A word with you, Sir; 1 Beard y you fay, this 


is your wedding-day—In your ear {whiſpers.] Not as 


| you tender your wife's future health, nay, her life. 


Sted. Never fear come, child—come, Mr 
Squeezepurſe. Doctor, your ſervant. 8 | 
Mil. Give meleave, Sie, to hand the lady to her chair. 

Sted. Plhaw.! I hate ceremony —pray ſtay behind. 


— —_ Puſhes away Mil. and exit with his wife and Squeez. 5 


Mil. So ! we are well off this time. 


Braz. Ay, Sir, ſome thanks to me; for I think I 


lied pretty handſomely. 


Mil. Well, firrah, * are vol fo vain n of the me- 
. Tit ? Did not 1 ſhew you the way? - 
Char. | Knocks at the door. ] Doctor! Doctor ! 


_ Mil. Ha! get you hence, and endeavour to find 
Vor- IV, „ out 


ͤ—— 8 
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Out Heartfort, and bring him hither inſtantly. My 
fair priſoner, I aſk your pardon, for Keeping you' con- 
, Aned ſo long. 

Char. Oh1 Sir, no excults; patients n be 
tended. — pray, Doctor, have you not ſome little 
{kill in caſuiſtry? Will you adviſe me what to do in 
this affair, and whether you think it proper I ſhould 
ſuffer you to paſs with my father. he ſo N a 
„ as you do? 

Mil. Oh! Madam, it needs no great caſuiſt to 24. : 
viſta young lady how to act, which ſhould be always 
by the rules of good-nature. Beſides, Madam, you 
- ſhall not ſee your father deceived, for I will merit the 
fame reputation with you, if you will take my pre- 

ſcription ; for I will engage to recommend to you one 
that ſhall cure you of f all diſtempers. | 


* Char. Ay, pray what is this infallible en , I 

| an afraid it js ſomething very nauſeous to the palate. 
Mil. No, far otherwiſe: it is taken by a great 

many ladies merely for its u eee, reliſh. 3 | 
Char. Well, what is it? 7 


Mil. Nothing more chan a very pretty fellow of 
my acquaintance. + 
* Char. Indeed! And pray is | this very pretty fellow 
of your acquaintance like a certain phyſician of my 
acquaintance? | 

Mil. No, faith: if he Wass you would have taken | 
the noſtrum long ago. To 

Char. Hum ! I queſtion that. 1 fancy, Doctor, 
you are as great a quack ip love as you are in phyſic, 
and apt in both to boaſt more power than you have. 
Ah! if I thought it worth my while, I would play 
ne pranks with your wild worſhip. 

->S$CEN E VL 
 MILLAMOUR, CHARLOTTE, HEARTFORT. 

Heart. Oh! Millamour, I have been Fang for 
An Ha. ne, 

Mil. Well, whether thou haſt en waiting for me, - 
or ſeeking me, I am glad you have found me: for I 
have a favour to aſk of you, which you muſt not de- 
ny me. Madam, look him th Ave Rees: 4: ae 
"_ we wn ny; our Wins 1 cn. 
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7 What point, Sir? + 

Mil. In ſhort, Sir, this young lady hath begg'd. 
me to aſk your pardon in her name, and hopes your 
forgiveneſs of all her ill uſage, all her little airs, 
which the folly of youth, and the vanity of beauty 
together, made her put on; and ſhe doth-moſt faith- 
fully promiſe, nay, and I have offered to be bound 
for her, that, if you are ſo generous as to forgive the 
paſt, ſhe ſhall never offend for the future. 

Char. Intolerable inſolence ! | 

Mil. Ves; her intolerable. N ſhe hopes, 
knowing the infinite goodneſs and ſweetneſs of your 
temper, will be paſs'd over: and that you will bepleaſed 
to conſider, that a gay, giddy, wild, young girl, could 
not have underſtanding enough to ſet a juſt value on 
the ſimcere paſſion of a man of ſenſe and honour. 

Char. This is inſupportable ! _ 
Mi. Nay, nay, I think ſo too. I muſt condemn 
the bardneſs of your heart, that can be proof agginſt. 
ſuch penitence in an offending miſtreſs, ThougWh 
hath been, I own, as bad as poſſible, yet ſure her re- 
penting tears may atone. 

Heart. Pm in a dream; for thou, my friend, I 
am ſure, will not delude me. Madam, is it poſſible 
for me to preſume to think the ſufferings I have un- 
dergone, had they been ten thouſand times as great, 
could touch your heart? | 

_ Char. Hum! I thank my ftars, I have 8 

" Heart. I cannot be awake, nor you be miſtreſs of 
fuch goodneſs, to value my little ſervices ſo infinitely 
beyond their merit. Oh!] you have been too kind. 
I have not done nor ſuffered half enough. 

Mil. Pox take your generoſity l ſuffer on to eter- 

| nity, with all my ſoul. - 7 

Heart. I deſerve your pity now a- choakad times 
more than ever. This Profuſion of goodneſs over 
whelms my heart. ä 
Mil. Not one bit beranda juſt debt; ſhe owes you all. 

Heart. Millamour, as thou art my friend, no more. 

Char. Let him proceed; 1 am not aſhamed to own 
e Mr Heartfort's debtor, _ 5g 

il. Ay! _ TN bn 
* . And tho? you have ſomewhat esd your 85 

5 "TEES: ; commiſſion, 


Fg [2 


7 1 8 . 
1 n a ER. 
* * 8 * | 


% THE'WEDDING-DAY. | 
- commiſſion, and ſaid more for me than perhaps the 


ſtubborneſs of my temper might have permitted me 


to ſay, yet this In muſt confeſs, my behaviour to Mr 
H rt bath no way anſwered his merits. | 
Mil. Go on, go on, Madam, your” never frohe | 

par” fo much truth in your life. | 


„ > I 


| MILLAMOUR, CHARLOTTE, HEARTFORT, 
OLD MUTABLE, YOUNG MU TABLE. 


_ 014 Mut. My Lord, I have been waiting for your 
Lordſhip above this hour! if it had not been for 
Jacky here, I ſhould never have found you. 

Mil. A particular affair, Sir, hath detained me; 4 
but I am ready now to wait on you. 

ld Mut. Jacky, is not that your former miſtreſs; 

/ Miſs Stedfaſt ? Odfo ! it is ſhe. What can ſhe do here! 

Young Mut. I with ſhe be not come to ſpoil -my 

match with my Lord's Siſter. © 

_ Old Mut. You have hit it, 1 . Jacky, you have 

bitt it: but I'll try that. My Lord, my 22 Lord 
They tall apart. 


> Heart. This is ſuch an exceſs Fu goodneſs! You 


judge too harſhly indeed of a few Nhe gaieties. 
Women with not half your merit or beauty daily 
practiſe more. And give me leave to ne they 
were put on for a trial of nie. 

Char. Ay, but what right had I to that ian un- 
Jeſs 1 had intended, IP I never can, to diſobey my 
father? 5 : 

Heart. Ha! never can! 95 . 

Cbar. Heaven forbid I ſhould dive undutiful to 
bim! And, Mr Heartfort, wherefore, pray, did you 
underſtand all theſe apologies made, but that, after all 


your merit, r 1 hee chis 


young gentleman ? 
Heart. Confuſion! 1 
Old Mut. Indeed, Madam, but aha are more. 
. to be obeyed than one. My ſon, Madam, is 
another woman's property; and I believe I have as 
good a right to my ſon, as Mr Stedfaſt has to his 
daughter. It's very fine, truly, that my ſon muſt be 
 Rolen from me, and married whether I will ew | 
N cung 
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Tung Mut. Ay, faith is it, Madam, very hard 
; that you will have me, whether I will or no. £9 4 
| "Clam Indeed! 5 

Old Mut. Why truly, Madam, I am very ſorry i it 
ſhould be any diſappointment to you; but-my ſon, Ma- 
dam, happened to be without my knowledge, at the 
time I offered him to you, engaged to my Lord True- 


love's ſiſter. Was not he, my Lord? Sure, Madam, 5 


you would not rob another woman of her right. | 

| Char. Sir, if it pleaſe yon, honoured Sir, my good 

father-in-law that was to have been, a word with you. 

did Mut. As many as you pleaſe, Madam, but no 
father-in-law. 

. Char. Tho' in obedience to my father I had com- 


plied to accept of your ſon for a huſband, yet I am 


obliged to your kind refuſal, becauſe that young gen- 
tleman your ſon, Sir, happens to be a perſon for whom, 
ever fince I had the honour of his acquaintance, I have 
_entertain'd the moſt ſurpriſing, invincible and . 

contempt in the world. 
 , Young Mut. Contempt for me 

Cd Mut. Contempt for Jacky! x 

Char. It would be therefore Ingratefpl, to let ſuch 
A | brakes as you be deceived in a point which ſo 
nearly concerns him. This Len * is no 


lord, and hath no eſtate. 


Ola Mut. How, Jacky, no lord! | 
Young Mut. Yes, Sir, I'Il be ſworn he is. : 
Char. And he hath contriv'd, Sir, to marry your 
. ingenious ſon to ſome common flut of the town. 80 
I leave you to make up the match, and Am, gentle-. 
men, your moſt humble ſervant. 


„„ VIII. 


MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT, OLD and 
| YOUNG MUTABLE. 


Heart. Millamour, I thank thee for ths trouble 
thou haſt undergone for me; but as the affair is no 
longer worth my purſuit, I will releaſe you from your 
troubleſome title, and this: gentleman from his miſ- 
take. So, Sir, your ſon is diſengaged, and you may 
marry him to the young dy I” now r whenever 
vou Pleaſe. 
TTT 
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Jil Faith, Sir, I am ſorry Thave no iter for your 
| 6 wich ally heart hs | 
u Mut. And are you no lord! * | 

Mil. No, Sir, to my ſorrow, 

Old Mut. Why, have 1 been Tail apon then ES. 
[72 Young Mut.] But how came you to join in the 
conſpiracy Would you cheat your father? EE 

Young Mut. Indeed, Sir, not I. I was impoſed 
on as well as you. I took him for a Lord; for I don't 
know a lord from another perſon, but by his dreſs. | 
You cannot blame me, Sir. 

Old Mut. Nay, Jacky, I don't deſire to blame 
you: I know thou art a good boy, and a fine entle- 
man. But come, come with me. I will make one 
more viſit to Mr Stedfaſt, and try what's to be done. 
If Lean pacify him, all's well yet. What had I to do 
with lords! We country . never Mu any | 


- A by them. | 
SCE N E IX. a 
MILL AMOUR, | HEARTFORT. 


Mil. Come, Heartfort, be not grave on the mat- 

ter: : I will venture to affirm thy miſtreſs is thy own. 
Heart. Damn her! do not mention her: I ſhould 
deſpiſe myſelf equal with the foot juſt departed, could 
I think myſelf capable of forgiving her: no, believe 
me, Millamour, was ſhe to commence the lover, and 
take the "ad T have done to win her, * would be 


il. And art thou incenſed 1 a few coquette _ 


airs of-youth and gaiety, which girls are taught by. 
their mothers and their miſtreſſes to practiſe on us 
to try our love, or Tather our patience, when perhaps, 
their own ſuffers more in the attempt? 
e *Sdeath, * hath * not uſed me like 2 
717 Certainly. 

Heart. Hath he's not trifle with wy pation be- 
yond all ſufferenee? 

Mil. Very true. 

Heart. Hath ſhe not wiki" a Eee deli t 
in making me ridiculous? 5 
25 Mil. 00 true! a and fince L fee 225 can bear iT. 
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Will tell you, ſhe hath abuſed you, trifled with you, 
laughed at you, coquetted and jilted you. 


gart. Hold, Millamour, do not accuſe' her un- 


juſtly neither: I cannot ſay ſhe hath jilted me. 
Mil. Damn her! think no more of her: it would 
be wrong in you to ran, va A+ 
_ Heart. Ves, forgive 
mean notto wee her. Ves, Jes, Iwill forgive her. 
Mil. Well, do; and ib think no more of her. 


ſo much ill uſage only to the coquettiſh airs of FOUR P 2 
For. could I once be brought to believe that 

Mil. And yet a thouſand women—— _ 

Heart. True, true, dear Millamour: 2 223 


women have played worſe pranks with their lovers, 
their education, rather than of their natures; and a 


that behaviour in a miſtreſs, eſpecially in one ſo very 
young as Charlotte is, and ſo very pretty too. For, 
ale me leave to tell you, we may juſtly aſcribe ſeveral 
faults to the number of flatterers, which beauty never 

is without : beſides, you miſt confeſs, there is a cer - 


makes it impoſſible for you to be angry with them. 

Mil. Indeed to me ſhe appears to have no faults but 
what ariſe from her beauty, her youth, or her good - 
to forgire them, eſpecially if ſhe alked it of you. 


I deny any thing ſhe aſked of me? 


looks are the language of love. 


this afternoon? 
Mil. Ha! Truepenny, art thou jealous ? ? 


| that, tho' I was never ſo much inclin'd. 
will tell you, tho? perhaps I muſt be obliged to truſt a 


N _ 8.) * Heartfort: what are os 
| 608 


r I can; „ 


Heart. I will not; for it is impoſſible to. impute | 


and afterwards made excellent wives: it, is the fault of 


man muſt be a churl who would not bear'a little of 


_ tain good-humour that attends her faults, which Y 


humour; for which reaſon, I think, Sir, you ou ght 
Heart. Aſked it of me! Oh! Millamour, could 


Heart. But pray how came the to your. lodgings 


Heart. No, faith: your ſending for me prevents 
Mil. Let us go and take one bottle together, and r 


lady's ſecret with Gr: (and I could truſt any but your, 


5 


Mil. Well, well, that we ſhall bring her to; or at 
leaſt to look as if ſhe aſked it of you ; ard you. Enow | 


val's; a riv 
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evils compar'd with mine, who r a huſband ts 
contend with; a damn'd legal tyrant, who can raviſh. 
a woman wirh the law on his ſide? All my hope and 
comfort pI in his age; and yet it vexes me, that my 
blooming. — be mumbled by an old n 
who hat 20 teeth to come ar the bead. Rs | 


* 7 8 * * . 
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SCENE, LUCINA” ' Apartment, . 
©. LUCINA with a letter. rl 


J HALL I write once more to this perjur'd at. 
But what can it avail? Can I upbraid him more 
than I have already done in that which he hath ſcorn- 
fully ſent back? Perhaps I was too ſevere. . Let me- 
reviſe it. Ha! what do I ſee? — A letter from an- 
other woman. Clarinda Stedfaſt! O villain ! doth 
he think I yet want teſtimonies of his falſhood. 55 


s CE NE II. 


Loc INA. PLOTWELL. 


Tuc. Oh! Plotwell, ſuch new diſcoveries ? The let- 
ter you brought me back was not my own, but a ri” 
Ki as unhappy as myſelf. 

Phe. And now I bring you news of a rival more 
happy than yourſelf, if the poſſeſſion of a rake be 
happineſs. In ſhort, Mr Millamour is to be married 
to the daughter of Mr Stedfaſt. 


um 


Luc. Ha ! that was the name I heard when at his 


lodgings. | He hath debauched his wife, and would 
marry his daughter. This is an opportunity of re- 
venge I Rant could have wiſh'd. But how, how, 
dear Plotwell, art thou appriſed of this? 
Plot. When you ſent me back te Millamour, 
while I was diſputing with his ſervant who denied 
me admiſſion,” a fine young lady whipp'd by me into 
a chair: I then brib'd his ſervant with a guinea, who 
diſcovered to me, that her name was Stedfaſt; that 
| ſhe was. a great fortune, and to be married to his ma- 
ſter; and that ſhe lived in Groſxenor - Street. N 
Tuc. Shall I beg you would add one obligation 
more to thoſe I have already: received ſrom Tee 
eliver 


* 
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deliver him this letter? It may prevent ther ruin of a 

young creature. 

unn One of Millamour- s letters to vou, 1 p 
poſe. But it will have no effect, unleſs it recom- 
mends him the more to her, by wing her an oppor⸗ 

tunit) of triumphing over a rial 

| + Luc. No matter: to caution the Spe 
traveller from rocks we ſplit on, is our duty: if that 

be ineffectual, his raſhneſs be his puniſhment. 


Plot. Pray take my arid and reſolve to think no | ; Ef 


more of him, 

Tuc. As a lover I never will.  Oblige me in this, 
and then I will retire with you to the cloyſter you ſhall 

chooſe, and never more have converſe with that trai- 

terous ſex. ; 

Plat. On e you think no more of Mil- 
lamour, I will undertake it, tho? it is an r 
ful office. 

Luc. Come in with me, while I :ncloſe it under 
ſeal, that you may ſecurely affirm you are ignorant of 
the contents. Come, my faithful Plotwell, believe 
me I both hate and deſpiſe mankind ; and from this 
hour-I will entertain no 22827 but our N in 
my ſoul. 


Friendſhip and love 8 heav? n were both accu. 
That to enoble, this debaſe the mind. 5 
Friendſhip's pure joys in life's laſt hour remain: ) 

By love, that cheating lottery, we gain 

| A moment's bliſs; bought with an age of pain, 


1 5 SCENE III. A Tue., 
MILLAMOoUR, HEARTFORT. - + 
Mil. And now, dear George, I hope T n ſatiſ⸗ 

ked your jealouſy. _ 
Heart. I wiſh T could fay you had as well atiß 

fed me with your behaviour to this * g lady—to | 


_ _ Clarinda. 


Mil. What wowldft thin ive mig 12 85 
Heart. Why, faith, to be ſincere, not what e 


SS haſte done : however, ſince that's paſt, all the repa- 


ration now in my 6 _ is to ſee her no 
re, 
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Mil. That would be a pretty reparation indeed: 

and perhaps ſhe would not thank you for giving me 
that advice. | 

Heart. Perhaps not; ; but Tam fure her huſband 
would. | 

Mil. 5 huſband ! ! Hs the old raſcal: the 
teazing ſuch a cuckold, i is. half the pleaſure. of ng | 
him one. 

Heart. How! —_ 9 doſt thou perceive 
in en, to invade and deſtroy the happineſs of an- 
other ? Beſides, tho? ſhame may firſt reach the huſ- 
band, it doth not always end there : the wife is al- : 


ways liable, and often.is involved in the ruin of the 


gallant. The perſon who deſerves chiefly to be ex. 
poſed to ſhame, is the only perſon who- eſcapes with- 
an... | 
{> Bob Hcy-day ! thou art not turning hypocrite, I 2 
hope. Thou doſt not pretend to lead a life equal to 


4 this doqrine. 


Heart. My pravice perhaps is not equal to my 55 
theory ; ; but I pretend to fin with as little miſchief as 
I can to others: and this I can lay my hand on my 


- Heart and affirm, that I never ſeduced a young wo- 


man to her own ruin, nor a married one to the miſery 
of her huſband. Nay, and I know thee to be ſo 
rood-natured a fellow, that what thou doſt of this 
ind ariſes from thy not conſidering the conſequence 
of thy actions: and if any woman can lay her ruin 
on thee, thou canſt lay it on cuſtom. _ 
Mil. Why, indeed, if we confider it in a ſerious ways 
Heart. And why ſhould we not? Cuſtom may 
lead a man into many errors, but it juſtifies none ; nor 
are any of its laws more abſurd and unjuſt, than thoſe 
relating to the commerce between the ſexes : for what 


: can be more ridiculous than to make it infamous for 


women to grant what is honourable for us to ſoli- 
cit, nay, to enſnare and almoſt compel them into; 
to make a whore a ſcandalous, a whoremaſter a repy- 
table appellation ! whereas, in reality, there is ne 
more miſchievous character than a + pabyee | debaucher 
of women. 

Mil. No more, dear George; 5 now you begin to 
pierce to * quick. | 
_ 25 . 
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"Heart. I have done; I am glad you can feel; it 
1 a ſure ſign of no mortification. | 
Mil. Yes, I can feel, and too much, that I "JET 
been in the wrong to a woman, who hath no fault 
but fooliſhly loving me. *Sdeath! thou haſt raiſed 
a devil in me, that will ſufficiently revenge her quar- 
| _ Oh! -Heartfort, how was it poſſible for me to 
be guilty of fo much barbarity;- without knowing it, 
and of doing her ſo many wrongs, without ſeeing 
them till this moment, till it 1s too late, till I can 
make her no reparation? _ | 
Heart. Reſolve to ſee ber no more; that's the 
beſt i in your power. 


Mil. Well, I will W it, 3 wiſh I could do 


more. 
SCENE IV. 


: MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT, USEFUL. 
Te. Oh! Mr Millamour, Oh ! 4 
Mil. What news? | 
Le. Oh I am dead. 1 
Heart. Drunk, I believe. What's the meaning 
of this? 15 : 
Uſe. Give me a glaſs of wine, for 1 quite out 
of breath, 
Mil. Help! Heartfort, help! 
2 I am come — Give me another glaſs. 
Heart. You have no reaſon to complain of your 
breath, for I think you drink two glaſſes in the ſame. 
Uſe. Well then, now I am a little come to myſelf, | 
I can tell you I have charming news for you: Cla- : 
rinda continues ſtill in the ſame dangerous way, 
and her huſband—but mum—what have 1 * ans. 
forgot we were not alone. 
Heart. Oh! Madam, I will with gs 
[Retires to another part of the ſtage. 
Uſe. Well then, her huſband hath ſent me to fetch 
you to her. 
Mil. He hath ſent too late; for I have reſoly'd to 
ſee her no more. = 8 
Uſea What do you mean? * 
Mil. Seriouſly as I ſay „ 
th You will never ſee her more? of 


ml 
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il. Neyer. 
Ufe. You will: never 2 . more — C Paſſonately 
Mil. No: I have conſidered it as the eee, 
tion: Lcan poſſibly make he.. 
- _ Uſe. Indeed! chan he the. only r tion. you 
can make her, you are a very pretty fe! ow. But it 
is falſe : you are not ſuch a ſort of a man. If I had 
known you to be fuch a fort of a man, the devil 
' ſhould have had you, before I ſhould r troubled | 
my head about your affair s. 
Mil. My heart reproaches me with no action of 
my life, equal with my behaviour to Clarinda, and 
would do any thing to make her amends. 
De. Could not your heart have reproached you 
ſooner, before you had made me acceſſary to the 
cheat you intended to put upon her? 
Mil. What cheat? 5 
Te. The worſt cheat that can be put upon her. 
What! Sir, do you think the hath no expectations 
from you? 
Mil. If ſhe hath, her huſband will W them. 
Uſe. Her huſband ! her ulband won't nor can't 
anſwer them ——  _ | 
Mil. T am not inclined to 14 1 
_ Ufe. Nor am I, but I think you.are. What weeks 
you ſay of a, man, who would fail to the Indies, and 
when he was juſt come in ſight of his port, tack about 
and return without touching ? ? Have not you been 
_ Hiling ſeveral years-into the arms of your miſtreſs? 
and now ſhe holds them open, you refuſe What 
did you court her only to refuſe in your turn; to re- 
fuſe her, when ſhe is expecting, ago lon 3 
Mil. And do you really think her as on Ryt 


TU. What could move her elſe to lay ach a t 
as ſhe has done? to pretend herſelf fick, that you 
might be ſent for as her phyſician? But you would play 


the phyſician with her, and make her 80 real. 
Mil. If I thought that 


Uſe. What can you think elſe? Can any thing 

hurt a woman equal with being refuſed? _ 
Mil. Retuſed ! what, giving up her matchleſs 

Hat 3 longing arms? Sdeath! he is not of 

+ hos could refuſe. Thou deareſt ade 
man 


1 


D 
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man and doſt thou think ſhe will conſent?——Doſt 
thou think my happineſs fo near? . 

Le. I know it muſt be—but— 1 
Mil. But what? : - 
Uſe. You had better make her a reparation for 

what's paſt, and ſee her no more. 
Mil. Reparation ! ay, ſo I will. All that love, 


| tranſporting, eager, wanton, raving love can give. 


Heartfort, you muſt excuſe me; bulineſs, Sir, bufi- 


neſs of very great importance calls me away. 


Heart, I can gueſs your buſineſs by your company. 

Mil. Come, my dear Uſeful, convey me, quick 
as my deſires, where only they can meet full ſatisfac- 
tion. Let me enjoy Clarinda,—and—then— , 

Uſe. And then——perhaps, you may keep your 


word, and never ſee her any more. 


eng Uſe. and Mil. 
" Bratt There goes an inſtance of the rs 


power our reaſon hath over our paſſions. But 
Why ſhould I ſeek inſtances abroad, who have 15 


ſufficient an example in my own breaſt? where, had 
reaſon the dominion, I ſhould: have long ſince ex- 
pell'd the little tyrant, who hath made ſuch ravage 
there. Of what uſe is reaſon then? Why, of the 
uſe that a window is to a man in priſon, to let him 


ſee the horrors he is confined i in; but lends him no 
| aa to his eſcape. 


SCENT F-: 
; SCENE, Stedfaſ?'s Houſe.. 


 _ CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE. 
Clar. O, Charlotte! let no paſſion prevail on you 


to throw yourſelf away on a perſon you deſpiſe. Mar- 


riage knows no releaſe but death. Had I the world, 
I would give it to recall mine. 
Char. You ſee, Clarinda, it is eaſier to give. ad- 


vice than to take it. 


Clar. Vou are not in my ſituation. Think, my 


Charlotte, think but of the danger J was in, againſt 


the daily ſolicitations of a man who had ſo great a 


| friend within my breaſt. My little fortune ſpent. A 
friendleſs, helpleſs rr The "_ man I lov d, 


Vor. IV. 6g * 5 
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with whom I muſt at leaſt have ſhared poverty, refu. 
Ting to make me the honourable partner of his bed | 
What could Charlotte then have done? Would. you 
have then refuſed a rich, an honourable lover? 
Char. Hum! agad, I don't know what I ſhould 

have done. Heaven forbid it ſhould be my caſe ! I 

ſhould not have taken the old fellow, I am poſitive. 
Cllar. O, my dear Charlotte! never let any thing 
tempt you to forfeit the paths of honour. 
Char. And yet, my dear Clarinda, you can feign 
| yourſelf ſick to fee your lover. Pray, my dear, how 
doth a woman's honour b when ſhe is lick to ee 
her allant? 

Clar. Indeed, you wron me. The terror I have 
of your father's bed, put me on the feigning. this ſick- 
neſs, which will ſoon be real. For as to Millamour, 
| have determined never to ſee him more. 
Char. Nay, I will ſwear, I ſaw Uſeful take a chair 

and go for him, as your phyſician, by my father's order. 
| Clar. You ſurpriſe me: O that wicked woman, 
who hath been the occaſion of all my misfortunes, 
and is determined to proſecute me to the laſt minute 

Char. There is ſomewhat in her which I diſlike, 
and have oft. wondered Why you would indulge her 
in the freedom ſhe takes. 

Clar. O Charlotte! in diſtreſſed ö how 
eaſily can impudence get the aſcendant over us? Be- 
tides, this woman, of whom I now have your opi- 


nion, can outwardly act a faint, as well as inwardly a 


devil. What defence hath the ignorance of twenty, 
againſt the experienced arts of ſuch a woman ? Be- 
lieve me, T thank Heaven I have eſcaped fo well, 
rather than wonder I have not eſcaped better. 
Char. Well, honoured Madam, if your daughter- 


in- law may preſume to adviſe, reſt contented with the 
Honour you have already attain'd; for if you ſhould 


be overthrown. but in one battle, there* an end of all 
Four former conqueſts. But huſh, huſh; to your 
| Chir: My father is coming up. Va. 

| = SCENES. 
' STEDFAST, CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE. 


Stel. Well, Madam. ny do you! now ? * 
| Char. 


* 
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Char. My mother is extremely ill, Sir. 
Sted. I did not aſk JO NY do you, child? 
Clar. Oh! 
___ Sted. Ol! this is the moſt comfortable wedding- - 
day ſure that ever man had. Well, the doctor will 
be here preſently. | 
Char, Sir, the laſt words my mama ſpoke were; ſhe 
deſired ſhe might not ſee the doctor. 
Sted. Les, Madam but the 25275 words I ear, are 
that ſhall ſhe fee him. 
Clar. No doctor no doctor. 


Enter USEFUL, and MILLAMOUR. 


Uſe. [introducing Millamour. ] Sir, here's the doctor. 
Steed. I am glad you are come, Sir: my wife is ex- 
tremely ill Go to her. An, thould make a 
little more haſte. 
Mil. Give me your hand, if you pleaſe Madam. 
Sted. How do you do, child ? 1 | 5 
(lar. Oh! e 
Sted. That's all I have been able to get of her, 
Doctor; ſhe is not able to tell you even how ſhe doth. 
Uſe. Af, dc] A true phyſician, faith He feels for 
her pulſe in her palm. 
Sted. How do you find her, Doctor? „ 
Mil. Truly, Sir, I wiſh there may not be more 
danger i in the caſe than is imagined. 
Sted. Navy, the world ſhall not ſay ſhe died for 
want of affiſtance. I will go ſend Pow another. 
Mil. O, Sir! there's no need of that — I can truſt 
to my own ſkill, _ | 
Steed. Pm reſolved. ; 
Ce. Come, Madam; we'll leave t the doctor to his 
patient. | 


SCE N E- VII. 
CLARINDA, MILLAMOUR.  - 


Mil. O ſpeak. to me, Clarinda—— Whiſper ſome- 

thing tender to my ſoul, or I ſhall die before thee. 

Clar. Thou haſte undone me, Millamou.. 
Mil. Then I have undone myſelf —— Myſelf ! 

What's that to have ruin'd thee ! I would be ages ex- 

pang to Ons thee. My dear! my only love!_ 

| : 8 82 To 


Ts 
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Too late I ſee the follies of my life. I ſee the fata 
conſequence of my ungovern'd, lawleſs paſſion. | 
Aar. On! had thy 78 but yeſterday been open d, 
but now it is too late. 
Mil. Loo late! F will put back the hand of time. 
O think it not too late. O, cou'dſt thou but recover; 
thy — could not, ſhould not keep us from be- 
? in happ ; 
Clare A Alas, my diſeaſe is bat a poor pretence, to 
ſee you once again to take this laſt farewel. 
Mil. Thou angel ſoftneſs ! thou fountain of eter- 
nal fweets! To take a laſt farewel ! Then I will bid 8 
fare wel to life, Clarinda. Life, which I will not en- 
dure without thee. Witneſs Heaven, that could I but 
recall bleſt yeſterday again, I would not flight the of- 
fers of thy virtuous love, for the whole world of beauty, 
or of wealth! O fool! to trifle with fo vaſt a bleſſing, 
'till it was ſnatch'd from thee ! Yet fince we cannot be 
what we wiſh, let us be what we can. 
Clar. No, Illamobr, never: with the forfeit of my 
| honour, I will loſe my life: nay, what I value much 
nen quit chat idolof my ſoul, I will loſe 8 


SCENE. VII. 


MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA; CHARLOTTE, | 
USEFUL, STEDFAST, CRISIS. 


U. Huſh, huſh, to your poſts, to your 9 4 
Sted. [introducing Criſis. ] Doctor, that is your pa- 
tient, and Heaven direct your judgment. 
Ci Sir, Sir, harkee, who's that? I obſerved 
him feel her pulſe. | 

. Sted. That is a bebe ply ties, Sir. „ 

Criſ. Ay, what is his name? | 

Sted. Doctor, Doctor Criſis deſires to kde your 


1 N name ! e- name is Gruel. 
I don't ee Fong nor do I remem- 
i | 125 jus we i the college. Some quacks ; . 
Sir, I'm your humble ſervant. 
Sted. Stay, ſtay, dear Doctor. . a 
Criſ. Sir. 1 will conſult n Sir, 1 
5 have mat. Audied ROM 2 E to confult Track 
1 5 25 
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ſult with a quack! 


| me more! ; 
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quack | Wherefore have we a college of phyſicians, 

if we are to call quacks to our aſſiſtance? 

Sted. For Heav'n's ſake, Doctor, my wife will die. 
Crif. Sir, I can't help it, if half the world were to 

die; unleſs that man were out of the room Iwill have 


| nothing to do: and that I am refolv'd. 


Sted. If you come to that, Sir, I am reſol ood * 9 
ſhall not be ſent out of the room. I would not ſend 


him out of the room to ſave my wife's life: no, nor 
ſcarce to ſave my own life. So ſee whoſe reſolution _ 


will be broke firſt, your's or mine. Reſolved, quotha ! 
Criſ. Here, John, my coach! to the Ta 


Sted. Doctor, pray return my fee: way Ws 
Criſ. Sir, your humble ſervant. 4 Frets 


Mil. J hope, Sir, we ſhall not want his advice. I 


_ apprehend the diſtemper to be now ſome moments 


paſt the criſis; and in half an hour I may poſlibly 
fend you the happy news of your wife's being out of 
danger. But it is entirely neceſſary ſhe thould go to- 
bed, and then I will go and ſee her. 

Enter Servant, who-whiſpers Stedfaſt. 

Sted. Doctor, you will excuſe me a few minutes 
A lady wants me below ſtairs. F 

Mil. Come, nurſe; you muſt put your patient too 
bed, and then Pl viſit her again. 

Clar. Never, never, ang Never from this 
hour will I behold that face e that fatal cauſe 
of all my miſery. _ 

Mil. Barbarous ade can 1 be knowingly the | 
eauſe of one misfortune to you, when I would not 
purchaſe the world with one ſigh of thine? , 

Clar.. 'Thy converſation is. dangerous to "ay ho- . 
nour; and henceforth will I fly thee as the worſt of 
contagions. Farewel— and think you have loſt a 


woman, who a not, from her tenderneſs, ever ſee 


thee more. e LExit. 
Mil. O agony ! 10 Clarinda | 
. Uſe. Ha, ha, ha! — That ever a man, hs knows 
ſo much of the ſex as Mr Millamour, ſhould deſpair 
at the very brink of victory! * 
Mil. Sdeath did ſhe not ſay, ſhe'd. never ſee: 


"Gas. 1 . 
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D. Well, and hath ſhe - not ſaid fo a buodred 
| times, and ſeen you as often Did ſhe not ſay, fhe 
durſt not ſee you more? Women are all cowards, 
and dare not do any thing unleſs they are forced to 
it. I tell yon ſhe is wiſhing, fighing for you. Ho- 
nour and love have a conflict within her breaſt, and 
if you ſtand by the little gentleman, Pl hold a chou- | 
ſand pounds he gets the better. 4 
Mil. No more of this foolery. Thou haſt a 
us both: and, by heavens, I will be revenged on thee. 
I will expoſe thee to all mankind, as thy infamy de- 
ſerves, till every wretched maid ſhall curſe thee, every 
Honeſt woman deſpiſe thee, and every boy that meets 
| thee, ſhall hoot thee thro? the world. 
ee. Is this my reward? © : 
Mil. Reward! There is none in 1 or juſtice . ; 
to thy deſerts. Thou art a more miſchievous animal 


than a ſerpent; and the man or woman who admits 
one of thy deteſtable character into his houſe or ac- 


Quaintace, acts more fooliſhly than he who admits a 
ſerpent into his . boſom. A public mark of infamy 
ſhould be ſet on every ſuch wretch, that we might ſhun 

them as a contagion.” Never ſee me more; for if thou 
doſt, I ſhall * . the dignity or 5 ſex to puniſh thee. 

O Clarinda + I will purſue thee "Kill: fox next to 

having thee mine, is leaving my life at thy feet. 
Te. Very fine! I have no more to do here at pre- 
ſent. Such encouragement will tempt me to ip 
Bee and. quit my In 


STEDFAST, PLOTWELL, 1 
Sted. A very pretty reaſonable gentleman, truly 


Would not one woman content him? muſt he have 

my wife and daughter tog guld he have my whole 

family? Madam, I know not to return this ob- 

ligation, which the great concern you have ſhewed 
for my honour hath laid upon me. 

_ Plot. Can you not find then in this face ſomethin 

_ which might give you a reaſon for that concern? Loo ting 

| Redfifily on me, and tell me if you remember no 

mark in theſe features, which were once known to you? 

| 3 There 8 wn in that 1510 a” 

$6 | Plot. 
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Pl, Thar onee was make in your ear, if ever 5 
you ſpoke truth to nene | LW 


Sted. Cleomela! ; 
Plot. Are there then any horrors in that name? 


2 e certainly hath left no furrows there, however 


th alter d this unhappy face. Still, if remem- 


Tami of paſt joys be fweet, the name of nn 


ſhould be ſo. 


Sted. I am ſo ſurpriſed ! 1 ſcarce have reaſon left 
to recollect you. 

Plot. Be not terrified. T come not to upbraid 
you; to thunder any injuries in your rats nor * 
of promiſe. 

Sted. Vou know you cannot. It was your own 


fault prevented my fulfilling them. Would you have 


changed your religion, you know my reſolutions were 
to have married you. And you know my reſolu- 
tions were never to marry you unleſs you did. You 
kept your religion, and I my reſolution. 

Plot. How eaſily men find excuſes to avoid what 


the fulfilling it. 
_  Sted. No, * hath wk care to put that out 
of my power; as this letter hath told you before. 


Plot. I aſſure you, Sir, the contents of that letter 
| I am a ſtranger to. 


Sted. Are you? then pray read; it—for J intend 


to make them no ſecret. [Plotwell e the _ 


read, and ſhews much ſurpriſe. ] 
$CENE X. 


| MILLAMOUR, STEDFAST, MrePLOTWELL. | 


Mil. O! Sir, the moſt unfortunate news. 
Sted. What's the matter? 


Mil. Vour lady is relapſed into the moſt let 


fit of madneſs; and I e much whether ſhe will 


ever ſpeak again. 


Sted. She no need. She hath hands to write 
her mind, Nay, were they cut off too. ſhe would 


find ſome other means. She would invent as ſtrange 
methods to betray the lewdneſs on her A. 19 La- 
| vinia a id to — her injury. 


: Mil. 


F 


they diſlike ! Bur that is paſt ; nor do I come to claim 3 
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Mil. Hey- day your wife has infected you vitly 
1 Sted. Ves, my wife Ss infectect me ade It 
| 5 breaks out here. [ Pointing to his head.]J 
Mil. What can be the meaning of this? I am 
Jorry to ſee this, Sir. Very ſorry to hear this. This 
is no common diſtemper. 
Sted. No! I thought cuckoldom the moſt general 
e in the kingdom. 


ee 


OLD MUTABLE, STEDFAST, MILLA- 
 _ MOUR, PLOT WELL. 


Old Mut. Odſo 1 Mr Stedfaſt, I am > forry to hear 
your lady is ill. 
Sted. It is probable you may ; for you at 1 arg 
not likely to be ſorry on the ſame occaſion. _ 
Old: Mut. No, it is not—Yes, it is—it is impoſ- 
fible—Agad ! tis he—tis—my dear Lord Truelove, 
Fm your moſt obedient humble ſervant. | 
© Sted. My Lord Truelove! 
Old Mut. Ay, Sir, this is the e lord, Sir, 
by whoſe fiſter I was to have a mpg my ſon, till, 
NG lack, Sir, I found my Lord Truelove to be 
rd, but a certain wild, young . Who 

goes by the name of Millamour. 

Sted. What's this I hear ? | | 

Mil. Ay, tis ſo,—the houſe is infeQted, 15 every 
man is mad that comes into it. 

Od Mut. Mad! you young dog, you have made 
a fool of me, I thank you. 

Sted. T am a fine one, e if Doctor Gruel be 
a cheat, 

Plot. Mr Millamour | | ; | 

Mil. Nay, then, *tis in vain to . And it 
requires leſs impudence . to confeſs all than to deny it. 

My dear Mrs Plotwell, [Millamour and Plotwell Ta 
a4 apart, and then go out together.] 4 
Did Mut. Mr Stedfaſt, if you pleaſe we'll make 
no longer delay of the wedding. | 
. x Sir, — _ the _ of wedding. e 
Fo ut, Hey-day ! Pe you. are not : capable 
of date your reſolution. a 
FOOLS | . " „ 


— 


married is capable of every N but being happy. 
01d Mut.. Come, come, I'm ſorry for what's paſt, 
and am willing, to ſhew my repentance, to put it out 


of my power to offend any more. What ſignify de- 


lays* ? Let us have the wedding to-night—— 
Sted. Whenever you pleaſe, Sir. „ 
01d Mut. If your daughter be ready, my ſon is. 
Sted. I have no daughter, Sir. 


_ Old Mut. Ha! ha! ha! You're a merry man. : 
+ Sted. Look ye, gentlemen, if one of you will take 


my wife, the other ſhall have my daughter. 

8 [T them Millamour. 
Mil. O, Sir ! the luckieſt news: your lady is reco- 
vered, her diſtemper left her in a moment, as ba a 
miracle, at the ſight of Mrs Plotwell. 

Sted. My diſtemper is not remov'd. 

Mil. Take courage, Sir, III warrant I cure vou 
What are you ſick of? 


Sted. What you are ſick of too, by this time 


my wife. 
Mil. Is that all? 5 
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Sted. Sir, I ſhall break my heart. A man that is 


rm 


Sted. This inſult, Sir, i is wan FOO, your firſt i inju- 


ry: but the law ſhall give me a reparation for both. 
Mil. Here comes a better friend to you than the 


| law. If your wife be all your illneſs, ſhe will de 


what the law can ſeldom do, unmarry you again. I 
don't know how uneaſy you may be for marrying my 


miſtreſs ; but I am ſure you * to Lag o for 1 


ing your own daughter. 5 
SCENE XII. 


To them CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE, HEART< 


FORT. 


Plot. Start not at that word, but thank the SE 
ful care of Heaven, which hath ſent me here this day 
to prevent your fall, even at the brink of ruin And. 
with a joy becoming ſo bleſt an occaſion, receive your f 


daughter to your arms. 


Clar. My father, —1 am reſolved to call you by 


that name. 5 
Sted. Call me any ching but huſband. - 


. She is indeed your daughter—the pledge of 


one, Mr Stedfaſt? 


: ws | THE WE DDING-DAY. ; 
F FG 8 of your treachery and r my 
ſhame, whom that wicked woman ſeduced from the 


nunnery, where I thought I had placed her in ſafety, 
Clar. Sir, I kneel for your bleſſing, nor will I riſe | 
till you have given it me | 
Fred. Take it, my child, and be ifred no Herder = 


ever gave it more gladly. This is indeed a happy 
diſcovery— I have P my 88 EOIrs and 1 have 3 


loſt my wife. * 
Plet. My child, let me again embrace thee. This - 
is happineſs indeed! J 
Old Mut. What, have you more dau ghters than 4 
| Sted. Even as you ſee, Sir. N e 
Old Mut. Why then, Sir, T hope WY will not fake | 


it amiſs, that I defire all further treaty, may ceaſe 


between us. 
Sted. Sir, I would not marry a daughter of mine 
into your family, was your eſtate ten times as large - 
as it is. So now you have my reſolution. I ſhould | 
expect, by ſuch a match, to become dra to 
a weathercock. _- z | 
Old Mut. Very a; Sir, ve Late s no 
harm done — my ſon is in ſtat quo, and as fine * 
gentleman as ever he was. 2 
Heart. Your honour, - Sir, is now diſen 1gaged. 
You'will give me leave once more to mention my 
ambition, eſpecially if another child is. to ſhare my 
Charlotte's fortune, I may appear at leaſt ame 
of her in your eye. | | 
Sted. Here Take her——take her. p 
Char. I told you, Sir, I would obey my father; 


15 but 1 hope vou will never you” me to _ my huſ- 
band. 


Heart. When I expeſ more obedience than you 


are willing to pay, 1 hope you will puniſh me by re- 


bellion. | 
Char. Well, I.own I have not deſetved ſo much 
conſtancy ; but I aſſure you, if I can get gratitude 
enough I will pay you, for I hate to be in debt. 
Mil. You was pleaſgd, Sir, this day to promiſe 


: me, that, on the recovery of your R 8 ſenſes, you 


a $67 


would give me whatever 1 mould afk. „ 
. Fred. | 


= 


Be 


/ . 


Stel. Ay, Sir, you ſhall have her before you aſk. ' 


There ſhe is ; ſhe hath given you her inclinations, and 
fo ] give you the reſt of her. Heav'n be prais'd, Pm 
rid of them both. Stay, here's another woman ill, 
Will no body have her, and clear my houſe of them? 


for it is impoſſible for a man to keep his reſolutions, ; 

while he hath one woman in it. 
Mil. My Clarinda, O dranſbortiag extaſy! 
Clar. My Millamour ! my ever loved ! 


Mil. Heartfort, your hand. I am now the hap- 


pieſt of mankind. I have, on the very point of lo- 
ſing it, recovered a jewel of ineſtimable value. 0 


Clarinda ! my former follies may, through an exeeſs 
of good fortune, prove advantageous to both in our 
future happineſs. While I, from the reflection on the 


danger of loſing you, to which the wildneſs of my 


defires betray'd me, ſhall enjoy the bliſs with doubled 


| ſweetneſs : and you from thence may ie a 1 


and a conſtant * 


From my 1 let all wide hos taught, 

To ſhun looſe pleaſure's ſweet, but pois' nous draught, 
Vice, like a ready harlot, ſtill allures ; 

Virtue ow flow, but what ſhe Sives, ſecures. So; 


1 


EPILOGUE. 


TAE WEDDING-DAY. ” 3 


. 


— 


* P 1 L 0 c UV r. 


2 


Written by a FRIEND, and ai by 
Mrs WOFFING TON. 


THE trial ended, and the ſemtence i . 

"The criminal ſtandt mute, and pleads. 2 more. 
Sunk in deſpair, no diſtant hope he views, _ i 
Unleſs ſome friendly tongue for mercy "0 5 
So tos our bard (whatever be his fate) 1 
Hat ſent me here compaſſion to create: 
damm d, to blunt the edge of critics laws 4 
| Il few av'd, to beg continuance of applauſe. 
All this the 2 author bid me ſay. OE ; 
ut now for my own comment on bis play. 

_ This Mirrauoux, for aught I could diſcover, 
Was no ſuch dang*rous, forward, puſhing lever: 
Upon the bull I, like Evrxora, vent | 
Enter'd bis cloſet—awhere he never enter'd ; 

But left me, after all my kindneſs ſhewn, 
Ina moſt barbarous manner, quite alone: _ 
Whilſt I, with patience to our ſex hot common, 


W 


Heard him preſcribing to another woman : 0M 
But tho quite e, Tt and vaſtly ill Ts, 4 
She was, I could not find ſhe took one pill. 85 


8 


Typo her diſeaſe was high, tho" fierce th attack, 


I luda in reſolutions, is to brea 


Tou ſaw he was an unperforming quack « 
Bur ſoon as marriage alter'd his condition, - 
Ae cur'd her as a regular phyſician. 

W father STEDFAST took it in his head 
To keep all reſolutions which he made : 
As the great point of life, this ſcem'd to firike him « 
His daughter CnarLoTTE's very much unlike him. 
The only joys (and let me” freely 3 em) 


I think auithout much flat ry I may ſay, 


' There's ftrid poetic juſtice thro' this play. 


You heard the fool deſpis' d; the bawds juſt ſentence 3 + 1 
HearTForT':s reward and. "Mizamous' s repentance : 
And ſuch repentance muſt forgiveneſs. carry, 


| 8 ure . s or . 15 We Marry. | 
END OF FOURTH. 


